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BOOK I 


THE EARTH AND THE SEA ARE ALWATTS GIVING UP 
THEIR SECRETS 




THE PRmCE OF INDIA 


CHAPTER I 

THE IfAJtELESS BAT 

In tliG noon of a Septembei’ day in the year of our 
dear Lord 139S, a merchant vessel nodded sleepily 
upon the gentle swells of warm water flowing in upon 
the Syrian const. A modern .seafarer, looking from 
the deck of one of the Messagerie steamers now ply- 
ing tlie fsarne line of trade, w'ould regard her cui-i- 
pusly, thankful to the calm wdiicli held her while he 
slaked his wonder, yet more thankful that he was 
not of her passage. 

She could not have exceeded a lumdred tons hur- 
thon, At the how and stern she was decked, and 
those quarters ’wcro fairly raised. Amidship she 
was low and open, and pierced for twenty oars, ten 
to a side, all swaying Hstles.sly f rom the narrow ports 
in which they wei'o hung. Sometimes they kuoclced 
ugiiinst each oilier. One sail, square and of a dingy 
w'hite, drooped from a broad yard-awn, which was 
itself tilted, and now and then creaked against the 
yellow mast complainingly, Unmindful of the simple 
tackle de.signed to keep it in control. A ■watolanan 
crouched in the meagre shade of a fan-like structure 
overhanging the bow deck. The roofing and the 
floor, where exposed, were clean, even bright; in all 



other partfi subject to the weather ami tlio wash thevo 
was only the blackuess of pitcli. The steei'.sniaii sat 
ou a bench at tlie stern. OccasionaHy, from fm-ee of 
habit, he rc.sted .a hand upon lire I'liddei'-oar to Ixi 
Kuro it wa.s yet in roach. ■Witlicxceplion of the two, 
tlio lookout and the steersman, all on board, ollicers, 
oa,r.sincin, jind sailors, were ashxqi — sucli conlidenco 
conld a Meditorramsan calm inspire in those acciis- 
lioined to life on the heautiful sea, As if Ne])t,une 
uevoii’ hecannc angry tliei'c, and l^lowing his ooncli, 
.‘uul smiting with his trident, splashed the sky with 
the yeast of waves! Howi'ver, in ItlO.T: Neptune had 
disappeared ; like the great god Pan, he was dead. 

The next remarkable thing about the ship was the 
absence of Ibo signs of business usual witli mer- 
oliantmeii. There were no barrels, boxes, bales, or 
Xxackages visible. Nothing indicated a cargo. In her 
deepest undulations the water-line was not ouce sub- 
merged. The leather shields of the oar-jiorts Avere 
high and dry. Possibly she had passengers uhoai'd. 
Ah, yes! There under l.ho awning, stretelied h.‘i]f- 
way acros.s the deck dominafed by the steersman, avus 
a group of iiersoiis all unlike .soaimm. Pitusing to 
note them, avo may Ihid the motive of the voytige. 

Four men coni])osed tlie grttiij). Due was lying 
upon a pallet, asleep yet restless. A black A'elvet cap 
had slijipcd from his hetid, giving freedom to thick 
black hiiir tinged Avith Avhite. Sttirting from the 
temples, a beard with .scarce a suggo.sti(Au of gray 
SAA’ept in dark waves upon the neck and throat, tuid 
even invaded the jnllow. Between the litdr itnd beard 
there Avas a narroAV margin of sallo va' 11 t'sh f or ft'iil ures 
somewhat crOAvded hy knots of Avrinkle. His Itody 
was wraxiped in a loose Avoollen gown of brownish- 
black. A hand, ai)parently all bone, rested upon the 


breast, elutcliing a fold of tho gown. The feet 
twitched iiei'vou.sly ia the loosened thongs of old- 
fashioned sandals. Glancing at the others of the 
group, il. was plain this sleeper was ma.ster and they 
liis slaves. Two of them were strctcljcd on the Ijare 
boards at the lower (and of the pallet, and they were 
white. Tho thii’d wa,s a son of Ethiopia of nnini.vcjd 
blood and gigantic frame. He sat at tho loft of tlio 
couch, crciss-logged, and, like the rest, wa.s in a doze ; 
now and then, however, he raised his head, and, witli- 
out fully opening his eyes, shook a fan of p(>.acock 
feathers from head to foot over the recumbent fig- 
ure. Tho two whites were clad in gowns of coarse 
linen belted to their waists; while, saving a cincture 
firound his loins, the negro was naked. 

There is often much personal revelation to be 
gleaned from the ])ropertie.s a man carries with him 
from home. Applying the rule here, by the pallet 
there was a walking-stick of unusual length, and 
severely hand-worn a little above tho inidcllo. In 
emergency it might have been used as a weapon. 
Three bundles loosely wrapped liad boon cast against 
a timber of the ship ; presumably they contained the 
plunder of the slaves reduced to the minimum allow- 
ance of travel. But the most noticseable item was a 
leather roll of very ancient appearance, held by a 
number of broad straps deeply stamped and secured 
by butikles of a metal blackened like neglected .sil- 
ver. 

The attention of a close obsoi‘V(br would have been 
attracted to this parcel, not so much by its antique 
sliowing, as by the grip with which its owner clung 
to it with las i-ight hand. Even in sleep ho hold it 
of infinite consequence. It could not have contained 
coin or any bulky matter. ■ Possibly the man was on 



some special commission, with liis crcdcni-inls iu tlio 
old roll. Ay, who was he 'i 

Thus staHexl, the ohscvvei' would have bent him- 
self to study of the face; and iinmedialxdy soniotli;iii{.i- 
would have suo’gcstcd that while tlie. sti’iuiftor was 
of this period of the world ho did not helono' to it. 
Such were tlie magicians of the story-loving Al- 
Raschid. Or lie was of the typo Riihlhnioiil that .sat 
w'ith Calpha.s iu judgment upon th<; gentle NuzareiK!. 
Only the centuries could have evolved the apjiari- 
tiou. Who was ho ? 

In the course of halt an hour the nuiu stirred, 
raised hjs head, looked hurriedly at his attendants, 
then at the parts of the .ship in vdew, then at tha^ 
steersman still dozing by the rudder; then he sat 
up, and brought the roll to his lap, whereat the rigor 
of his expression relaxed. The parcel was safe ! And 
the conditions about him wore as Un'y .should be ! 

Ho next sot about undoing the huelclos of Ids 
treasure. The long lingers woro exp('i’t; huh just 
when the roll was ready to ojien he lifted his face, 
and fixed his eyes upon tlie section of blue exjianso 
outside the edge of the awning, and dro]ip(>d into 
thought. .A-ud straightway it was settled that lie was 
not a diplomatist or a statesman or a man of husi- 
ne.ss of any kind. The rcllection which occnjiied him 
had nothing to do with intrigues or statecraft; its 
centre was in his heart as the look proved. So, in 
tender moods, a father gazes upon his child, a hus- 
band at tlie beloved wife, rostfully, lovingly. 

And that moment the observer, continuing his 
study, would have forgotten the parcel, the white 
slaves, the gigantic negro, the self-willed, liair and 
beard of pride— the face alone would have held him. 
The countenance of the Sphinx has no beauty now; 



aud standing before it, we feel no stir of the adinira- 
tiol^ always a certificate that what we are behold- 
ing is chai'ming out of the common, lines; yet we 
are drawn to it irresistibly, and by a wish vague, 
foolish — so foolish we would hesitate long before 
putting it iirwords to he heard hy our host lover — a 
wish that the monster would tell ns all about itself. 
The feeling awakened by the face of the traveller 
would have been similai*, for it was distinctly Israel- 
itlslij with exaggoi'ated eye.s set deeply in cavei'nous 
hollows — a mobile mask, in fact, concealing a life in 
some way unlike other lives. Unlike? That was 
the very attraction. If the man Avould only speak, 
what a tale he could unfold 1 
But he did not .speak. Indeed, ho seemed to liave 
regarded speech a wealaress to ho fortifled against. 
Putting the pleasant thought aside, he opened the 
roll, and with exceeding tenderness of touch brought 
forth a sheet of vellum ch’y to brittleness, and yellow 
ns a faded sycamox’e leaf. There were lines upon it 
as of a geometrical drawing, and an inscription in 
strange charactoi’s. He bent over the chart, if such 
it jnay he called, eagerly, and read it tlmough ; then, 
with a satisfied expression, ho. folded it haclUinto the 
cover, rehuckled the straps, and placed the parcel 
under the pillow. Evidently the business drawing 
him was proceeding as ho would have had it, Next 
he woke the negi-o with a touch. The black in salute 
bent liis body forward, and i-aised his hands palm 
out, the thumbs at the forehead. Attention singu- 
larly intense settled upon his countenance; he ap- 
peared to listen with, his soul. It was time for 
speech, yet the master merely pointed to one of the 
sleepers. The watchful negro caught the idea, and 
going to the man, aroused him, then resumed his 



placo iuul posture by tbe pallet. The action re- 
vealed Ills proportions. He looked as if he coTild 
have lifted the gates of Gaza, and borne tliem easily 
away; and to the strength there were sipieradded 
tlie grace, supplene,ss, and softness of motion of ti, 
oat. One could not have helped thinking the slave 
might have all the elements to make )iim a superior 
agent in fields of had as well as good. 

The second slave arose, and w'aited ros]X!ctfully. 
It would have been difflcult to determine hi.s nation- 
ality. I-Ie had the lean face, the high nose, sallow 
complexion, and low stature of an Armenian. His 
countenance was pleasant and intelligent. In ad- 
dressing him, the master made signs with hand and 
linger; and they appeared suliicient, for the servant 
walked away (juickly as if on an errand. A short 
time, and he came back bringing a companion of tlio 
genus sailor, very I'ed-faced, heavily built, stupid, ins 
rolling gait unrelieved by a suggestion of good mau- 
nei’s. Taking position before the black-gowned per- 
sonage, his feet wide apart, the mariner said : 

“You sent for me ? ” 

The fiue,stioTi was couched in Byzantine Greek. 

“ Ye.s,” the passenger replied, iii tlie .same tongue, 
though w'ith better accent. “Where are wo ? ” 

“But for this calm wo should ho at thdon. I’lio 
lookout reports the mountains in view.” 

The i)assougor rcllected a moment, tlien asked, 
“Bosorting to the oars, when can we reach the 
city?” ' _ , ■ 

“ By midnight.” . 

“ Very wcli. Liston now.” 

The speaker’s manner changed; fixing his Ifig 
eyes upon tlie sailor’s les.sor orbs, he continued; 

“ A few stadia north of Sidon there is wliat may 
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bo called a bay. It is about four miles across. Two 
little rivers empty into it, one on eaeli side. ISTeai- 
the middle of the bend of the shore there is a well of 
sweet •water, with flow enough to siippoi-L a few vil- 
lagers and their camels. Do yon know the bay 2 ” 

The skipper would have become familiav. 

“You are well acquainted with this coast,” he said. 

“Do you-know of such a bay ?” the pa.sseug'cr re- 
peated. ^ 

“ I have heal'd of it.” 

“ Could you find it at night ? " 

“I believe so.” 

“That is enough. Take me into tlie hay, and laud 
me at midnight. I will not go to the city. Get out 
all the oars now. A.t the proper time I will tell you 
what further I wish. Eemomber I am to he set ashore 
at midnight at a place which I will show you.” 

Tlio directions though few were clear. Having' 
given them, the passenger signed the negro to fan 
him, and .stretehed himself upon the pallet; and 
thenceforth there was no longer a question who was 
in control. It became the more interesting, how- 
ever, to know the object of the landing at midnigdit 
on the shove of a lonesome unnamed bay. 



CHAPTER 11 


THE MIDHIGHT EANDIHG 

The skipper predicted like a prophet. Tlic sliip 
was in the bay, and it was midnight or nearly so; 
for certain stars had climbed into certain quarters 
of the sky, and after their fashion were .striking the 
hour. 

The passenger was pdeased. 

“You have done well,” he said to the mariner. 
“Be silent now, and get close in shore. Tliero are 
no breakers. Have the small boat ready, and do not 
let the anchors go.” 

The calm still prevailed, and the swells of the .son 
were scarce perceptil)le. IJivder the gcmtle.st ini])uiso 
of the oars the little vessel drifted broadside on until 
the keel touched the sands. At the same instant Ihe. 
small boat api)eared. The skipper i-eportc'd i.o tlin 
passenger, doing to each of the slaves, the latt(u' 
signed them to descend. The .uegrcj swung him,s(jir 
down like a monkey, and received the baggage', 
wliicb, besides the bundles ah-eady montimuid, (ioii- 
sisted of .some tools, notably a pick, a shovc'l, and 
a stout crowbar. An empty water-skin was also 
sent down, followed by a basket suggestive of food. 
Then the passenger, with a foot over the side of the 
vessel, gave his linal directions. 

“ You will run now,” he said to the .skipper, who, 
to his credit, had thus far asked no questions, “down 
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to the dty, aud lie there to-raovrow, and to-inori'ow 
nig-ht. Attract little notice as possible. It is not 
necessary to pass the gate. Put out in time to Ije 
here at sunri,se, I will he waiting for yon. Day 
after to-morrow at aiinrise— reraeiuhtir.” 

“ Eut if yam should not ho here 2 ” asked the sailor, 
Ihiuking- of extreme probfihilltie.s, 

“ Then wait for me,” was the answer. 

The p£is.senger, in turn, (tecended to the boat, and 
was cauglit in tlie arms of the black, atad .seated care- 
fully as he had been a child. In brief time the party 
was ashore, and the boat returning to the ship: a 
little later, the ship withdrew to where the night 
effectually curtained the deep. 

Tlie stay on the shore was long enough to appor- 
tion the. baggage amongst the slaves. The master 
then led the way. Cro.ssing the road running from 
Sidon along the coast to the np-eountry, they came 
to the foothills of the mountain, all without habita- 
tion. 

Later they came upon signs of ancient life in 
splendor— broken colunin.s, and here and there Gor- 
in Lilian capitals in marble discolored and sunk deeply 
in sand and mould. The patches of white on them 
liad a ghastly glimmer in the starlight. They were 
approacliing the site of an <dd city, a subui’b prob- 
alily of Pahe-Tyi'e when she was one of the specta- 
cles of tlic world, sitting liy the sea i;o rule it regally 
far and wide. 

On further a small stream, one of tliose oroptying 
into the hay, had ploughed a ravine for itself acro.ss 
the route the party was puiwuing. De.soending to 
tlie water, ■ a halt was made to drink, and fill tlie 
water-skin, whieli the negro took on his shoulder. 

On further there was another ancient site strewn 



CHAPTER 11 


THE JIIDHIGHT LANDING 

The skipper predicted like a pi'ophet. Tlic ship 
was in the bay, and it was midnight or nearly so ; 
for certain stars had climbed into cei'tain quarters 
of the sky, and after their fashion were striking the 
hour. 

The passenger was pleased. 

“You have done well,” he said to the mariner. 
“Be .silent now, and get close in shore. There are 
no breakers. Have the small boat i-eady, and do not 
let the anchors go.” 

The calm .still prevailed, and the swells of the sea 
were scarce perceptible. Under the gentlest impulse 
of the oars the little %'es,sel di-iftcd broadside on until 
the keel touched the sands. At the same instant the 
small boat appeared. The skipper reported to the 
passenger. Going to each of the slaves, the latter 
signed them to descend. The negro swung himself 
down like a monkey, and received the baggage, 
which, besides tlie bundles already mentioned, con- 
sisted of some tools, notably a pick, a shovel, and 
a. stout crowbar. An empty water-skin wa,s also 
sent down, follow'ed by a basket suggo.stive of food. 
Then the passenger, with a foot over the side of the 
vessel, gave his final directions. 

“ You will run now,” he said to the skipper, who, 
to his credit, had thus far asked no questions, “ down 



to the city, and fie there to-niorrovv, and to-morrrnv 
night. Attract little notice as possible. It i.s not 
iireo.ssary to pass the gate. Put out, iri tiiiu- to 1 h‘ 
liero at .sunrise. I ■will be waiting for you. Day 
after to-juorrow at .sunrise— remember.'’ 

' ■ Eut if 3'ou should not be here ? ” asked the .sailoi-, 
thinking' of e.Ktreme probabilities. 

“ Tlien wait for me,” was the answer. 

The I'lfis.senger, in turn, descended to tlie boat, and 
was caught in the arms of the black, and seated care- 
fully a.s he had been a child. In brief time the party 
was a.shore, and the boat returning to the sliip; a 
little later, the ship -withdrow to where the night 
otVectually curlahied the deei). 

The slay on the shore was long enough to appor- 
tion the baggage among.st the slaves. The master 
then led the, way. Crossing the I’oad running fi'om 
Sidon .along the coast to the up-country, they came 
to the foothills of the mountain, all without habita- 
tion. 

, Later they came upon .signs of ancient life in 
.splendor — ^broken columns, and here and there Cor- 
inthian capitals in marble discolored and sunk deeply 
in sand and mould. Tlie patches of w'hite on them 
had a ghastly glimmer in the starlight. They -(vere 
approaching the site of an old city, a suburb prob- 
ably of Palaj-Tyre when she was one of the specta- 
cles of the world, sitting by the sea to rule it reg.-tUy 
far and wide. 

Oji further a sraalP stream, one of those emptying 
into the, bay, had ploughed a ravine for itself across 
the route tlie party was pursuing. Descending to 
tlie water, a halt was made to drink, and fill the 
water-skin, which the negro took on his .shoulder. 

On further there was another ancient site strewn 



with .fragniPiits indicative of a cemetery. Hewn 
stones were frequent, and mixed with them were 
occasional entablatures and vases from which the 
ag-es had not yet entirely worn the fine chiselling’. At 
length an immense uncovered sarcophagus barred 
the way. The master stopped by it to study the 
heaven.s; when he found the north star, he gave the 
signal to his follow'ers, and moved under the trail of 
the steadfast beacon. 

They came to a rising ground more delinitely 
marked by sarcophagi liewn from the solid rock, 
and covered hy lids of such weight and solidity that 
a number of them had never been disturbed. Doubt- 
less the dead within -rvere lying as they had been left 
— but when, and by whom ? What disclosures there 
will be when at last the end is trumpeted in 1 

On further, but still connected with the once mag- 
nifleont funeral site, they encountered a wall many 
feet thick, and shortway beyond it, on the mountain’s 
side, there were two arches of a bridge of which all 
else had been broken down ; and these two had never 
spanned anything more substantial than the air. 
Strange .structure for .such a locality! Obviou,sly 
the highway which once ran over it had begun in 
the city the better to communicate with the cemetery 
through whicli the party had just passed. So much 
was of easy understanding; hut where was the other 
terminus ? At sight of the arches the master drew a 
long breath of relief. They were tlie friends for 
whom he had been searching. 

Nevertheless, without stopping, lie led down into 
a hollow on all sides sheltered from view; and there 
the unloading took place. The tools and bundles 
wore thrown down hy a rock, and preparations made 
for tlie remainder of the night. The pallet was 
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K])rt‘;uJ i'oi’ the inastei'. The basket save ii]) iiri (‘ini- 
teiits. and the party refreshed theinsclve.s and slciit. 
I lie sleep of the we.'try. 

The seohulcd birouao was kept tlie nest day. 
Only the luasler went foi-Ui in tlie afternoon. Cliinb- 
iiijr the inoiuitain, he found tin* hue in eontinnatiou 
of tlie hrid.^fn; a ta.sk the two arche.s servine'a.sa ba.se 
made coniparativcdy easy. He stood then up<ni a 
bench or terrace cunihered witli rocle.s, and .so broad 
that feav persons casually looking would have .sus- 
pected it artificial. Facing- fully about from tin' 
piers, he walked forward following- the terrace which 
at places was out of lino, and pilial with debris tiini- 
bled from the, mountain on the right hand side; in a 
few minutes that silent guide turned with an easy 
curve and disappeared in what hud yet the ai>pear- 
aiico liardly dislingui.shublc <jf an urea wrenched 
with enormous labor from a low cliff of solid hrown 
limestone. 

The vi.sitor scanu(;d the place again and again; 
then he said aloud : 

‘‘ No one has been here since ” — 

The sentence was left unfinished. 

That he could thus identify the spot, and wifli such 
certainty pass upon it in relation to a former period, 
proved he had been there before. 

Eocks, earib, and bushes filled the space. Picking 
footway tbroug-b, be e.vanjined the face of the cliff 
then in front of him, lingering longest on the heap 
of breakage forming a bank over the nioeting line of 
area and hill. 

‘"Yes,” he repeated, this time with undisguised 
satisfaction, “no one. has been here since”— 

Again the sentence was unfinished. 

He ascended the bank next, and removed sonic of 



14 

(,]io St, Olios at, tho top. A cawed lino in low i-olicf on 
tlie face of tlic rock was directly cxi)0.s(;d ; seoi)if.i; it 
lie sniilod, and replaced tlio stones, and descondiiijf, 
wont back to tlie tei'cacc, and tliencc to th« slaves in 
liivouac. 

From one of the packaf>;e.s lie bad two iron Inrniis 
of old Roman style bvoufibt out, and .sniijiliod with 
oil and wicks; then, as if ove,rytliin»' nece.ssaiy l:o 
Ids ])roject was done, ho look lo the [iiillel. Some 
{foats iiad come to the place in Jiis absence, bid; no 
living' creature else. 

After nig'litfall tlic master woke tbe slaves, and 
made final preparation for the venture upon wbioli 
be bad come. The tools lie gave to one niau, the 
lamps to auotliei*, and tbe water-skiu to the negro. 
Then he led out of the hollow, and up the mountain 
to the terrace visited in the afternoon; nor did he 
pause in the area mentioned as the abrupt terminus 
of the highway over the skeleton piers. He climbed 
the bank of stones covering tlie foot of tlie clilf uji 
to the precise spot at which liis reconuoissiiiice had 
ended, 

Directly the slaves were removing the bank at the 
top; not a dillieulL task since they laid only lo roll 
the loo.so stones down a convenient grade. They 
worked indnstrionsly. At length — in lialf an hour 
probably — an opening into tlie elilf -was discovered, 
Tlie cavity, small at (irst, rapidly enlargial, until it 
gave assurance of a doorway of iimneuse proportiims. 
When llic enlargement sufficed for his admission, 
f;lio master stayed the work, and pas.sed in. 'Die 
slaves followed. The interior descent offered a grade 
corresponding with that of the bank outside— unotlier 
bank, in fact, of like, composition, but more difficult 
to pass on account of tbe darkiie.ss. 
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WitVi his foot the leading ad venturev felt tlie way 
down to a floor; and wlien his assistants c-ame to 
him, lie took from a pocket in Ids gown a sinull case 
(illod with a chemical ijowdei- which ho iionred ai; his 
feet; then lie produced a flint and steel, and strnolc 
them togellier. Some sparks dropped njion the ))ow- 
der. Instantly a flame arose and lillcd the place 
witli a ruddy illurainatioii. Ligliting the lamps by 
the Ihwno, the party looked around them, the slaves 
with simple wonder. 

They were in a vault— a burial vault of great 
antiquity. Either it was an imitation of like cham- 
bers in Egypt, or they were imitations of it. The 
excavation had been done with chisels. The walls 
were niched, giving them an appearance of panel- 
ling, and over each of the niches there had been an 
inscription in raised letters, now mostly defaced. 
The floor was a confusion, of fragments knocked 
from sarcophagi, which, massive as they were, had 
been tilted, overturned, uncovered, mutilated, and 
rohhud. Useless to incpiirc whose the vandalism. 
It may have been of Chaldeans of the time of 
Almiine?,<n’, or of the Greeks who marclied with 
A.le.':andcr, or of Egyptians who wem seldom regaj'd- 
fnl of the dead of the peopiles tliey ovei’threw as 
ihey we.rc of their own, or of Saracens, thrice con- 
querors along the Syrian coast, oi.‘ of Christians. 
Few of the Orusadev.s were like St. Louis. 

JSiit. of all this the master look no notice. 'With 
liiin it was right that .the vault .should look the 
wreck it was. Careless of inscriptions, iudifl’oreut 
i:o curving, his eyes ran rapidly along the foot of tlie 
northern wall until theycame to a sai-cophagus of 
green marble. Thither ho proceeded. He laid liis 
hand upon the half-turned lid, and observing tliat 
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tlio Lilfik of tlio groat, box — if sucli if may 1)0 loi’UK'd - 
was against, tlie wall, ho said again : 

“No one lias been here since ” — 

And again t.lie sentence was left uniinished. 

Forthwith lie became all energy. I’ho negro 
bi'ought tlio crowbar, and, liy direction, .set it under 
the edge of the .sarcopliagn.s, which lie Iwhl rai.sed 
wliile tlio master blocked it at the bottom witii, a 
stone, ehii). Anotlier bite, and a larger clii[) was 
inserted. Good hold being thus had, a vase was 
placed for fulcrum; after which, at evi'ry down- 
ward pre.ssiirc of the iron, the ponderous eolUn 
swung round a little to the left. Slowly and with 
labor the movement was continued until tlio space 
behind was uncovered. 

By tliis time the lamps had become tlie dopend- 
encios for light. Wiili his in hand, the master 
stooped and insiieclcd the exposed wall. Involun- 
tarily the slaves bent forward and looked, but saw 
nothing different from the general surface in that 
quarter, Tlio master hoelconed thonegre), and toiieli- 
ing a stone not wider than his three finger.s. but 
reddish in hue, and looking like mere chinking 
lodged in an a,ccj(lenlal crcvico, .sigiu'd him to nl.riko 
it with the end of the bar. Once— twice— llie .stone 
refused to stir; with the third blow it, was drisani in 
out of sight, and, being followed vigorously, was 
heard to dro]) on the other side. The wall tluvre- 
upon, to the height of the saiwiduigus and tlie 
width of a broad door, hrokn, and appeared about to 
tumble down. 

When the dust cleared away, there was a ei'evico 
unseen before, and wide onongh to admit a lumii. 
The reader must remember there wei’o masons in tlie 
old time who amused themselves applying t.hoir 



mathematics to such puzzles. Here obviously tlio 
intention had been to screen an entrance to an 
adjoining chamber, and the key to the design liad 
been the sliver of red granite first disidacecl. 

A little patient use then of hand and bar enabled 
the -workman to take out the finst lai'ge block of 
the combination. That the master numbered with 
chalk, and had carefully set aside. A second block 
wa.s laken out, numbered, and set aside; finally the 
screen was demolished, and the way stood open. 



CHAPTER HI 


THE HIDJJEN' THEASUBE 

The slaves looked dubiously at the dusty apertui'o, 
which held out no invitation to them; the master, 
however, drew his robe closer about him, and stoop- 
ing Went in, lamp in hand. They then followed. 

An ascending passage, low but of ample width, re- 
ceived them. It too had been, ohiselled’from the solid 
rook. The wheel marks of the cai's used in the work 
were still on the floor. The walls wore bare but 
smoothly dressed. Altogether the interest hero lay 
in expectation of what was to come ; and possibly it 
was that which made the countenance of the master 
look so grave and absorbed. Ho certainly was not, 
listening to the diseox'dant echoes roused as he ad- 
vanced. 

Tlio, ascent was easy. Twonty-fivo or thirty ste]),s 
hi'ought them to the end of the passage. 

They tlien entered a spaciou,s chamber circular .-uid 
doxned. The light of the lamixs was not emnxgh to 
I’cdeem the ceiling from obscux'ity ; y('t the nia.sLiii’ 
led without pause to a sarcophagus .standing xnuhir 
the centre of tlio dome, and when ho was couk', t.here 
evexything else was foi’gotten by Lim. 

The receptacle of the dead thus discovered had Ixsm 
hewn, from the I'ock, and was of unusual ]>ro])ortio ns. 
Standing hx'oadside to the entx’ance, it wtxs the Ixciglif. 
of an ordinary man, and twice jis long .as high. Tiic 
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exterior hail been polished smoothly as the material 
would allow; otherwise it was of absolute plainness, 
looking- not unlike a dark brown box. The lid was 
a slab of the finest white marble carveii into a perfect 
model of Solomon’s Temple. While the master sur- 
veyed the lid he was visiblj^ affected. He passed the 
lamp over it slowly, lotting the lig-lit fall into the 
courts of the famous building; in like manner he 
illuminated the corridor.?, and the tabcrnaclo; and, as 
he did so, his features treinblerl and his eyes were 
sulTused. He walked around the exquisite represen- 
tation several times, pausing now and then to blow 
away the dust that had in places accumulated upon 
it. He noticed the effect of the transparent wliite- 
nes.s in thechaniber; so in ite day the original had lit 
up the surrounding world. Undoubtedly the model 
had peculiar hold upon his feelings. 

But shaking the weakness off he after a while ad- 
dressed himself to work. He had the negro thrust 
the edge of the bar under the lid, and raise it gently. 
Having thoughtfully provided himself in the ante- 
cliamber with x)iuces of stone for the purpose, ho 
placcjd one of them so as to hold the vantage gained. 
Slowly, then, by woi-king at the ends alternately, the 
immense slab was turned upon its centre; slowly the 
liollow of tlic coffin was flooded with light; slowly, 
and wdth seeming reluctance, it gave up its sccrcds. 

In s(;i'ong- contrast to the p]aijines.s of the exterior, 
the iuhu-io]- of the sarcophagus was lined with plates 
and pa.nols of gold, on which there were ciiirtocms 
chased and beaten in, representing ships, and tall 
trees, doubtless cedars of Lebanon, and masons ai. 
work, and two men armed and iii royal robes greet- 
ing each other will) clasped hands; and so beautiful 
were the cartoons that the eccentric medalleuv, Cel- 



Hiii/woulcj have studied them long-, if not tsnvioitsly. 
Yet lie vvlio now peered into the recejiiach' scairely 
. glanced at them. 

On a stone eliair seated was the nmnirny of ii niiin 
witli a (ii'own U)ion its liead, and o\mr ifs body, for 
tlie most part covering the linen wmppings, was a 
rohe of thriiads of gold in ample arrangeineiit. 'I’lie 
hands rested on the lap; in one was a seepire; (lie 
otlier liold an inscribed silvo]- talilel:. 'I’herc' wi're 
ring.s plain, and ihigs with Jewels in setting, circling 
the fingers and thuinhs; the oars, ajilcle.s, evim tlio 
great toes, were ornamented in like manner. At the 
feet a sword of the fashion of a cimeter had been 
laid. The blade was iii its scabbard, hut the scabbard 
was a mass of jewels, and the handle a flaming ruby. 
The bolt was webbed with pearls and glistening- bril- 
liants. Under the sword were the instruments sacred 
then and ever since to Master Masons — a square, a 
gavel, a plummet, and an inscribing compass. 

The man had been a king — so much the fli\st glancoj 
proclaimed. With him, as with his royal brethren 
from the tombs along the Nile, death had assorted 
itself triunqihant.ly over the ombalmcr. Tlie cheeks 
wGi’o shrivelled and mouldy; across the forehead (lie 
skin was drawn tight; the temples were liollow.s 
rimmed abruptly with the frontal hones ; the eyes, 
pits parl.ially filled with dried ointment.s of a l.iitii- 
minous color. The mbnareh had yielded his life in 
its full ripeness, for the white hair and heard still 
adhered in stiffened plaits to the skull, elieoks, and 
chin. The imse alone was natural; it stood up thin 
and hooked, like the beak of an eagle. 

At siglit of the figure thus caparisoned and main- 
taining its seat in an attitude of calm composure tlm 
slaves drew back startled. The negro dropjjed bi.s 



il’ou bar, making the chamber ring witii a dissonant 
clangor. 

Around the mummy in careful arrangement were 
vessels heaped with coins and pearls and ])recions 
stones, cut and ready for the goldsmith. Indeed, the 
whole inner space of the sarcophagus was set with 
basins and urn.s, eacli in itself a work of liigh art; 
and if their contents were to ho judged by what 
appeared overflowing them, they all held lu-ecious 
si, ones of every vapiety. The corners had been draped 
with cloths of gold and cloths embroidered witli 
penids, some of which were now falling to piece, s of 
their own weight. 

We know that kings and queens are hut )nen and 
women subject to tlie same passions of common peo- 
ple; that they are generous or sordid according to 
their natures ; that there have been miseiss amongst 
them; hut this one — did he imagine he could carry 
h is aniassments with liim out of the world ? Had he 
so loved the gems in his life sis to dream lie could 
illumine his tomb with tliein ? If so, O royal idiot! 

The master, wdicn an opening had been made sufli- 
ciently wide by turning the lid iqjou the edge of the 
sarcophagus, took off his sandals, gave a foot to one 
of his slaves, and swung himself into the interior. 
The lamp was then given him, and ho, surveyed tlio 
wealth and splendor as the king might never again. 
Arid as the king in liis day had said with exultation, 
IjO ! it is all mine, the intruder now assei'ted title, 

Unable, hail ho .so wished, to carry the wboio col- 
lection off, lie looked around upon this aiui upon 
tlial, determining where to begin. ConseiouK be luul 
nothing to fear, and least of all from the owner in 
the cliair, he was .slow and deliberate. Prom bis 
robe he drew a number of bags of coarse hempen 



cloth, and a broad wliito napkin. Tho latter he 
spread upon tho llooi’, iirst removing several of ilvo, 
uriiH to obtain space; then he emi)ticd one of the 
vessels upon it, and from the sparklinf? and vari- 
colored Iicap before liim proceeded toinakoselectioji. 

His judgment was excellent, sui’C and swift. Not 
sc'ldoin he put the large stones aside, giving prefer- 
ence lo color and lustre. Those chosom he dropf)eil 
into a l)ag. When tho lot was gone through, lie 
rctin’uod tlio rejected to the vcasel, })l!M;iiig it hack 
exaolljr ill its place. Then ho botoolc hiinstdf to 
another of tlie vessels, and then another, luiiil, in 
course of a couple of hours, he had made choice from 
the collection, and filled iiiiie bags, and tied them 
securely, 

Grreatly relieved, ho arose, rubbed tlio henumhed 
joints of his limbs awhile, then passed the packages 
out to the slaves. The occupation had been weari- 
some and tomsivc; but it was fini.shecl, and ho would 
now retire. Ho lingered to give a last look at tlie 
interior, muttering tho sentence again, and leaving 
it unfinished as before; 

“ No one has been here since ” — 

Prom tho face of the king, his cyo.s fell to tho sil- 
ver tablet in the nerveless hand. Moving closer, and 
holding the lamp in convenient position, ho knelt 
and read the inscription. 


“ There is hut oue God, and Ho was from the hogiiming', and 
will be without end. 

XI. 

“ III niy liCetimc, I prepared this vault and tomb to reeelve 
my body, and Iceei) it safely ; yet It may be visited, far tlie oiirtli 
and sea are always giving up their secrets. 



“ Tljereforej 0 Stranger, first to find me, know thou I 

“ That ill all my flays I kept intcreoiirso with Solomon, King 
of tiio Jews, wisest of men, and the richest and greatest, jts 
is known, ho set about building a house to his Lord God, re- 
solved hiiftt there should ho nothing like it in the world, nothing 
BO spacious, so enriclied, so perfect in jiroportions, so in nli 
things hecoming the glory of his God. In synipatliy wltli hiin 
f gave him of the skill of my people, workers in brass, and 
silver, and gold, .and products of the fpiarries ; and in their 
ships iny sailors brought him the yield of mines from the ends 
of the earth. At, last the house was finished ; then he sent mo 
the model of tlie house, aud the coins, and cloths of gold and 
pearl, aud the precdoiis stones, and the vessels liolding them, 
and the other things of value hero. And if, 0 >Straug«r, thou 
dost wonder at tlio greatness of the gift, know thou that it was 
but a small part of what remained unto him of like kind, for 
ho was master of the earth, aud of overytliiug belonging to it 
vvhichndght bo of service to him, even tlio elements and their 
suhtlotios. 

IV. 

“'Nor think, 0 Stranger, that 1 have taken the wealth into the 
torab with me, lmaguun,g it can serve me in the ne-vt life. I 
store it here hecausc I love liiiii who gave it to me, and am 
jealous of his love ; and that is all. 

V. 

“So thon wilt use tho woaltli in w.ays pleasing in tlie sight 
of the Lord God of Solomon, my royal friend, take Hiou of it 
in ivoioomo. Tiierc is no God hut his God ! 

“ Tims say I— 

]|'in,iar, Kmn op Tynis." 

“ .Ite.st tlioii lliy soul, O wiso.sl, of pawni) Iduffs,” 
.Hdifl ilio inunio.v, ri.siiig. “ Being the lirst to fiiu] time 
luii-e, titul basing luy title to thy ivoalth on that eir- 
c'unislaiic.e, I will tiso it in a way pleasing in tlie 
sight of the Lord (lod of Solomon. Verily, verily, 
there is no Qocl but hi.s God ! ” 



Tliis, thotj, was the business that brought Iho iiuai 
to the tomb of the king whose glory was lo have 
been the friend of Solomon. Pondering tlio idea, 
we begin to realize how vast the latter’s fame was; 
and it ceases to be matter of wonder tliai, his con- 
temporaries, even the most royal, could liare been 
jealous of his love. 

Not only have we tbe man’s businoas, hut it is 
finislied ; and judging from the satisfaction disceni- 
ihle on his face as he raised the lamxJ and tamed, to 
depart, the I’esult must have been according to liia . 
host hope. He took olf his robe, and tossed it to his 
slaves ; then ho laid a hand upon the edge of the 
sarcophagus preparatory to climbing out. At the 
moment, while giving a last look about him, an 
emerald, smoothly cut, and of great size, larger in- 
deed than a full-grown pomegranate, caught his eyes 
in its place loose upon the floor. He turned back, 
and taking it up, examined it cai-efully; while thus 
engaged his glance dropped to the sword almost at 
his .feet. The sparkle of the brillianhs, and the fire- 
flame of the great ruby in the grip, drew him iri'o- 
sistibly, and be stood considering. 

Directly be spoke in a low Amice : 

“No one has been hero since ” — 

Ho hesitated — glanced hurriedly around io again 
assure himself it w.as not x>ossible to he overheard-- 
then. finished the sentence: 

“No one has been here since I cavut a Ihnumnd 
years ago" 

At the words so strange, so inexplicfible upon any 
ibcoiy of nai.iu’o .and common expoi'icnce, the Lamp 
sljook in his Ij.'ind. Involunterily ho shranlc froju 
the admission, though to himself. But recovering, 
he repeated : , . 



“Since I came a thousand years ago.” 

Thou ha added more firmly: 

“But; the earth and the sea are always giving up 
their secrets. So saitk the good King Hiram ; and 
since I am a witness proving the wisdom of the 
speech, I at least must believe him. Wherefore it is 
Cor mo to govern Jnyself as if another will shortly 
follow me. The saying of the king is an injunc- 
tion.” 

With that, he turned the glittering sword over and 
over admiringly. Loath to let it go, he di*ew the 
blade partly from the scabbard, and its clearness had 
the depth peculiar to the sky between stars at night. 

“ Is there anything it will not buy,” he continued, 
reflectively. “What king could refuse a sword 
once Solomon’s ? I will take it.” 

Thereupon he pas.sed hotli the emerald and tlie 
sword out to tlie slaves, whom ho presently joined. 

TIic conviction, but a moment before expressed, 
that another would follow him to the tomb of the 
venerated Tyrian, w,as not strong enough to hinder 
the master from attempting to hide every sign which 
might aid in the discovery. The negro, under his 
direction, returned the lid exactly to its former fit- 
ting place on the sarcophagus; the emerald and the 
sword lie wrappiod in his gown; the liags and the 
tools were counted and distributed among the slaves 
for easy carriage. Lamp in hand, he then walked 
around to see that nothing was left behind. Inei- 
dcntally ho even surveyed the brown waits and the 
dim dome overhead. Having roaclied the certainty 
that everything was in its former state, he waved 
bis baud, and with one long look backw'urd at the 
model, gliosLly beautiful in its shining white Irans- 
parenoy, lie led the way to the pas.sa.go of entraneo, 



leaYing the king to lua solitude and stately sleep, 
immindful of tbe.viaitatiou and the despoilment. 

Out iu the large reception room, he paused again 
to restore the -wall. Beginuiug -with the iiisigiiili- 
caut key, one by one the .stones, each of wliicli, .'i.s 
we have seen, had been numbered hy him, 
j-aised and reset. Then handfuls of dust were col- 
lected and blown into the slight crevices till tlitvy 
were invisible. The final step was the restoration of 
the .sarcophagus; this done, the gallery leading it) 
the real vault of the king was once more eli'ecLually 
concealed. . 

“He who follows, come he soon or late, mush 
have more than sharp eyes if he would have audi- 
ence with Hiram, my royal friend of Tyre,’’ the 
adventurer said, in his meditative way, feeling at 
the .same time in the fokls of hi.s gown for the chart 
so the object of solicitude on the .ship. The roll, ilio 
emerald, and the swovd wem also safe. Signing the 
slaves to remain where they were, he moved slowly 
across the eliambei’, and by aid of his lamp surveyed 
an aperture there so broad and lofty it was sugges- 
tive of a gate rathoi* tliair a door. 

“It is well,” he said, smiling. “The hunter of 
spoils, hereafter as heretofore, will pass this Avay 
instead of the other.” 

Tlie remai'k was shrewd; Probably nothing li.ad 
so contributed to the long concealment of the gallery 
just reclosed the second time in a thousand yeiu’.s as 
tlie hig-li doorway, with its invitation to rooiu.s be- 
yond it, all now in iconoclastic eonfu.sion. 

Eejoiiiiug bis -woi’kinen, he took a knife from the 
girdle of one of them, and cut a .slit in tlic gm-glct, 
large enough to admit the bags of precious stones. 
The skin was roomy, and received them, thougli 
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with the loss of much, of the water. Having thus 
disposed of that portion of the plunder to the best 
advantage both for povtage and concealment, he 
hel)3ed swing it securely upon the negro’s shoulder, 
and without other delay led from the chamher to the 
great outdoors, Avhei-e the lamps were extinguislied. 

The pure sweet air, as may be imagined, was wol- 
come to every one. While the slaves stood broatli- 
ing it in wholesome volumes, the master studied the 
stars, and saw the night was not so far gone but that, 
with indnsti’y, the sea-.shore could be made in time 
for the ship. 

Still pursuing tho policy of hiding the road to the 
tomb much as po.ssib]e, ho waited while tho men cov- 
ered the entrance as before with stones brought up 
from the bank. A last survey of the face of the roede, 
minute as the starlight allowed, I’eassured him that, 
as to the rest of the world, the treasure might remain 
with its ancient owner nndistnrhed for yet another 
thousand yeai’s, if not forever; after which, in a con- 
gratulatory mood, he descended the mountain .side to 
tlie place of bivouac, and thence in good time, and 
without adventure, arrived at the landing by the sea. 
There the negro, wading far out, flung the tools into 
tho water. 

In tlie appointed time tho galley came down from 
tlie city, and, under impulsion of the oars, disappeiirod 
ivitli iho party u]3 tlio coast nortliward. 

't’he negro inirolle<l the pallet upon tlie deck, and 
hvough t some bread, fJSmyrna figs, and wine of Prink- 
ipo, and the four ate and drank heartily. 

The skipper was then suimnonod. 

“ You Tiave done well, rny friend,” said tho. master, 
“SiKire not sail or oar now, hut make Byzantium 
witliout looking into any wayside port. I will in- 



crease your pay in proportion as you sliorteri tlio 
time we are out. Look to it — go— and speed you, ” 

Aftex-ward the slave.s in turn kept watch vvliihi lie 
.slept. And though the coming axxd going of .sailoi's 
^v:iH fx’equoiit, not one of them ixoticed the oil-, stained 
water-skin east carelessly near the ni.Mstei'’,s iiillow, 
or the negro’s shaggy half-cloak, serving as n, wra)) 
for the x-oll, the etuerald, and the sword oneo fcSolo- 
uion’s. 

Tlio run of the galley from the iiatnclc.ss hay iiiru- 
Bidon wa.s without stop or so much as a Jieadwixid. 
Alvvay.s the blue skj'- above the deck, and the blue 
sea below. In daytime the niaster pa.sseugci’ would 
ocoasionally pause in his walk along the white 
planks, and,, his hand on the gunwale, give a look at 
some of the landmarks studding the ancient Cycla- 
dean Sea, an island here, or a tall promontory of 
the continexit yonder, po.ssibly an Olympian height 
faintly gray in the vaster distance. His manner at 
.such moments did not indicate a ti’aveller new to the 
highway. A gl.anee at the points such as business 
men closely pressed give the hands on the face of a 
clock to detex'minc the mixiute of the lioiu', and ho 
would resume walking. At night Iks slept right 
soundly. 

From the Dai’danolles into the ITelhssisont; then 
the Marmora. The captain would have (soashid, hut 
llic pa.ssonger bade him keep in the open. “ Thoj'c i.s 
xiothiiig to fear fi*om the weathei’,” lie said, “ but 
there is time to he saved.” 

Ill an afternoon they sighted the groa,t stone, s O.via 
and Plati; the first, arid and ba,re as a gray egg, and 
conical like an irregular pyramid; the other, a plane 
on top, witli verdure and scattering trees. A ghuico 
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at tlie map sliows them the most westerly group of 
the Isles of the Princes. 

Now Nature is sometimes stupid, sometime.s whim- 
sical, doing unaccountable things. One gazing at 
th(3 other i.sles of the group from a softly rocking 
caique out a little way on the sea divines instantly 
that .she meant them for summer retreats, hut those 
two, Oxia and Plati, off hy themselves, bleak in 
winter, apparently always ready iov spantaneous 
eomlmstiou in the heated months, for what were 
they designed ? No inattei’— mses were found for 
them — fitting nses. Eremites in search of the hard- 
est, gi'inimest places, selected Oxia, and pecking 
holes and caves in its sides, shared the abodes thus 
laboriously woir with cormorants, the most glutton- 
ous of birds. In time a rude eouveivfc was built near 
the summit. On the other hand, Plati was con- 
verted into a Gehenna for criminals, and in the vats 
and dungeons with whicli it was provided, lives 
were spent weeping for liberty. On this isle, teai’s 
and curses ; on that, tears and prayers. 

At sundown the galley was plying its onrs be- 
tween Oxia and the European shore about whore St, 
Stepliano is now situated. The dome of Sta. Sophia 
was in sight; behind it, in a line to the northwest, 
arose the tower of Galata. “ Home by lainplighting 
— Blessed he tlio Virgin! ” the mariner's said to each 
other piously. But no! The master passenger sen t 
[or the captain. 

“ I do not care to get into harbor before morning. 
The iiiglit is delicious, aud 1 will try it in the small 
boat. I was once a rower, and yet have a fancy for 
the oars. Do thou lay off and on hereabouts. Put 
two lamps at the masthead that I may know thy ves- 
sel when I desire to retixrn. Now get out the boat." 



'I'lio oa))f.fiiii UwughI; his voyaffor queoi’ of tasfn; 
iiovoi'tlielcss lie did as told. In a slioi’t (ho 

skiff— if the familial" word can be pardoned— ])ut off 
with the negro and his master, the latter at the 
oars. 

In preparation for the excursion tlio gurglet luilf 
fill] of water and the sheepskin mantle of the black 
man were lowered into the little vessel. The boat 
moved away in the direction of l-’rinkipo, the mother 
isle of the group; and as the night deepened, it 
passed from view. 

When out of sight from the galley’s deck, the 
master gave the rowing to the negro, and taking seat 
by the rudder, changed direction to the southeast; 
aher which he kept on and on, until Plati lay direct- 
ly in his course. 

The southern extremity of Plati makes quite a bold 
bluff. In a period long gone a stone tower had been 
constructed there, a lookout and shelter for guards- 
men on duty ; and there being no earthly chance of 
escape for prisoners, so securely were they immured, 
the duty must have been against robbcivs from tlio 
mainland on the east, and fi-om p)ii"iite.s gimcrally. 
Under the tower there was a climb diflicult J'oi" most 
persons in daylight, and from the munoiuvriiig of 
the boat, the climb was obviously the object draw- 
ing the master. He at length found it, an<l stepped 
out on a shelving stone. The gurglct and mantle 
wT.rc ])a.sscd to him, and soon he and his followin' 
were feeling their way upward. 

Oil the summit, the chief walked onco around the 
tower, now the merest ruin, a tumbledown without 
form, in places overgrown with sickly vinos. Ite- 
joining his attendant, and staying a moment to 
tlioroughly empty the gurglet of water, on his 



Lands and knees he crawled into a passage mnch 
ohstrueted hy debris. The negro waited outside. 

The master jnade two trips; the first one, ho took 
the gurglet in; the second, he took the mantle \vrap- 
ping' the sword. At the end, he nihhed his hands in 
self-congratulation. 

“ They are safe— the precious stones of Hiram, and 
(he sword of Solomon! Three other stores have I 
like this one— in India, in Egypt, in Jenisalem— and 
there is the tomb by Sidon. Oh, I. shall not come to 
want! ” and he laughed well jdeased. 

The desocut to the small boat was effected without 
accident. 

Nc-sit morning toward sunrise the jiassengers dis- 
embarked at Port St. Peter on the south side of the 
Golden Honi. A little later the master was resting 
at liome in Byzantium. 

■Within three days the mysterious person whom 
we, wanting his propel' name and title, have termed 
the master, had sold his liouse and household effects. 
In the niglit of the seventh day, with his servants, 
singular in tliat all of them were deaf and dumb, he 
went aboard ship, and vanished down the Marmora, 
going no one but himself knew whither. 

The vi.sit to the tomb of the royal friend of Solo- 
mon had evidently been to provide for the journey ; 
and (;liat he took precious stones in pi'efereneo to 
gold iiTid silver sigiiifted a journey indefinite as to 
lime and xilace. 
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CHAPTER I 


A jrESSKNGEU FB03r CIPASffO 

Just fifty- three years after the Jouraey to the tomb 
of the Syrian king' — ^more particularly ou the lifteentli 
(lay of lilay. fourteen hundred andforty-eiglit — a man 
entered ouo of the stalls of a market in Con stun timiple 
— to-day thfs market would he called a bawxar— and 
presinitcd a hdter to the proprietor. 

Th'' Israelite thus honored delayed oiietiiiig the 
linen envelope while he surveyed the nussseiigcr. 
Tim liberty, it mw.st he remarked, ira-s Jiot a usual 
])voli miliary in the great city, the cosmopolitanism 
of which had heeii long established ; tliiil i.s to say, a 
face, a iignro, or a mode, to gain a second look froiu 
one of its denizens, had then, as it has now, i.o be 
grossly outlandish. In thi,s in.stunco the owm'r of 
the stall huliilgod a positive stare. He had seen, he 
thought, rejire.scntati ves of all known n.-itioiialities, 
but iK'W'r one like the present visitor— -never one. so 
pinkish in coniplexiou, and so very bias-(‘ycd — iievoi' 
oiK' who wrajipi'd and re-wrapped himself in a siii;>'li> 
shawl so entiridy, making it answer all flie ot.her 
vesl.meiils Iniliitnal lo men. The hitler ])eeuiiarily 
was more eonspicnous in coiiseqncnco of a sack <if 
brown silk Iianging loosely from the slioulder, with 
Jen vf", and ll()wcr.s done in dazzling embroidery down 
the front and around the edges. And then the slip- 
per.i were of silk Jiot lo.s,s rich with embroidery, while 
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ovcv U\c bax’o head a sunshade of bamboo and pai)or 
brilliantly painted was carried. 

Too well Ijred to persist in the stare or atteinjit to 
satisfy his cin-iosity by a direct question, the propri- 
etor opened the letter, and began reading it. ilis 
neigh ijoi's ]e.s.s con.sidcrate ran together, and formed 
.n, crowd around tlie sti’ang'or, who jievertliehsss Ixu'c 
the in,s))C;etion composedly, apparently unccniseions 
of anything to wake him such a cynosure. 

The pa.i)er whicli the removal of the ouvoloix' gas'O 
to the .stall-keeper’s liaud excited him the iiiova, Tlie 
delicacy of its texture, its .softoess to the touch, its 
SGini-transpai'ency, were unlike any thing he had ever 
seen ; it was not only foreign, but vei'y foreign. 

The lettering, however, was in Greek plainly done. 
He noticed Hi'st the date; then, hi.s curiosity becom- 
ing unconti’ollable, and the mi.s.sivo being of but one 
sheet, his eyes dropped to the place of .signature. 
There was Jio name there— only a seal— an impres- 
sion on a surface of yellow wax of the drooping figure 
o'f a mail hound to a cross. 



At sight of the seal his eyes opened wider. He 
drew a long breath to quiet a rising feeling, iialf 
astonishment, half awe. Retreating to a bench ncai' 
liy, he seated himself, and presently hocamo unmind- 
ful of the messenger, of the crowd, of everything, 
indeed, except the letter and the matters of whicli it 
treated. 
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The demand of the reader for a sigljt of the paper 
which could produce such an. effect upon a person 
who was not more than au ordinary dcal(.',r in an 
Eastern, market mayhy tliis time have become im- 
perious; wherefore it is at once suhmitted in free 
translation. Only the date is modern i'/.ed. 

“Isi.Axn IS THE Ormi-SEA. F-iit E.isr. 

May 15, a.d. 1447. 

“ Uol, Son of Jalalai. 

“ Peace to thee and all thine ! 

“If thou hast kept faithfully the heirlooms of thy progeni- 
tors, somewhere in thy house tliero is now a duplication of 
the seal which thou wilt find hereto attached ; only tliat one is 
done in gedd. The reference is to prove to thee a matter 
I am pleased to assert, knowing it will at least put thee upon 
inquiry— 1 knew thy father, thy grandfather, and ilia fatlier, 
and otliers of tliy family furtlior back than it is wise for mo 
to (loc.Iarc ; and I. loved thoui, for they were ii virtuous and 
goodly race, studiou-s to do the will of tlic hord God of Israel, 
and acknowledging no other; therein manifesting tlio chiefest 
of human i'.\'cclh‘ncc.s. To whiidi, as mors difecUy personal 
to thyself, I will add tliat qualities of m<!n, like qualities in 
plants, are tranBmls.silde, and go they niimixi'd through many 
generations, they nuik(! u kind. Therefore, at this great di - 
taneo, and though 1 have never looked into tliy faee, or tcme.lied 
thy liaiul, or heard thy voice, I know tlioe, and give tliee lauist 
confidently. The son of thy father cannot tell the world what 
he has of mo liore, or that ttierc is a ereaturo like imto me 
living, or that he has to do with me in the least ; and as the 
father would gladly undertake niy reqnest.s, even those I now 
reveal unto tliee, not less willingly will Ids son midertake 
tlicm. Kefiisal would he tlio first .step toward iieti’iiyal. 

“ With lliis preface, 0 Son of Jalidai, 1 write witliout tear, 
and freely ; imparting, first, tiiiil it is now fifty years aiiiee 1. set 
font iiiion tlie idiores of tins Island, which, for want of a name 
liliely to tie known to theo, I have located ami dCHCi-ilieil a.s 
‘ In the Over-Sea. Ifar East.’ 

“ ILs people ai'c by nature kindly disiiosed to sti'iiinrern, and 
live sliiiply nud affoutioiiutely. 'Though they never Jieard of 



tlK' '■TiiKfii'Kno whom tlio worW persists in eelliiiK llio ('lirist, it 
is truUi to say they better illustnite his teachings, especially in 
their dealings tvith eacli other, than tlio so-called OhristUins 
amongst whom liiy lot is cast. 'Withal, howoTOr, I have 
hucomo weary, the fault being more in myself tiiaii in them. 
Desire for change is tho liniver.sal law. Only (!od is tin; Runio 
yeslorday, to-day, and to-inorrarv eternally. So I am resolveil 
to seek niico more tile l.and of oiir fatliers and Jerusalem, for 
wliicli t yet iiavo tears. In imr pcrfecd.ion, slic was more tium 
buantiful ; in Iior ruin, she !b more than sacred. 

“ 111 tlio execution of iny design, know thon next, D Son of 
rialidal, that I dospate.h my servant, Syama, intrusting' iiiin to 
deliver this letter. AVhen it is pnt into tliy liaiid, note the day, 
and see if it bo not oxaetly one year from tills, 15 May, tho 
time I have given him to make the journey, wliieli is more by 
sea than land. Thon imiyst then knotv I am folloiving him, 
though with stoppages of uncertain duration ; it being' nccc.?- 
sary for 1110 to cross from India to Mecca; theuco to Ka.sh-Cnah, 
ami down the Nile to Cairo. Nevertheless 1 hope to greet time 
in person within six months after Synmiv halli given thee tliis 
report. 

“The sending a courier thus in advance is with a design of 
which 1 thinkTt of next importanco to inform thee. 

“It is my purpose to resume rosideuco in Coiistautiiiople ; 
for tliat, I must have a hou.se. Syama, amongst other duties in 
my behalf, is clmrged to piirehaso and fm'id.sh one, ami have it 
ready to receive, me when I lu'rire. Tlie day is long iiassed 
sliioe a Klian had attractions for me. Mncli more agrocaiilo is it, 
to think my own door will open instantly at my knock. In this 
affair tliou eanst bo of service which slnall bo botli runiombered 
and gratefully I'ocomiietised. Ho hath no experieiicu in the 
mutter of property in tliy city ; thon liaat ; it is but natural, 
therefore, if I pray thou bring it into jiraotico by assisting liiiii 
in llic soleclion, in porfeeting tho title, and in all else tlio pva- 
ject may require doing ; remembering onlj'tlnat the tenement 
be plain and comfortable, not rich; for, alas I the time is not 
yet when the children of Israel may live eonspiciiously in tlio 
eye of the Christian 'world, 

“ Thou wilt find Syama shrewd mid of good judginont, oidor 
than be soemeth, ond quick to render loyalty for my salvO. lie 
advised also that he is deaf and dumb ; yet, if in speaking thou 



turn thy face to him, anti use the Greek tongue, he will under- 
stand thee by the motion of tiiy Ups, and make answer by -intis. 

“ ifiiially, bo not afraid to accept this eommission on accoiiiil. 
of pecuniary iuvolvoraent, Syania hatli moans of procuring all 
the money lie, may require, even to extravagaiieu ; at the Hiimo 
time ho is forbidden to contract a debt, except it bo to tliee, for 
Idiidiicsa done, all wiiicli he will r-oport to ino so 1 niiiy pay 
tlieni filly. 

“In all essential things iSyainii hath full iiistriictinns ; lie,- 
Bules, be is acrpuimtad with my habits and tastes ; wiiereforo J 
(ionolude this writing by saying I hope thou wilt runditrliim aid 
as indloated, and that when I eoino thou w'ilt allow uio to relate 
myself to thee as father to son, iu all things a help, in notiung 
a burden. 

“Again, O Son of Jalidai, to thee and tliiiie— Peace ! ” 

[Soul.] 

The soil of JaMai, til; the conclusion of tlio reading, 
let his liaiids fall lie.avily in hi.s lap, while ho plunged 
into a study which IJie mcs.seuger with lii.s foreign 
fiirs could not distract. 

Very great dhstiince is one of the sulilimities ittosi, 
powerful over the iuiiigiuution. Th<' lette.r laid come 
from an Island he liad never heard nuined. An 
Island in flic ()vci’-,Sea which doithtless washed (lie 
Eastern eiul of tlio earth, wlieitiver tluit niigiit he. 
And tlic writerl .How did he get tliere f And ivliat 
ini])elled liim to go ? 

A chill shot the thinker’s nerv('s. lie suddenly 
veiueiultered that in his house tliere wiis n. cupiiou.rd 
in. n wall, with two slielves devoted to storagi'. of 
heirlooms; on the upiper sliolf lay the lorah of iin- 
memorial usage in his family; the second contained 
cu]is of hoi'll and metal, old phylacteries, amulets, 
aud things of vertu in general, and of such addition 
and niultipHcation through the ages thiit he himself 
could not have iiiiule a list of them; in fact, now his 



attention was aroused, he recalled them a mass of 
colorless and formless objects which had ceased to 
have histoiy or value. Amojig’.st them, however, a 
seal in tlio form of a medallion in g'old reciirreci to 
him ; hut whether the impression ui)on it was I’aisod 
or sunken ho could not have certainly said ; nor 
could he have told what the device was. His falher 
and g-randfathev had esteemed it hig^lily, and th(> 
story tlioy told him about it divers times when Ijo 
was a cliild upon their knees he could repeat quite 
substantially. 

A man committed an indignity to Jestis the pro- 
tended Christ, who, in puni.shmen t, condemned him 
to linger on the eai’th until in the fulnass of lime lie 
should come again ; and the man had gone on living 
through the centuries. Both the father and grand- 
father affirmed the tale to be true; they liad known 
the unfortunate personally; yet more, they deelarcd 
he had been an intimate of the family, and had done 
its members through generations friendlinesses with- 
out number ; in consequence tlioj’' had conic to con- 
sider him one of them in love. They liad also said 
that to tlieir knowledge it wms hi.s custom to pray for 
death regularly as the days came and went. lie had 
repeatedly put himself in its way; yet curiously it 
passed him by, until he at last i-eaohod a conviction 
he could not die. 

Many years liad gone since: the .stall-lcciqjcr last 
licard the talc, and still moi’e might have been 
counted since the man disappeared, going no one 
knew whither, . 

But lie was not dead 1 He was coming again ! It 
was too strange to believe! It could not be! Yet 
orie thing w'as clear — whatever the mos.seugcr inighl. 
be, or presuming him a villain, whatever the lie ho 



tliouglit to make profitaWo, appeal could bo safely 
and clieaply made to the seal in the cuphoai-d. As a 
witness it, too, "was deaf and dumb ; on its face never- 
tlieless there was reyelation and tlie trutli. 

Throug-h the moinentai’y numbness of his faculties 
so much the son of Jahdai saw, aud he did not wait. 
Signing the messenger to follow, be pas.sed into a 
closet forming part of the stall, and the two being 
alone, he spoke in Greek. 

“Be thou seated hero,” he said, “and wait till I 
return.” 

The messenger smiled and bowed, aud took seat; 
thereupon Uel drew his turban down to his ear.s, 
and, letter in hand, started home. 

His going wa.s ra^hd; sometimes he alirio.st ran. 
Acquamtauces met him on the street, but he did not 
see them ; if they spoke to him, he did not hear. Ar- 
rived at hi.s own door, ho plunged into the house as 
if a mob were at liis heels. Now ho was before the 
cupboard ! Little mercy the phylacteries and amu- 
lets, the bridle-spanglery of donkeys, the triuketry of 
women, his ancesti’esses once famous for beauty or 
many cluldren — little mercy the motley collection 
oil (he second shelf received from his hands. He 
to.ssed them here and there, and hero and there again, 
but the setu’ch was vain. Ah, good Lord! was (lie 
medalet lost ? And of all times, then 1 

The failure made bini the more anxious ; his handfi 
.shoolc while lio essayed the search once more; and 
he reproached himself. The medal was valuable for 
its gold, and besides it w.as a sacred souvenir, Con- 
seieiiee .slnng him, Over and over he shifted aud 
turned tlio various propei’ties on the shelf, tlie last 
time systematically and with fixed attention. When 
he stojiped to rest, the perspiration stood on liis fore- 



head in Ifu'g'e cU-ops, and ]i6 fairly wrung liis hands, 
crying, “It is not here— it is lost! My God, how 
shaJJ I know tlio truth now! ” 

At lliis pause it is to be said that the son of Jnlidrii 
was wifeless. H’hc young \vomaii whom lie had l.alceii 
as h<3l]3njeet iii dying had left him a girl baby wlio, 
at the time of our writing, Avas about tliirtcen yi'iirs 
old. TJjulor the necessity thus imposed, ho found a 
venorabio daughter of Jerusalem to serve him as 
housekeeper, and charge herself Avith care of iho 
child. Now lie thought of that per, son; po.ssihJy ,sho 
knew Av here the seal was. He turned to seek her, and 
as he did so, the door of an adjoining room opened, 
and the child appeared. 

He , held her very dear, because she had the clear 
olive complexion of her mother, and the same soft 
black eyes Avith Avhich the latter nsed to smile upon 
liim in such manner that words Avero never required 
to assure him of her loAm. And the little one Avas 
bright and affectionate, and had pret(,iuesse.s in s]vieel i , 
and ,sang low and eontontedly tho day long. Often 
as he took her on bis laj) and studied lu'r fondly, he 
AVas conscious she. promised to he gen! le and Ix'antlrul 
as the departed one; heyoud which it never occurred 
to him there could be superior excellences. 

Distressed as tho poor man Avas, bo took llie cliild 
in his arms, and kissed hei' on the round chock, and 
was putting her doAvn AVhen he saAV tho medal at her 
throat, hanging fi-om a string’. She told him the 
huusolcocper had given it to her as a play tiling. 
TJiitiod at last— for his impatience Avas nigh nneon- 
tj'ollahle — ho hurried Avith the recovo2'ed trca.suro to 
a Aviudow, to look a,t the device raised upon it; tlinn, 
his heart heating rapidly, he made comparison with. 
tliG impression sunk in the yellow Avax at the foot of 



the letter ; he put them side by side — ^there could be 
110 mistake— the impression on the wax might have 
been made by the medallion ! 

Let it not he supposed now that the son of Jahchu 
did not appreciate the eirciimstance which liad be- 
fallen. The idea of a man suffering a doom so 
stnuige .'iffecl.ed him, while the doom itself, consid- 
ered as a judgment, was simply awful; hut his 
thought did not stop therei — it carried him behind 
both the man and the doom. Who was He with power 
by a word, not merely to change the most fixed of 
the decrees of nature, hut, hy suspending it entirely, 
liokl an oifending wretch aUve for a period already 
encroaching upon the eternal ? One less Urmly 
rooted iu the faith of his fathem would liave stood 
aghast at the conclusion to which the answer as an 
argvimont led— a conclusion admitting no escape once 
it was reached. The affair in liand, however, de.spilo 
it-, speculative side, was real and ui-gent; and the 
keeper of the stall, rememhering the messenger in 
half imprisonnieui:, fell to thinking of the practical 
(inestious before liim; first of which tvas the treat- 
ment he should accord his eorrespondent’.s reque.sts. 

This did not occupy him long. His father, he re- 
Hocted. would have received the stranger cordially, 
and as became one of such close intimacy; so should 
he. "I’lio requests were easy, and carried no peeu- 
iiiary liability with them; he was merely to aid an 
in experienced servant iu the purchase of a dwelling- 
house, the servant having plenty of funds. True, 
wheii-tlie master presented himself in person, it 
would be iiecc! 5 .sary to determine exactly tlic foDtuig- 
to be accorded him; hutforthepi-eseut that might be 
deferred. If, in the connection, tlie sou of Jahdai 
dwelt Iniefly upon jiossiblo advantages to himself, 
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the person being presumably rich and powe,rful, it 
was human, and he is to be excused for it. 

The return to the market was less hurried tliau the 
going from it. There Uel acted 2 n'OTnpUy. ITc ionk 
Byania to his house, and put him into thegue.sl-chiun- 
bor, assuring him it was a pleasure. Yctw'heii iiinhl 
came lie slept pioorly. The incidents of iln^ d.i y were 
rni-xed with much that was unaccountable, breaking' 
the oven tenor of his tradesman’s life by unwonted 
perplexities. Ho had not the will to control his 
thoughts ; they would, go back to the excitement of 
the moment when he believed the medallion, lost; 
and as points run together in the h.alf-awako state 
on very slender thread, s, he had a vision of a myste- 
rious old man coming into his house, and in some 
way taking up and absorbing the life of his child. 
When the world at last fell away and left him a, sleep, 
it was Avith a cli-ead taiiping heavily at his heai’t. 

The paii'chase which Uel was requested to assist in 
making proved a light affair. After diligent scau'ch 
through the city, Syama decided to take a two-story 
house situated in a street running' along the foot of 
the hill to-clay ci'owned by the mosque Sultan Selim, 
although it was then the site of an uiiju’oicntious 
Christian church. Besklo.s a direct eastern frou<.'ig<?, 
it was in the divi.sional margin between the qiuii’Icr.s 
of iho Orncks, AvJ)ich U'ere always clean, and tlw.su 
of the JoAv.s, Avhieh were ahyays filthy. 11 wa.s also 
observed th.at jieither the liill nor the churcli ol)- 
striicted the western vievv from the roof; tliat i,s i:o 
,say, it Avas so far around the upjier cur Am of the liill 
that a tliistle-doAvn Avoidd he carried by a south-east 
wind over many of the proudest Greek residences 
and dropped by the Ghui’cli of the Holy Virgin on 
Blacherne, or in the imjierial garden, bcliiiid the 



Cliui'cli. Ill addition to these advantages, the son 
of Jalidai was not unmindful that his own dwelling, 
a small but comfortable structure also of wood, was 
just opposite across the street. Everything consid- 
ered, the probabilities ivere that Syama’,s .selection 
would prove satisfactoi'y to his master. Tlie furn isli- 
inent was a .secondary matter. 

It is to he added that in course of the bu.siii<is.s' there 
were two things from which TJel extracted great pleas- 
ure; Syama always had money to pay promptly for 
evoi'ything he bought; in the next place, communi- 
cation with him was astonishingly easy. His eyes 
made up for the defioiency in hearing; while his 
signs, gestures, and looks were the perfection of pan- 
tomime. Of evenings the child never tired watching 
liim in convensation. 

While wo go now to bring the Waudei>er up, it 
should not be forgotten that the house, completely 
furnished, is awaiting him, and he has only to knock 
at the door, enter, and be at home. 



CHAPTER II 


THE PILOHIM AT KE KATIE 

The bay of Baliroin indents tbo western shore of 
the Persian Gulf. Hard by the point on the north 
at which it begins its inland bond rise the white- 
washed, one-story mud-houses of the town El Katif , 
Belonging to the Arabs, tho most unchangeable of 
peoples, both the town and the hay wei-e known in 
the period of our .story by their iiresent names. 

The old town in the old time derived importance 
oliiefly from the road which, leading tlience west- 
wardly through Ileji’ Yemamoh, hrouglit up, aficr 
manj’' devious .strotclies across waterless wasfes of 
sand, at El Dorayel), a tented capital of tho Bed- 
ouins, and tliere foi’ked, one branch going to Medina, 
the other to Mecca. In other words, El Kill if was to 
Mecca on the oast the gate Jeddo was to it on the 
west, 

When, in annual recurrence, tlie time for tho indis- 
poiisablc liajj, or Pilgrimage, came, the name of llai 
town was on the lips of men and women beyond l.lu! 
Green Sea, and sou tliwardly along the eoasl.of Oman, 
and in the villages and dowai's back of tlie co.ast 
under tbe peaks of Akdar, only a little le.ss ofnai 
than tliose of the holy cities. Then about tlu', fii'sL 
of .Inly the same peoples as pilgrims from Irak, 
Afghanistan, India, and beyond those countries t! von, 
there being an East ami a Par East, ami i)ilg'riiMs 



from Ai’abia, oroivded together, noisy, quarrelsome, 
squalid, accoi'daiit in but one thing;— a deteruiiiiation 
to make tiie Hadj lest they might die as Jesvs or 
Cliristians. 

Tire law required tlie pilgriui to be at Mecca, iii iho 
iuo)U;li of Ramazan, the time the Prophet himself 
had become a pilgrim. From ICl .Katif the direct 
.jom'ticy might be made in si.\ty day.s, allowing an 
avci’agc march of twelve miles. By umy of Medina, 
it could 1)6 made to permit the votary to be present 
and participate in the’ observance.s usual on the day 
of the Mysterious Night of Destiny. 

The journey moreover was attended with dangers. 
AVinds, di-oiith, sand storms beset the way; and 
there were beasts always hungry, and robbers always 
watchful. The sun beat upon tbe hills, curtained 
the levels with mii-age, tmd in the Jlumums kindled ■ 
invisible fu'e,s; so in wliat theuiiacclimated breathed 
and in what they dimik of the waters of the laud 
there were, diseases aird death. 

The Prophet having fixed the month of Ramazan 
for the Hajj, pilgrims accustomed tbemselves to 
assemblage at Constuiitiuople, Damascus, Cairo and 
Bfigdad. If they could not avoid the trials of the 
road, they could lessen them. Borrowing the term 
Ciii'av.an a.s dcsci’iptivo of the march, they c.stabli.shod 
markets at all convenient place.s. 

This is the accounting tor one of tlie notable feat- 
ures of El Kidif from the incoming of June till the 
caravan extended itself on the road, and finally dis- 
Mppeaved in tbe yellow farness of the Desert, One 
could not go amiss for purveyors in general. Deal- 
ei's ill horses, donkeys, camels, and dromedaries 
abounded. Tbe country for miles around appeared 
like 11 gi’cat stock farm. Herds overran the lean 



earth. Maker, s of harness, saddles, box-lioudahs, and 
swinging’ litters of every variety and price, and con- 
frnoloi'ri of camels, horses, and trains coniiilete did 
not wait to be solicited; the competition hc'twcitni 
Ihem W'iis t(jo liv^ely for dignity. Hither and thithfir 
Hh('])h(!rds drove fatted sheep in flocks, selling them 
on tlie hoof. In shady places sandal naa’chants ami 
clothicr.s were established ; •while sample tents .s])o( tud 
t.hc whole landscape. Hucksters went uhout with 
figs, dates, dried meats and bread. lu short, pil- 
grims could he accommodated ’with every conceiv- 
able necessary. Tliey had only to cry out, and the 
commodity was at hand. 

Amongst the thousands who arrived at El Katif in 
the last of June, 1448, was a man whoso presence 
made him instantly an object of general interest. 
•He came from the south in a galley of eight oars 
niaimed'*by Indian seamen, and lay at anchor three 
days before landing. His ship bore nothing indica- 
tive of nationality except the sailoi’s. She was trim- 
looking and freshly painted; otherwise there was 
nothing tineornmou in her appearami<\ She was 
not for war — that w’as plain. She floated loo lightly 
to he laden; -wherefore those w'ho came to loolc at 
her said she could not he in commercial service. 

Almo,st before furling sail, an awning wa.s 
stretched over her from how to stern — an awning 
\\’hich from the shore api>ear«l one groat .sh;iwl u!l 
variegated color’s. Thereupon, the -wise in such mat- 
iera decided the owner was an Indian Pi’inco vastly 
rich, come, like a good Mohammedan. I ( prove his 
faith by pilgrimage. 

This opinion the stranger’s conduct coiifirnKid. 
While he did not himself appear ashore, ho kept up 
a imsy communication by means of his small l)oat. 



Foi' three days, it carried contractors of camels and 
supplies ahoard, and brought them hack. 

They described him of uncei’taiii age; he might be 
sixt3% he might be seventy-five. While rather under 
medium height, he was active and iierfectly hi.s own 
master. He sat in the shade of the awning cross- 
legged. His rug was a marvel of sheeny silk. He 
talked Arabic, but with an Indian accent. His dross 
was Indian— a sillcen shirt, a short Jacket, large trou- 
sers, and a tremendous white turban on, a red tar- 
bonsche^ held by an aigrette in front that was a 
dazzle of precioiw stones such as bnlj’’ a Eajah could 
own, His attendants were few, but they wore gor- 
geously attired, Avoro shintyan swung in rich belts 
from their shoulders, and waited before him speech- 
less axrd in servile posture. One at his hack upheld, 
an umbrella of immense spi-ead. He indulged few ' 
words, and they wei'e strictly business. He wanted 
a full outfit for the Hajj ; could the contractor fur- 
nish him twenty camels of burden, and four swift 
dromedaries ? Two of the latter were to carry a lit- 
ter for himself; the other two were for his personal 
attendants, Avhorri lie desired furnished with Avell- 
shaded tshugdnfs. The camels he would load Avith 
])rovisions. While speaking, ho would keep his eyes 
njion the person add)>e.ssod Avith an e.vpre.ssioii ini- 
eomfortably searching. Most extraordinary, ho\r- 
ever, he did not once ask about prices. 

One of tlic idliaykhs ventured an. inquiry. 

“ How great will his Highness’ suite he ? ” 

Tlu.', Sliaykh threw up his hands. 

“ O Allalil Four dromedaries and tAvenfcy camels 
for four men! ” , 

“ Abuser of the salt,” said the stranger calmly, 



“ hast tliovi not heard of the paschal charity, and of 
the line to the poor ? Shall I go empty handed to 
the most sacred of cities ? " 

Finally an agent was found who, in concert with 
associates, undei-took to f mmish the high votary witli 
all ho asked complete. 

The morning of the foxirth day after his arrival 
tho Indian was pulled ashore, and conducted out of 
town a short distance to where, on a rising ground, a 
camp had been set up provisionally for his inspection. 
There were tents, one for stoi’age of goods and pro- 
visions; one for the suite ; one for the chief Shaykli, 
the armed guards, the teat pitchers, and the camel 
diivers ; and a foui’th one, larger than the others, 
for the Pi’iace himself. With tho dromedaries, cam- 
els, and horses, the camp was accepted; then, as was 
the custom, the earnest money was paid. By set of 
sun tho haggago was removed from the ship, and its 
partition into cargoes begun. Tlie Prince of India 
had no difficulty in hiring all the help he required. 

Of the thirty persons who constituted tho train ten 
were armed horsemen, whose appearance was sucli 
that, if it were answered by a commciis urate per- 
formance, tho Prince might at his leisuni march ir- 
respective of the caravan. Nor was ho unmindful 
in the selection of stores for the journey. Long be- 
fore the sharp hai’gaincrs with whom ho dealt wore 
through witli him, he had won theii' h(!st opinion, 
not less by his liberality than for his sound .judg- 
ment. They cea.sed .speaking of liim .snoDringly as 
the m/j/aw.* 

Soon as the bargain wms bound, tho stranger’s at- 
tendants set about the furnishment of the master’s 
tent. Ont.side they painted it green. 'I'he interior 

* Barliiiroiis Imlinii, 
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they divided into two equal conipartmente ; one for 
reception, the other for a maglis or drawing-i-oom ; 
and besides giving’ the latter divans and carpets, 
they draped the ceiluig iii the most tasteful manner 
witli the shawls which on the ship had served for 

At length, everything in the catalogue of ]n-opara- 
tion having been attended to, it I’emaiiiod only to 
wait the day of general departure; and for that, as 
became liis greatness, the Prince kept his own quar- 
ters, paying no attention to what -went on around 
him. He appeared a man who loved solitude, and 
was averse to thinking in public. 



CHAPTER III 

THE TEIAOW AIK 

One evening tlie reputed Indian sat by tlio door 
of ids tent alone. Tlio red afterglow of the day 
hung in the -vvestern sky. Overhead the .stars woi’e 
venturing timidly out. The camels wore at u’est, 
some chewing their cuds, others asleep, their necks 
stretched full length upon the warm earth. The 
watclnnen in a group talked in low voices. Pres- 
ently the cry of a muezzin, calling to prayer, flew in 
long, quavering, swelling notes through the hushed 
ail'. Others took up the call, clearer or fainter 
according to the distance; and so was it attuned to 
the feeling invoked by the conditions of the niomont 
that no effort was required of a listener to think it a 
refrain from the sky. The watchmen ccuscd deliiit' 
ing, drew a little apart fi'om each other, sijroad their 
abbas on the ground, and .stepping upon them Imre- 
footccl, their faces turned to where Mecca lay, hogun 
the old unchaiigeahle prayer of Islam — C/od is (hxl, 
and Mahomet is His Prophet. 

The pilgrim at the tent door arose, and wlien his 
rude eiuploye.s rvero absorbed in their devotions, like 
them, he too prayed, hut very differently. 

‘‘God of Israel — my God!” he said, in a tone 
h.arclly more than speaking to himself. “ Tlie.se 
about me, my fellow creatures, pray thee in the 

Tho iJlngnc ia kiiowu amongst Arnte ns “ the Yellow Air.” 
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liopo of life, I pray thee in the hope of death, I 
have come up from the sea, and the end was not 
there ; now I will go into the Desert in search of it. 
Or if I nin.st live. Lord, give me the happiness there 
is ill .serving thee. Thou hast need of instrunieuts 
of good; let me henceforth he one of them, that by 
working for thy honor, I may at last enjoy the peace 
of the hle.s.sed — Amen.'" 

Timing his movements with thQ.se of the watch- 
men, he sank to his knees, and repeated the prayer; 
when they fell forwai'd, their faces to the earth in 
the rilc'ratlis so e.ssential by the Mohammedan code, 
he did the same. When they were tli rough the 
service, he went on Avith it that they might see him, 
A careful adherence to this conduct gained him in a 
short time great repute for .sanctity, making the 
pilgrimage enjoyable as well as possible to hinn 

The evening afterglow faded out, giving the world 
to night and the quiet it affects; still the melancholy 
Indian walked before his tent, his haud,s hlasped 
behind him, his chin in the beard on his breast. 
Let us ])resume to follow his reflections. 

“Fifty years! A lifetime to all hut mo. Lord, 
how heavy is thy hand rvhen thou art in anger! ” 

He drew along breath, and groaned. 

“Fifty years! That they .arc gone, lot tIio.sn 
mourn to whom time is measured in .scanty dole." 

He bucauH^ retrospective. 

“Tim going to Oipango Avas like leaving the Avorld. 
War liad yielded to contentions about religion. I 
wearied of them also. My curse is to Aveary of 
evtirything. T -w-ouder if the happiness found in the 
atl'cotion of Avomen is more lasting ?" 

He pursued the thought awliile, finishing with a 
resolution. 



“If the opportunity comes iny way, I will try it, 
I remember yet tlie mother of jny Lael, thou;>-h I did 
not understand the measure of the hajiiiiJicss she 
brought me until she died.” 

He returned then to the (lr.st subject. 

“■When will men learn that faith is a jiatural im- 
pulse, and imre religion hut faith refined of douhi, 1’’ 

The question was succeeded by a wordless lapse in 
hi.S' mind, the better apparently to prolong the pleas- 
Tire he found in the idea. 

“God help me, ” he presently I'esuincd, “to hring 
about an agreement in that definition of religion! 
There can he no reform or refinement of faith except 
God he its exclusive subject ; and so certainly it leads 
to lopping ofl; all parasitical worships such as aro 
given to Christ and Mahomet. . . . Fifty years 
ago the sects ■would have tortured me had I men- 
tioned God as a principle broad and holy enough for 
them to stand upon in compromise of their disputes ; 
they may not he better disposed now, yet I will try 
them. .If I succeed I will not bo a vulgar monument 
builder like Alexander; neither will I divide a doubt- 
ful fame with Cicsar. My glory will ho uniciue. 1 
will have restored mankind to tlieir true relaiions 
ivith God. I will he their Arbiter in Eoligioii. Then 
surely ho lifted his face appealingly as to a person 
enthroned amidst the .stars — surely thou wilt re- 
lease mo from this too long life. . . . If I fail ” 

— he clinched his hands— “if I fail, they may exile 
me, they may imprison me, they may .stretch, me on 
the rack, but they cannot kill me.” 

I'Ueu ho Tvulked rapidly, his head down, like a man 
di’iven. When he stopped it was to ,say to ]iim,«(.‘lf 
uncei'tainl,y ; 

“ I feel weak at lieart. Misgivings beset me. Loi-d, 



Loi’d, Low long am I to go on thus cheating myself 3 
if thou wilt not pawlon me, how can I hope honor 
from my fellow^ men 1 Why should I struggle to 
serve them ? ” 

Again he clinched his hands. 

“Oil, the fools, the- fools'! Will they never be 
done ? Wlion I went away they were debating, Was 
Mahomet a Prophet ? Was Christ the Messiah ? And 
they are debating ye.t. What , miseries I have seen 
come of the dispute ! ” 

From this to the end, tlie monologue was an inco- 
herent discursive medley, now iihiintive, now pas- 
sionate, at times prayerful, then exultant. As he 
proceeded, he seemed to lose sight of his present aim 
at doing good in tlie hoiie of I'olease from termless 
life, and become the Jew ho was born. 

“ The orators called in tlie sword, and they plied 
each other with it through two hundred years and 
more. There were highways across Europe blazoned 
with corpses. . . . But the}'' were great days. I 

reineniber them. I remember Manuel's appeal to 
Gregory, I was pi’esont at the Coi'uicil of Clermont. 
I heard UrhaiTs speech. I saw Walter, llie beggar of 
Biu-gundy, a fugitive in Constantinople; but bis fol- 
lowers, those who went out with iiim — where were 
tliey ? 1 saw Peter, the eremite and coward, dragged 
back, a deserter, to the plague-smitten caitiji.s of Aii- 
lioch. I lu']|)(>d vote Godfrey King of Jci'u.salom, 
and (iarried a candle at his coronation. I saw the 
hosts of f..onis VII. and Conrad, a million and more, 
swallowed np in Iconia and the Pisidian mountains. 
Then, tlial the jiersecutors of my race might not have 
rust, 1 marched with Saladin to the re-congnest of 
the Holy City, and heard Philip and Richard answer 
hi, s challenge. The bravo Kurd, pitying the sorj’ow.s 
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of men, a1; last agreed to tolerate Olaristians iu Jeni- 
siik'iM as pilgrims; and there tlie strife might have 
ended, but I jilayed upon the ambition of llaldvviii, 
and set Ein'ope in motion again. No fault of mine 
lhat the knight stopped at Constantinople as Xing of 
the Ifast. Then the second Frodei'ick presumed lo 
make a Christian city of Jerusalem. T resorted to 
the Turks, and they burned and pillaged it, ajid cap- 
tured St. Louis, the purest and best of lh<> crusaders. 
He died in my arm.s. Never before had I a tear for 
man or 'woman of his faith! Then came TMward I,, 
and ■with him the struggle as a contest of armie.s ter- 
minated. By decision of the sword, Mahomet was 
the Prophet of God, and Christ but the carpenter’s 
son. . . . BypermissionoftlieKaliphs, the Chris- 
tians might visit Jerusalem as pilgrims. A palmer’s 
staff in place of a sword! For shield, a beggar’s 
scrip I But the bisho23s acce 2 >tecl, and then u.sliered in 
an age of fraud, Christian against Christian. . . . 
The knoll on which the Byzantine built his church of 
the Holy Sepulchre is not the Calvary. That the 
cowled liars call the Sepulclu’e never held the body 
of Olirist. The teai’S of the millions of penitents 
have but 'watered a monkish deceit. . . . Fools 

and blasidiemers I The Via Dolorosa led out of the 
Damascus gate on the north. The skull-shaju'd hill 
beyond that gate is the Golgotha. Who should 
know it better than I ? The Centurion asked foi- ;i, 
guide; 1 ■;valked ■with him. Hys.so]) was the only 
green thing growing u 2 )on the mount; nothing hut 
hyssop ha.s grown there since. At, the base on the 
west was a garden, and the Sepulchre was in the 
garden. From the foot of the cross I looked to ward 
the city, and there wa,s a sea of men extending’ down 
to the gate. , . , I Itnonr !---I know ! — and misery 



. 5T ' 

IcHow! . . . Wlieii I went out Jlfty years ago 

there was an agreement between the ancient comba- 
tants ; each vied with the other in hating aiul perse- 
cuting the Jew, and tliere was no limit to the afflic- 
tions he endured from them. . . . Speak tliou, 

0 Hebron, city of the patriarchs ! By him who sits 
afar, and by him near unto thee, by the stars this 
peaceful night, and by the Eyerla.stiiig who is above 
the stars, be thou heard a witne.ss testifying! There 
was a day when thou didst stand oi^eu to the children 
of Israel; for tlie cave and 'the dead withiii it be- 
longed to them. Then Herod built over it, and shut 
it up, though without excluding the tribes. The 
Christian followed Herod; yet the Hebrew might 
pay his way in. After the Christian, the Moslem; 
and now nor David the King, nor sou of his, thoug-h 
they ali.ghtod at the doors from chariots, and beat 
upon them with their crowns and sceptres, could pass 
in and live. . . . Kings have come and gone, and 
generations, and there is a new map fi-om which old 
names have been dropped. As respects religion, 
alas', the divisions remain — here a Mohammedan, 
there a Cliristian, yoiuler a Judean. . . . .Prom 

iny doof I study these men, tlie children of those in 
life .at my going into exile. Their ardor is not di- 
minished. To. kiss a .stone in which tradition has 
planted a saying of Gk)d, they will defy the terrors 
of tlie Desert, heat, tliirst, famine, disease, desath. I 
bring them ail old idea in a new relation — flod, giver 
of life and power to Son and Prophet — God, alone 
entitled to worshix) — God, a priiieiplo of Su))reme 
Holiness to which believers can bring their creeds 
and doctrines for mergence in a treaty of univeRsal 
brdthei'hood. Will they accept it ? . . . Ye.ster- 
day I saw a 8cliiali and a Smiite meet, and the old 



hate darkened their faces as they looked at each 
other. Between them there i.s only a fend of Islam- 
ite.s ; how much greater is their feud with Christians ? 
How immeasurably greater the feud between Ghi-i.s- 
tiaii and Jew ? . . . My heart misgives me ! 

Lord ! Gan it be I am but cherishing’ a dream ? ” 

A t sight of a man approaching through the dusic, 
he calmed himself. 

“ Peace to thee, Hadji,” said the visitor, halting. 

“ Is it thou, Shaykh ? ” 

“ It is I, my father's son . I have a report to make. ” 

“I was thinking of certain holy things of pricele.s,s 
wortli, .sayings of the Prophet. Tell me what thou 
hast ? " 

The Shaykh saluted him, and returned, ‘ ‘ The cara- 
van will depart to-morrow at sunrise." 

“ Be it so. We are ready. I Avill tle.signate our 
place in the movement. Thou art dismissed.” 

“ 0 Prince! I have more to report.” 

“More?” 

“A vessel came in to-day from Homuis on the 
eastern shore, bringing a hoi'de of ho8’g’ar.s." 

Bismillah ! It was well I hired of thee a herd 
of camels, and loaded tlietn with food. I shall pay 
my flue to the x>oor early.” 

The Sh.aykh shook liis liead. 

That theyare beggars is nothing,” ho.said. “ Al- 
lah i.s good to all his creaturek ^le jackals are his, 
a:id must be fed. For this perhaps the unfortunate's 
were bloAvn here by the angel tliat rides the yeiiow 
ail’. Pour corpses ^Ym'e landed, and their clothes 
sold in the camp.” 

“Thou woulcist say,” the Prince rejoined, “that 
the plague will go with us to the Kaabah. ' Gonleut 
thee, Shaykh. Allah Avill haAm his way.” 



“ But my men are afraid.” 

‘ ‘ I will place a drop of sweetened water on their 
lips, and bring them safe through, though they are 
dying. Tell them as much.” 

The Shaykh was departing Avheii the Prince, 
,sln’ewdl.y suispecting it -vva-s he who feared, called 
him hack. 

“ How call ye the afternoon prayer, 0 Shaykli > ” 

“ElAsr.” 

“ What didst thou when it was called ? ” 

‘ ‘ Am 1 not a believer ? I prayed. ” 

“ And thou hast heard the Arafat sermon ? ” 

“ Even SO, O Prince.” 

‘‘Then, as thou art a believer, and a hadji, O 
Slnaykh, thou and all with thee .shalt see the Kliatib 
on his dromedary, and hear him again. Only prom- 
ise mo to .stay till his last Amin.'’ 

“ I promise," said the Shaykh, solemnly. 

“ Go — hilt remember prayer is the bread of faith.” 

The Shaykli was comforted, and withdrew. 

With the rifHing of tlie sun next day the caravan, 
numbering about three thousand souLs, defiled con- 
fusedly out of the town. The Prince, who might 
have been fii-st, of choice fell in behind the rest. 

“Why dost thou take this place, 0 Prince ? ” 
asked the Sliaykh, who was pi-oud of his company, 
and their coni))ara,tivo good order. 

He received for iuiswor, “The hies, sings of Allah 
ai'i! wilh the dying 'whom tlie well-to-do and selfish 
in front have pa.ssod unnoticed.” 

The Bliaykh repeated the saying to Ins men, and 
tliey rojilied: “ Ebn-Hanife was a Dervi.sh: .so is thi.s 
Prince— exalted be his name! ” 

Eulogy could go no further. 



CHAPTER IV 


EL ZAKIBAH 

"I WILL be their Arbiter in Relig-ioii,” said the 
Indian Mystic ill his monologue. 

This is to he accepted as the motive of the scheme 
the singular man was pursuing in the wastes of 
Arabia. 

It must be taken of course with his other declara- 
tion— “ There can bo no reform or refinement of faith 
except God bo its exclusive subject; and so certainly 
it leads to lopping off all parasitical worships .such as 
are given to Christ and Malioraet.” 

Fifty years prior, disgusted with the (indless and 
inconsequential, debates and wars between Islam and 
Christianity, he had betaken himself to Cipango,'" 
wherever that might be. There, in a repentant hour, 
he had conceived the idea of a Universal Religious 
Brotherhood, with Qod for its accordant princijde; 
and he was now returned to present and urgts the, 
compromise. In more distinct statement, he was 
making the pilgrimage to ascertain from pei'sonal ob- 
servation if tbe Mohammedan portion, of tlie world 
was ill a consenting mood. It was not his fir.st visit 
to Mecca; but tlie purpose in mind gave the journey 
a new Z6.st; and, as can be imaginecl, nothing in the 
least indicative of the prevalent spirit of the llajj 


» Siipi)i)e.iWy Japan. 



('Rf'ai)("f1 him. Eeaders following- the nai'rative 
should keep this explanatioa hefoi-e them. 

From El Derayah the noble pilgrim had taken the 
longer route hy way of Medina, where he .scrupu- 
lously performed the ohservances decreed for the 
faithful at the Mosque of the Prophet. Thence ho 
descended with the caravan from Damascus. 

Dawn of the .sixth of September broke over the 
rolling- plain Iniomi as the Valley of El Zaribab, di.s- 
closing four tente pitched on ah eminence to the 
right of a road runuing thence south-west. These 
tents, connected by r»pes, helped perfect an enclosure 
occupied by horses, donkeys, camels and drome- 
daries, and their cumbrous equipments. Several 
armed men kex)t w'atcli over the camp. 

Tlie Valley out to the idiik grauite hills rimming 
it round wore a fresh green tint iu charming con- 
trast with the tawny-black comidexion of the region 
through which the day's journey had stretched. 
Water at a shallow depth nourishecl camel grass iu 
patches, and Theban palms, the latter much scattered 
and loo small to be termed trees. The water, and 
the )icarness of the Holy City — only one day distant 
— luid, in a time long gone, -won for El Zaribali it:s 
double appointment of meeting jdace for the cara- 
vans and iduee of the final eeromony of nssmnplion 
of Uio costume and vow.s El.Ilirain. 

The rroxdiel, liiinself had piuseribed the ceremony ; 
so t he pilgrims in tlio cami) on the eminence, the better 
to observe it and at tlie same time get a needful roi.st, 
iuut come up during the night in advance of the 
caravans. In other words, tlie Prince of India— the 
lillo by which, lie was now generally known — might, 
at the opening hour of the day, have been found 
asleep in the larger of the four tents; the one witli 
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the minai'ct in miniature so handsomely ^fildoil and 
of such happy effect over the centre pole. 

Along the roadsides and on the high grounds of 
the Valley other tints were visible, while faint col- 
umns of smoke m-ising out of the hollows l,o]d of 
preparations for breakfast. Those signified the in’os- 
ence of hucksters, harhei's, costume dealers, and 
traders generally, who, in anticipation of the ari'ival 
of the caravans, had come from the city to exorcise 
their callings. Amongst them, worthy of special 
attention, was a multitude of professional guides,* 
ready for a trifling hire to take charge of uninitiated 
pilgrims, and lead them regardfully through the 
numerous ceremonies to which they were going. 

Sliortly after noon the Prince called in a guide, and 
several harbei's, men with long gowns, green tur- 
bans, brass basins, sharp knives’ and bright bladed 
scissors. The assumption of the real pilgrimage by 
his people was then begun. Each man submitted 
his head, mustaches, and nails to the experts, and 
bathed and perfumed himself, and was dusted with 
musk. Next tlie wlmlc party put off their old gar- 
ments, and attired themselves in the two white 
vestments El lhvam. \ The change of apparel was 
for the better. Finally the votaries put on sandals 
peculiar in that nothijig pertaining to tliein might 
cover the instej); then they stood up in a row faced 
toward Mecca, and- repeated the ancient formula of 
dedication of the Hiravi to the Almighty slowly in- 
toned for them by the guide. 

The solemn demeanor of the men during the cere- 
mony, which was tedious and interspersed with 
prayers and curious recitals, deeply impressed the 

__ _ ^Uuiavtif. ~ 
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ri’iiiee, who at the end of the scene retired into his 
ienti, w'itli his three mute attendants, and there per- 
formed the vo ws for himself and them. There also 
tliey all as.siimed l.he indispensable costume. Then, 
MS lie well min-ht do, the law permitting’ him to seelc 
tlie .shade of ti lioiase or a tent, he had a rug .spread 
before hi.s door, where, in the fresli w'hite attire, he 
•sofitrd liiiusclf, and with a jar of expressed juice of 
pomogranati's at his side made ready to wdtness the 
pas.sing’ of the caravans, the du,st of which was re- 
ported visible in the east. 

Afterwlule the cloud of dust moineutarUj' deepen- 
ing over in that direction was enlivened by a clash 
of cymbals and drums, blent with peals of horns, 
the fine, high music yot cherished by warriors of tlio 
Orient. Presently a body of horsemen appeared, 
their spear points gli.stening in the sunlight, A 
glance at them, then ]ii.s gaze fixed upon a chief in 
leading. 

The sun had been hot all day; the profiles of 
tlie low hills were dim with tremulous haze, lying 
scorchingly upon them; the furred liulks of the 
camels in the enclosure looked as if they were smok- 
ing: the sky held nothing living except two kites 
which sailed the upper air slowly, their broad wings 
at widest extension; yet tlie chief jier.sisted in wear- 
ing his arm.s and armor, like the soldieivs boluiul 
liim. Ere long he i-ode up and halted in front of 
the Prince, and near by. 

His head was covered with a visorlos.s casque, 
slighidy conicfi.l, from the edge of which, beginning' 
about Ibe temples, a cape of flue steel rings, buckled 
under the chin, enveloped the neck and throat, and 
fell loosely over the neck and shoulders, and part 
way down the back. A shirt of linked mail, pliable 
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ass wool, dofemlecl Uie body and the anns to the 
elbows; overalls of like inaterdalj save that the piirts 
next the saddle wore leather, clothed the thighs and 
legs, A,s the casque and evei-y other link of the nnill 
were plated with gold, the general etfect at a dis- 
tiuiee w;is as if the whole suit were gold. A. ,sureo;it 
of light green doth hung at the hack half hiding a 
.small round .slnokl of burnished bi-a.ss; at ll)i> h'ft 
.side there wa.s a ciineter, and in the right hand a 
lance. The saddle was of the high-seated style yet 
affected by horsemen of Circassia; at the pommel a 
how and well-filled quiver were suspended, and as 
the stirrups were in fact steel slippers the feet were 
amply protected by them. • 

, At sight of the martial figure, the ludian, in admi- 
ration, arose to a sitting posture. Such, he thought, 
were the warriors who followed Saladin ! And wlion 
the stranger, reaching the summit of the eminence, 
tuimed out of the road coming apparently to the 
door of the tent, he involuntarily sprang to Ids feet 
ready to do him honor. 

The face, then plainly seen, though strong of feat- 
ux-e, and lliorouglily bronzed, wa.s that of a young 
man not moi’e than twenty-two or thi’eo, liarlc-oyed, 
mustaehed and bearded, and of a .serious though 
pleasant li.vpi'ossion. He kept his seat with ease and 
grace; if he and the bx'oad-chested dark-hay liorse 
were not really one, they were one in sjxirit; together 
they wi’ought the impi’ession whiclx was the origin of 
majesty, a title for kings. 

Wliilc tlio Prince was turniixg this in liis mind, the 
soldier pulled rein, and stopped long enough to glance 
at him and at the camp; then, tuiming tlio horse, 
he looked the other way, making it apparent he 
had taken position on therifse to ovex’look the plain, 
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and observe tbe coming and dispersion of llio. cara- 
vans. 

Another mounted man ascended the hill, arnied 
and armored like the first one, though not so richly, 
and beai'ing a standard of dulled yellorv silk hanging 
from a gilded staff. The ground of the standard v.nis 
filled witli in.scrij)tiohs in I'ed lettering, leaving tlie 
golden crescent and star on the point of the stall’ to 
s])(.‘alv (jf nationality. The bearer of the fltig dis- 
mounted, and at a sign planted it in the ground. 

Seeing his Shaykh, the Prince called him ; 

‘ ‘ Who is the 'warrior yonder ?— He in the golden 
armor ? ” 

“The Emir El Ha.i;],’'' 0 Prince." 

“Pie the Enur El Hajj !— And so young ? — Oh ! a 
hero of the Serail. The Eislav Aga extolled him one 
day.” 

“Thy romai’k and common report, 0 excellent 
Prince, could not journey together on the same 
camel,” said the Shaykh. “In the Ehan at Medina 
I heard his .story. Tliere is a famou.s enemy of the 
Turks, Iskander Bey, in strcngtli a Jinn, w]io,se 
sword two men can scarcely lift. Ho appeared be- 
fore the army of the Sultan one day with a challenge. 
He whom thou seest yonder alone dared go forth to 
meet him. They fought from morning till noon; 
tlien tliey rested. ‘ Who art thou V naked Iskander. 
‘I am a slave of Amurath, the Connnander of the 
Eaithful, who hath commissioned me to take thee to 
him cloud or .alive.’ Iskander laughed, and said, ‘I 
know by thy tongue now thou art not a Turk; and 
to see if the Commander of. the Faithful, as iliou 
callost him, hath it in soul to make much of tliy 

* chief olllm' of the Pilgrimage. The appointtueirt was copsMcrcci tlio 
highest furor in the Sultan’s gift. . , : 



merit as a waw’j or, I will icavo tlieo tlie lionors of 
the combat, and to go thy way.’ Whereat they say 
he lifted hia ponderous blade as not heavioi- i.haii the 
leaf of a, d(>iul palm, and strode from the lield.” 

The Prince listened, and at tlxe end said, like a 
man in haste: 

“Thou knowest Nilo, my hlack man. Bring him 
liiiher.” 

The Shaykh saluted gravely, and lmrrit‘<l away, 
leaving his patron with eyes fixed on the limir, and 
mutterixig: 

“So young ! — and in such favor witli the old Am- 
urath! 1 will know him. If I fail, he may b(3 use- 
ful to me. Who Icnows ? Who knows ? ” 

He looked upward as if speaking to some one there. 

Meantime the Emir Avas questioning the ensign. 

“This pilgrim,” he said, “ appears avcU provided.” 

And the ©n. sign answei'ed: 

“Ho is the Indian Prince of Avhom I have been 
hearing .since we left Medina." 

“ What Imst thou hoard ? ” 

“That being rich, he is open-handed, making frcn 
Avith his aspers as sowers with their seed.” 

“Whatmoi'c?” 

“Ho is devout and learned a.s an Imam. His peo- 
ple call liiivi Malik. Of the prayer.s lie Icnows every- 
thing. As the hours arrive, he lifts tJie ourltiius of 
his litter, and calls them with a A'oiee like Belal’s. 
The students in, the mo.squc Avould expire of envy 
could they see him bend his back in tlio beiiodic- 
tious.” 

BiamUlah 1 " . 

“ They say also that in the journey from El Katif 
to Medina ho travelled behind the caravan Avhen ho 
might have heen fmst.” 
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“ I see uottlie virtue in. that. The hill- men love 
beat to attack the van.” 

“Tell me, O Emir, Tvhich ivouldst thou z-ather 
face, a hill-man or the YeUow Air ? ” 

“The hill-man,” said the other decidedly. 

“And thou kiiowest when thoise in front ahaudou 
a man struck with the disease ? ” 

“Yes.” ' 

“And then?" 

“ The vultures and the ■jackals have their rights.” 

“True, 0 Emir, but listen. The caravan left El 
Ealif three thousand strong. Three hundred and 
more were .struck with theplag-ue, and left to die; of 
those, over one hundi-ed were brought in by the 
Indian. They say it was for this he preferred to 
march in the rear. He himselt teaches a saying' of 
the Hadis, that Allah leaves his choicest blessings to 
be gathered from amidst the poor and the dying. ” 

“If he thou desscribest he not a Prince of India as 
he claims, ho is a” — 

“ KMashaikh." * 

' ‘ Ay, by the Most Merciful ! But how did he save 
the . cas ta ways ?” 

“By a specific known only to kings and lords in 
his country. Can lie hut reach the plague-struck 
hei'oro death, a drop on the tongue will work a cure. 
Thou heardst Avliat ho did at Medina ? ” 

“No.” 

“ The Masjid El Nabawi t as thou know&st, 0 Emir, 
liatli many poor Avho somehoAV live in its lioly 
shade.” 

“I know it,” said the Emir, with a laugh, “I 
Aveiit into the house rich, aud came out of it poorer 

'I' Holier than a DenriBli. 

1- Tomb of the Pronlict. 
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than the poorest of the many who fell upon mo at 
the doors.” 

“Well,” the ensign continued, not heeding the in- 
terruption, “he called tliem in, and fed them; not 
with rice, and leeks, and bread ten days sour, but 
with dishes to rejoice a Kaliph; and they \veu(. away 
swearing tire .soul of the Prophet was returned to the 
world.” 

At thi,s juncture a troop of honseiuen ascending the 
hill brought tlio convei'satiou to a stoj}. The uni- 
formity of arms and armor, the furniture of the 
steeds, the order and regulaidty of the general move- 
ment, identified the body as some favorite corps of 
the Turkish army ; while the music, the bristling 
lances, the many-folded turban.s, and tbe half-petti,- 
eoated trousers tlu’ow about it a glamor of purest 
orientalism. 

In the midst of tlie troop, a vauguard in front, a 
rearguard behind them, central objects of care and 
reverence, moved the sacred camels, tall, powerful 
brutes, more gigantic in appearance because of their 
caparisoning and the extraordinary burdens they 
bore. They too were in full regalia, their faces 
visored in silk and gold, their head.s resplendent 
with coronets of drooping feathers, their amide neck 
ohdh.s hc.'ivy with tasselled metallic fringing falling 
to the knees. Kach one was covered with a man Lie 
of brocaded silk arranged upon a ci-iuoline. form to 
give the effetd; .somewhat of the curved oxpan.sion on 
the rim of a bell. On the humps rose iiavilious of 
silk in flowing draperies, on some of which the etitire 
FdtUiah Avas superbly embrndered. Over the pavil- 
ions arose enormous aigrettes of green and black 
feathers. Such were the mahmals, containing, 
among other things of .sploiidor and fahulou.s value. 



the Kimah which the Sultan was forwarding to 
the Soherif of Mecca to take the place of the worn 
curtains then draping the Tabernacle or Hoizso of 
God. 

Tile plumed heads of the camels, and tlie yet moi-e 
richly plumed pavilions, exalted high above tlie, 
horsemen, moved like things afloat. One may not 
tell what calamities to body and soul would over- 
take the Emir El Hajj did he fail to deliver the 
mahnials according to consignment. 

While the cavalry came up the hill the musicians 
esSji'tod themselves; at the top, the column turned 
and formed line left of the Emir, followed by strings 
of camels loaded with military properties, and a 
horde of camp-follower.s known as farrash. Pres- 
ently another camp was reared upon the eminence, 
its white roofs shining afar over the plain, and in 
their midst one of unusual dimensions for the Sul- 
tan’s gifts. 

The caravans in the meantime began to emei’ge 
from the dun cloud of their own raising, and spread 
at lai’ge over the land ; and when the young Emir 
was most absorbed in the spectacle the Prince’ .s 
Shaykh approached him. 

“ 0 Emir I” the Ai-ab said, after a salaam. 

A wild fanfare of clarions, cymbals, and drums 
drowning his voice, he drew nearer, almost to the 
stirrup. 

‘ ‘ O Emir ! ” he said again. 

This time he was heard. 

“ What won Idst thou ? ” 

There w,as tlie slightest irritation in the tone, and 
on the coante.iiaiice of the speaker as lie looked down ; 
but the feeling behind it vanished at sight of a negro 
rvhoso native blackness was intensified by the spot- 
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less wliite of the Hiram in. which he was clad. .Pei>- 
haps the hriftiit platter of beaten copper the black 
man bore, and the earthen bottle upon it, flanked by 
two cup.s, one of silver, the other of crystal, had 
something' to do with the Emir’s change of manner 
and mind. 

“What would, st thou ?” hea.sked, slightly bending' 
towards them. 

The Shaykh answered; 

“The most excellent Hadji, my patron, whom thou 
mayst see I’ccliniiig-at the door of his tent, sends thee 
greeting such as is lawful from one true believer “to 
another travelling for the good of their souls to the 
most Holy of Citias; andhej)rays thou wilt accept 
from him a draught of this water of pomegranates, 
which he vo;iches cooling to the tongue and health- 
ful to the spirit, since he bought it at the door of the 
House of the Prophet — ^towhom he prayer and praise 
forever.” 

During the speech, the negro, with a not unprac- 
tised hand, and conscious doubtle.s.s of the persuasion 
there ivas in the .sound and sparkle of the beverage, 
especially to one not yet dismounted from a long riclo 
on the desert, filled the cups, and held them up for 
acceptance. 

Stripping the left hand of its steel-hacked gauntlet, 
the Emir lifted the glass, and, w'ith a how to the 
pilgrim then arisen and standing hy the tent-door, 
drank it at a draught; whei’eupon, leaving tlio en- 
sign to pay like honor to the otfei'cd hospitality, lie 
wlieeled his horse, and rode to make acknowledg- 
ment in person, 

“The favor thou hast done me, O Hadji,” he 
.said, dismounted, “ is in keeping with the acts of 
mercy to thy fellow-men with which I hoar thou liast 
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paved the I'oad from El Katif as -with mother-of- 
pearl.” 

“Speak not of them, I pray,” the Wanderer au- 
sweroid, returning the bow he received. “Who shall 
refuse obedience to the law ? ” 

“I .see plainly thou art a good man,” the Emir 
said, bowing again. 

“ It would not become me to say so. Turning to 
something better, this tent in the wilderness is mine, 
and as the sun is not declined to its evening quarter, 
perhaps, 0 gallant Emir, it would be more to thy 
comfort were we to go within. I, and all I have, are 
at thy command.” 

“I am grateful for the offer, most excellent Hadji 
—if the a(ldres.s bo lower than thy true entitlement, 
thou shouldst bring the Shaykh yonder to account 
for inisleacliiig a stranger— hut the sun and .1 have 
become unmindful of each other’, and duty is always 
the same in its demands at least. Here, because the 
valley is the micath,* the caravans .are apt to run 
wild, and need a restraining h.and. I plead the cir- 
cumstance in excuse for presuming to request that 
thou wilt allow me to amend thy offer of courtesy.” 

The Emir paused, waiting for the permission. 

“So thou dost accept the offer, amend it as tliou 
wilt,” and the Prince smiled. 

Then the other returned, with evident satisfaction : 
“ When our brethren of the caravans are settled, and 
the plain is quiet, and 1 too have taken the required 
vows, I will return to thee. My quarters are so close 
to thine it would please me to he allowed to come 
alone." 

“Gwinled, O Emir, granted— if, on thy side, thou 
vrilt consent to permit me to give thee of the fare I 
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may yet have at disposal. I can iH’omise thou shall, 
not g’o away hungry.” 

“Be it so.” 

T]ieret(23on tlie Emir remounted, and went back to 
his stand overlooking' the plain, and the coming of 
the multitude. 



CHAPTER V 


THE PASSING OF THE CARAT AHS 

Prom his position the Wanderei- could see the ad- 
vauoiiig' cai'av'aus ; but as the spectacle would con- 
sume tlie aftoriiooi), he called his three attendants, 
and issued directions for the entertainment of the 
Emir in the evening; this done, he cast himself upon 
the rug, and gave rein to his curiosity, thinking, not 
unreasonably, to find in what would pass hefore him 
something hearing on the subject ever present in his 
mind. 

The sky could not be called blue of any tint ; it 
seemed rather to he filled with common dust mixed 
with powder of crushed brick. The effect was of a 
semi-transparent ceiling flushed with heat from the 
direct down-beating action of the sun, itself a disk 
of flame. Low mountains, purplish black in hue, 
made a horizon on which the ceiling appeared set, 
like the cry.stal in the iipiDcr valve of a watch. Thus 
shut in, but still fair to view east and soutli of the 
position the spectator oequpied, lay Jfil Zaribah, 
whitlicr, as the appointed meeting place, so many 
pilgrims had for days and weeks ever wearier 
growing been “ walking with tlieircyes.” In (heir 
thougiit the Valley was not So mud i a garden or 
laudsca|)e of beauty as an ante-chamber of the 
House of Allah. As they neared it now, journey- 
ing since the break of day, impalionce seized them; 
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SO wlien the cry sped down the iwegiilai’ column — 
“ It is here ! It is here 1 ” they answered with a uni- 
versal labbayaM, signifying, “Thou hast called us 
— ^liere wo are, here we are ! ” Then bi-eaking into a 
rabble, they rushed multitudinously forward. 

To give the reader an idea of the jiageant advanc- 
ing to possess itself of the Valley, it will ho well to 
refresh his memory with a few details. He should 
remember, in the first place, that it was not inerely 
the caravan, which left El Katif over on the western 
shore of the Gi’een Sea, hut two gi-eat caravans 
merged into one— -.EZ Shemi, from Damascus, and 
Mw’i, from Cairo. To comprehend the.se, the region 
they drained of pilgi'ims should be next eonsidei'ed. 
For example, at Cah’o there was a concentration 
from the two Egypts, Upper and Lower, from the 
mysteriou.s deiserts of Africa, and from the cities and 
countries along the southern shore of the Mediterra- 
nean far as Gibraltar; while the whole East, using 
the term in its most comprehensive sense, emptied 
contingents of tlie devout into Damascus. In lor- 
warding the myriads thus xmured down ui)on them 
the Arabs were common carriers, like the Venetians 
to the hoi-des of westei-n Euroj)© in some of the later 
cru.sadfis ; .so to their thoH.sand,s of votarie.s prox)er, the 
other thousands of them engaged in the business are 
also to be computed. El Medina was the groat sec- 
ondary rendezvous. Hardly could he he accounted 
of the Faithful who in making the xnlgrimago would 
turn his hack upon the hones of the Proiihot ; of 
such merit wiis the saying, “ One pi-ayer in this thy 
mosque is of more virtue than a thousand in other 
Xfiacas, save only the Masjid El Haram.” Once at 
Medina, how could the pilgrim refuse Ids pi’Gsence, 
if not his tears, at El Kiiha, forever .sacred to the 



Mohamraoclan heart as the first place of public 
prayer in Islam ? Finally, it should not be forgot- 
ten that the year we write of belonged to a cycle 
wlien readers of the Koran and iTOrshippers at 
Mecca were more numerous than now, if not more 
zealous and believing. And it was to witness the 
passing of this procession, so numerous, so motley, 
so strangely furnished, so uncontrolled excc])t as it 
pleased, the Prince of India was seated at tlie door 
of his tent upon the hill. Long before the si^ec- 
taclo was sighted in the distance, its approach was 
announced by an overlianging pillar of cloud, not 
urdike that which went before the Israelites in their 
exodus through similar wastes. Shortls'- after the 
interview with the Emir, the Prince, looking’ under’ 
the pillar, saw a dar’kening line appear, not more 
at first than a thread stretched across a .section of 
the east. 

The apparition was without a break; nor might he 
have said it was in motion or of any depth. A sound 
came fi’om the direction not unlike that of a sibilant 
wind. Pi’e,sent]y out of the perspective, which re- 
duced the many to one and all size.s to a level, the 
line developed into unequal divisions, with intervals 
between them ; about the same time the noise became 
recognizable as tlie voices fiercely strained and inar- 
ticulate of an innumerable host of men. Then the 
divisions broke into gvoups, some larger than others ; 
a little later individuals became discernible; finally 
what 1.1 ad appeared a line resolved itself into a con- 
vulsing mass, without front, without wings, hut of 
a depth immeasurable. 

The pilgrims did not attempt to keep tlie road; 
having converted their march into a race, they 
.spread right and left over the country, each seeking 



» neai- way; somo.liitnes the object was, attained, 
sometimes not ; the end was a confusion beyond de- 
scription . Tlio very inequalities of the ground helped 
the confusion. A group was one moment visible on 
a height ; then it vanished in a hollow. Now there 
were thousands on a level ; then, as if sinking, they 
went down, down, and pi’osently whei-e they were 
tliere was only dust or a single individu.al. 

Afterwhile, so wide was the iurolling tide, the field 
of vision overflowed, and the eye was driven to rang- 
ing from point to point, object to object. Then it 
was discernible that the mass was mixed of animals 
and men — ^liere horses, there camels— some with, 
x’iders, some without — ^all, the bui’cloned as well as 
unbui’dened, straining forward under urgency of 
shriek and stick— forward for life— forwai’d as if of 
the two “comforts," Success hockonecl them in front, 
and Despair behind plied them with spears. 

At length the castewi boundary of the Valley was 
reached. There one would suppose the foremost of 
the racers, the hajipy victors, would I'e.st or, at tbcir 
leisure., take of the many sites those they preferrotl; 
but no — the penalty attaching to the triumph was 
tlio clangor of being run down by tbe tboiisaiuls 
behind. In going on there was safety— and on they 
went. 

To tills time the spectacle had been a kind of pan- 
oramic generality; now the details came to view, 
and aeeustomed as he was to marvels of jiageantry, 
tbe Prince o.Kelaiiucd : “These are not men', but 
dcvil.s ilc'eing from tbe wi’ath of God!” and invol- 
untarily be wont nearer, down to the brink of the 
liei,glit. It seemed the land was being iiiundaled 
In tliB pliilosoiiliy of tlie Arabs Success and Diispair arc treated as 
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■with camels; not tlie patient brutes vre are used to 
thinking of by that name, with which domesticatioit 
means ill-treatment and suffering — ^the slow-going 
burden-bearers, always appealing to our sympathy 
because ahvays apparently tired, hungrjr sleepy, 
worn-out — always reeling on as if looking for qtiiet 
places in whieb to slip their loads of whatever kind, 
and lie down and die; but the camel aroused, en- 
raged, frightened, panic-struek, rchollions, ^sending 
forth strange cries, and running with all its might 
— au army of camels hurling their gigantic hulks 
along at a rate little less than blind impetus, And 
they went, singly, and in strings, and yonder a 
mass. The slower, and those tiu-ncd to the right or 
left of the direct course, and all such as had hesi- 
tated upon coming to a descent, -ivere speedily dis- 
tanced or lost to sight; so the ensemble was con- 
stantly shifting. And then the rolling and to.ssing 
of the cai’goes and imekages on the backs of the 
animals, and the .streaming out of curtains, scarfs, 
shawls, and loose draperies of every shape and color, 
lent touches of di’ollery and bright contrasts to the 
scone. One instant the spectator on the hill wa.s 
disposed to laugh, then to admire, then to shiver at 
the immensity of a danger; over and over again 
andd,st his (xuick variation of feeling, he I’Cpeated the 
exc!Lam.ation : “ These are not men, but devils fleeing 
from the wrath of God ! ” 

Such was the spectacle in what may he called the 
second act ; xwosently it reached a third ; and then the 
fury of the movement, so inconsistent •with the hab- 
ifc,s and jjatient nature of the camel, was explained. 
In the midst of the hurly-burly, governing and , di- 
recting it, were horsemen, au army of themselves. 
Some rode in front, and the leading straps on whicli 
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llloy pullod witk tho eotabined strength of man and 
horse identified them as drivers ; others rode as assist- 
ants of tho drivers, and they were armed with goads 
which 111 cy rised skilfnlly and without mercy. There 
were many collisions, npsets, and entanglements; 
yet tiie danger did not deter the ridei’s from sharing 
the excitement, and helping it forward to their ut- 
most, They too used knotted ropes, and stabbed with 
sharpeired sticks; they also contributed to the un- 
earthly tumult of sounds which travelled with tho 
mob, a compound of prayers, imprecations, and sense- 
less screams— the medley that may be occasionally 
heard from a inodei-n mad-house. 

In the height of the rush the Shaykh came up. 

“ How long,” said the Prince-—" in the Prophet’s 
name, how long will this endure ? ” 

“Till night, O most e.xcellent Hadji— if the cara- 
vans be so long in coming.” 

“Isitiisual?” 

“ It has been so from the beginning.” 

Thereupon the curiosity of the Prince look another 
turn. A band of horsemen galloped into view — free 
riders, with long lances carried ripi-ight, their caftans 
flying, and altogether noble looking. 

‘ ‘ Tlieso are Arabs. I know by their hoims and their 
bearing,” said he, with admiration; “but possibly 
thoix caust give me the name of their tribe.” 

The Shaykh answered with pride: “ Their horses 
are gray, and by the sign, O lover of the Prophet, 
they are of the Beni-Yarh. Every other one of tliem 
is a poet ; in the face of an enemy, they are all war- 
riors,” 

The camps on the hill, with the yellow flag giving 
notice of tlie Emir’s station, had effect upon others 
besides the Yarbis ; all who wished to draw out of 



the melange turned towards them, bringing tlio spec- 
tacle in part to the very feet of the Wanderer ; whereat 
he thought with a quicker heating of the h eart, ‘ ' The 
followers of the Prophet are coming to show me of 
what they are this day composed. ” Then he .said to 
tiro Shaykh, “ Stand thou liere, and tell mo as 1 sliall 
ask.” 

The conversation between them ra.ay he tlms sum- 
marized ; 

The current which poured past then, its details iii 
IDerfect view, carried along with it all the conditions 
and nationalities of the pilgrimage. Natives of the 
desert on hare-hacked camels, clinging to the liumios 
with one hand, while they pounded with the other — 
natives on beautiful hoases, not needing whip or 
spur — natives on dromedaries so swift, sure-footed, 
and strong there was no occasion for fear. Men, and 
often women and children, on ragged saddle-cloths, 
others in pretentiou.s boxes, and now and then a 
person whose wealth and rank were published hy the 
magnifidence of the litter in which he was borne, 
swinging luxuriously between long-stepping drome- 
daries from El Shark. 

“By Allah ! ” the Prince exclaimed. “ Here hath 
barbarism its limit I Behold I ” 

They of whom he spoke came up in irregular array 
mounted on dromedaries without housing. At their 
head rode one with a white lettered green Hag, and 
beating an immen,se drum. They wore firmed with 
long spears of Indian bamboo, garnished below tlio 
slender points with swinging tufts of ostrich feathers. 
Each carried a Avoman behind him disdainful of a 
veil. The feminine screams of exultation rose high 
above the yclJ.s of the men, helping not a little to 
the reckle.s,sness with which the latter boi'e onward. 



Woe to sucli id tlKsir way as were poorly inoimted I 
In a twinkling' they were ridden down. Nor did 
those fare better who were overtaken struggling' with 
a string of camels. The crash of bursting boxe.s, the 
sharp report of rending ropes, the warning cry, the 
maddening cheer ; a battle of men, another of bea.st.s 
— and when the collision had passed, the earth was 
strewn with its wreck. 

“They are Wahabhas, O Hadji,” said the Shaykh. 
“ Thou seest the tufts on their s^jcars. Under them 
they carry Jehannuni." 

“And these now coming?” asked the Prince. 

‘ ‘ Their long white hats remind me of Peasia. ” 
“Persian.s they are,” replied the Shaykh, his lip 
curling, his eyes gleaming. “Tliey will tear their 
clothe.s, and cut their .shaven crowns, and -wail, 

‘ 'Woe’s me, 0 Ali 1 ’ then kiss the Kaaba with defile- 
ment on their beards. The curse of the Shaykaim 
is on them— may it stay there ! ” 

Then the Prince knew it was a Sunite. speaking of 
Schiahs. 

Yet others of the Cafila of Bagdad passed with the 
despised sons of Iran; notably Deccanese, Hindoos, 
Afghans, and i>eople from the Himalayas, and be- 
yond them far as Kathay, and China, and Siam, ,'iil 
better known to the Prince than to his Shaykh, who 
spoke of them, .saying, “Thou shouldst know thine 
own, O Hadji 1 Thou art their father ! ” 

Next, in a blending that peianitted no choice of 
associates, along swept tlie chief constituents of the 
caravans— -Moors and Blackamoors, Egyplian.s, B.yri- 
ans, Turks, Kurds, Caucasians, and Arabs of every 
tribe, each a multitude of themselves, and their 
passing filled up the afternoon. 

Towards sundown the hurry and rush of the move- 



inent, perceptibly slackened. Over in the west tliere 
■were signs of a bait ; tents were rising, and the 
smoke of multiplying fires began to deepen tlie blue 
of tbe distance. It actually appeared as if settlement 
for tbe night would creep back upon the east, whence 
tbe irruption bad burst. 

At a moment when the Prince’s interest in the 
.scene was commencing to flag, and he was thinking' 
of returning to his tent, the rearmost divisions of the 
pilgrims entered the Valley. They were compo.sed of 
footmen and donkey-T'iders, for ■whom the speed of 
the advance bodies had been too great. High-capped 
Persians, and. Turks whoso turbans were reduced to 
faded fezes, marched in the van, followed closely by 
a rabble of Tala-uris, ragged, moneyless, living upon 
meat of abandoned animals. Last of all were the 
sick and dying, who yet persisted in dragging their 
fainting limbs along as best they could. Might they 
but reach the Holy City 1 Then if they died it would 
be as martyrs for whom the doors of Paradise are al- 
waj's open. Witli them, expectants of easy prey, 
like the rahham * sailing in .shwv circles ovexdiead, 
flocked the beggars, thieves, outcasts and assassins; 
hut night came quickly, and covered them, and all 
the things they did, for evil and night have been 
partners from the beginning. 

At last the Prince returned to his tent. Ho hail 
seen tiie sun .set over El Zaribah; ho had Siam fho 
passing of the caravans. Out there in the Val iey they 
lay. They — to hiiri, and for his purposc^s, the Moliam- 
uicdau world unclianged— the same in comiiositioii, 
ip practii.'c, in creed — only he felt now a con, scion, sno.ss 
of understanding them as never before. MaJiomet, 
in his re-introduction of God to man, had imposed 



himself upon their faitli, its master idea, its central 
figure, the superior in sanctity, the essential condi- 
tion— the One I Enowingly or unknowingly, he left 
a standard of religious excellence behind him — Him- 
self. And by that standard the thief in the wake of 
the mighty caravans robbing the dead, tiie Thug- 
strangling a victim because ho was too slow in 
dying, were worthy Paradise, and would attaiu it, 
for they believed in him. Faith in the Prophet of 
God was more essential than faith in God. Such 
was the inspiration of Islam. A sinking of sjjirit 
fell upon the unhappy man. He felt a twinge of 
the bitterness always -waiting on failure, where the 
undertaking, -^vhatever it be, has enlisted the whole 
heart. At such times instinctively we turn here and 
there for help, and in its ah.seuco, for comfort and 
consolation ; -what should he do now but advert to 
Christianity ? What would Christians say of Ms 
idea ? Was God lost in Christ as he -was here in 
Mahomet ? 



CHAPTER VI 


I’lIK PIlIJSrGE AND THE EMIK 

In tho roceirtioii room of tlie Prince’s tent tlic 
lamps are lighted; one' fastened to the stout centre 
polo, and five others on as many palings planted in 
the ground, all hurning brightly. The illumination 
is enriched by the admirable blending of colors in 
the canopy of sliaivls. 'Witluu the space defined by 
the five lamps, on a tufted rug, the Mj'stic and the 
Emir are seated, both in Jhram., and looking cool 
and comfortable, though tho night outside still testi- 
fies to the heat of the day, 

A ivooden trencher, scoured white as ivory, sepa- 
rates tlie friends, leaving them face to face. In sup- 
ping they have reached what we call the dessert. 

On the trencher are slender baskets containing 
grapes, figs, and dates, the choicest of the gardens 
of Medin,a. A jar of honey, an assortment of dry 
biscuits, and two jugs, one of watei’, the other of 
juice of pouiGgi‘anates, with drinking cups, complete 
the board. 

At this age, Orientals lingering at table have the 
cheer of coffee and tobacco ; unhappily for the two 
of vrhom we are writing, neither of tho great narcot- 
ic, s was discovered. Nevertheless it should not be 
.supposed the fruits, the honey, and the water.s failed 
to content them. Behind the host is the negro we 



already know as Nilo. He is very watchful of Lis 
master’s every motion. 

As guest and host appear now the formalism of 
acquaintanceship just made has somewhat disap- 
peared, and they are talking easily and with free- 
dom. Occasionally a movement of one or the oilier 
brings his head to a favorable angle, whereat the 
light, dropping on the freshly shaven crown, is 
sharply gdinted back. 

Tile Emir has been speaking of the plague, 

“ At Medina I was told it had run its coiuvse,” the 
ho.st remarked, . 

“True, 0 Hadji, hut it has returned, and with 
greater violence. The stragglei-.s were its victims; 
now it attacks indiscriminately. Yesterday the 
guard I keep in the roar came to a pilgrim of rank. 
His litter was deserted, and ho was lying in it 
dead.” 

“ The man may ]i.ave been murdered.” 

“Nay,” said the Ernir, “gold in lai-go amount was 
found on his jjerson.” 

“But he had other property doubtless ? ” 

“Of great value.” 

“ What disposition was made of it ? ’’ 

“It was brought to me, and is now with other 
stoves in my tent; a law of ancient institution vo.st- 
ing it in the Emir El Hajj.” 

The countenance of the Jew hecame serious. 

“ Tile ownership was not in my thought,” ho said, 
waving his hand. “I knew the law; but this 
scourge of Allah has its laws also, and hy one of 
them wo are enjoined to burn or bury whatever is 
found with the body.” 

The Emir, seeing the kindly concern of his host, 
smiled as he answered: ^ 
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“ But there is a higlicr law, O Hadji.” 

“ I s})oke witJiout thinkuig dangei* of any kind 
could disturb thee.” 

The liost drew forward the date basket, and tlio 
Kinir, fancying he discerned .something on his mind 
besides the fruit, waited his further siieech, 

*■ 1 am reminded of another matter, O brave Emir; 
hut a.s it also i.s pe)'.soi:ial I hesitate. Indeed I will 
not .sjmak of it e.\cept with permission.” 

“As jmu will,” the othe-r replied, “I will answer 
—May the Pro])lict help mol” 

“ Ble.ssed bo the Prophet ! ” said the Prince, rever- 
ently. “Thy confidence doeth me honor, and I 
thank thee; at the same time I would ikjI presume 
upon it if thy tongue were les.s suggo.sti%'-o of a laud 
whose name is music — Italy. It is in my knowledge, 
O Emir, that tlie Sultan, thy master — may Allah 
keepliiin in cotinteuancc! — luith in his service many 
excellent .soldiers by birth of oilier countries than 
his own, broad as it is— Christians, who are none 
the less of the true faith. Wherefore, ivilt thou tell 
me of thy-self ? ” 

The cp.ie.stion did not embarrass the Emir. 

“The .answer must be brief,” he answered, with- 
out hesitation, “because there i.s little to tell. I do 
not know my native countrja Tlie peculiarity of 
accent you h.avo mentioned has been observed liy 
ollicr.s; and as tliey agreed ivitli you in a.s.sigiiing it 
to Italy, 1 am iiotliing loatli to account myself an 
Italian. The few shreds of circumstance which 
came to mo in course of time eonfirmed the opinion,' 
and I availed myself of a favorable oiiportiinity to 
acquire the tongue. In our further speech, 0 Hadji, 
you may prefer its use.” 

“At thy pleasure,” the host replied; “ though 
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tJiei’e is no danger of our being overheai’d. Nilo, the 
slave behind me, has been a mute from birth.” 

Then, without the slightest intewuption, the Emir 
changed his speech from Greek to Italian. 

“My earliest remembrance is of being' borne in a 
•woman’s arms out of doors, under a blue sky, along 
..a margin of ivliite sand, an orchard on one hand, the 
sea on the other. The report of the waves breaking 
upon the shoi*e lives distinctly in my memory ; so does 
the color of the trees in the orchard which has since 
become familiar to me as the green of olive.s. Equally 
clear is the recollection that, returning in-doors, I was 
carried into a house of stone so large it must have 
been a castle. I speak of it, as of the orchard, and 
the sea, and the roar of the breakers, quite as muoh 
by reference to what I have subsequently seen as 
from trust in my memory.” 

Here the host intei-rupted him to remark: 

“Though an Eastern, 1 have been a traveller in 
the west, and the description reminds me of the 
eastern shore of Italy in the region of Brindisi.” 

“My next recollection,” the Emir resumed, “is a 
child’.s fright, occasioned by furious llamas, and thick 
smoke, and noises familiar now as of battle. There 
was then a voyage on the sea during which I’ saw 
none but bearded men. The period of perfect kimwl- 
edge so far as .my history is concerned began when 
I found myself an object of the love and care of the 
■wife of a renowned Pacha, governor of the city of 
.Bi'ousa. She called me Mirza. My chihlliood wa.s 
spent in a harem, and I passed from it into a school 
to enter upon my training as a soldier. In good time 
T became a Janissary. An opportunity presented it- 
sej f one day, and I distinguished myself, My mastei-, 
the Sultan, rewarded me by promotion and transfer 
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to the Silihdara* the most ancient and favored corps 
of the Impei’ial armj’-, it being the body-guawl of tlio' 
Padisha, and garrison of his palace. The yellow Hag 
my eiisigii carHe.s belongs to that corps. As a fur- 
ther token of hi.s confidence, the Sultan appointed 
me Emir El Hajj. In these few vvDrd.s, O Hadji, you 
have my history.” 

The listener was impressed with the simplicity of 
the narrative, and the speaker’s freedom from regret, 
sorrow, or passion of any kind. 

“It is a sad story, O Emir,” ho said, sympatheti- 
cally, “ and I cannot think it ended. Kiio west thou 
not more?”. 

“Nothing of incident,” was the reply. “All that 
remains is inferential. The ca.stlo was attacked at 
night by Turks landed from their galleys.” 

“ And thy father and mother ?” 

“ I never knew them.” 

“ There is another inference,” said the Prince, sug. 
gestively — “ they w'ere Christians.” 

“Yes, but unbelievers.” 

The suppression of natural affection betrayed by 
the remark still more astonished the host. 

“But they believed in God, ” ho .said. 

“They should hare believed Mahomet %vas his 
Prophet.” 

“1 fear I am giving you pain, O Emir.” 

“ Disnnss the fear, O Hadji.” 

.A.g'aiii the Jew sought the choicest date in the bas- 
ket. The indifference of his guest was q^uick fuel to 
the misgivings which we have already noticed as 
taking form about his purpose, and sapping and 
sveakoiiing it. To be arbiter in the religiou.s di.sputt)S 
of men, tlie unique consummation called, for by hi.s 
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scliomo, I, lie disputants must concede him room and 
lieai’iiig-. Wove all Mohammedans, from whom he 
hoped most, like this one horn of Christians, then 
the two conditions -would he sternly refused him. 
By the testimony of this 'W’itne.ss, there was nothing- 
in the heredity of faith; and it went to his soul inci- 
sively that, in stimulating the passions which made 
the cn!.sade.s a reciu-rence of the centurie,s, he him- 
self had contributed to the defeat now threatening- 
ins late, St ambition. The sting went to his soul ; yet, 
by force of will, always at command in the presence 
of strangers, he repressed his feeling, and said : 

‘ ‘ Everything is as Allah wills. Lot us rejoice that 
he is our keeper. The determination of our fate, in 
the sense of -what shall hai^pen to us, and what we 
shall be, and when and where the end shall over- 
take us, is no more to him than deciding the tint of 
the rose before the bud is foi-med. 0 Emir, I con- 
gratulate you on the resignation with which you 
accept his judgment. I congratulate you upon the 
age in which he has cast your life. He who in a 
moment of uncertainty would inform himself of his 
future should not heed his intentions and hopes; by 
studying his present conditions, he will find himself 
an oracle unto himself. He should address his host 
mind to the question, ‘l am now in a road; if I keep 
it, wlicre will .1 arrive?’ And wisdom will answer, 

‘ What are thj' desires ? For. what art thou fitted '/ 
What are the, opportunities of the time ? ’ Most foi-t- 
uiiate, 0 Emir, if there be correspondence l)etwoen 
the, closiro, the fitness, and the opportunity! ” 

The Emir did not comprehend, and seeing- it, 1,he 
liost added with a directness appi’oachiug the abrupt : 

“And now to make the reason of my congratu- 
lations clear, it is necassary that thou consent to 
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my putting a seal upon thy ILps. What, sayost, 
thou?” 

“If I engage my silence, O Hadji, it is becniise I 
believe you are a good man.” 

The dignity of the Emirts answer* tlid not entirely 
hide the effect of the Prince’s manner. 

“Knorv thou then,” the latter continued, will) a 
steady, penetrating gaze — “know thou then, there 
is a Brahman of my acq.uaiiitanoo who is a Magirs. 
I use the woi*d to distinguish him from the Jiecro- 
maneei'S whom tlio Horan has sot in everlasting pro- 
hibition. He keeps school in a chapel hid a way in, 
the heart of jungles overgrowing a bank of the Bei*- 
mapootra, not far from the mountain gates of the 
river. Ho has many scholars, and his intolUgenco 
has compassed all knowleclgo, He is familiar with 
the supernatural as with the natural. On my way, 
I visited him. . . . Know thou .no.xt, O Emir, I 
too have had occasion to rnnkc inquiries of i.lie future. 
The vulgar would call me an astirologer—not a, ])ro- 
fesaional practising for pi*olit, but an adopt seeking 
information because it lifts me so much nearer Allah 
and his sublimest my.steries. Very lately I found 
a celestial horoscope announcing a change in tlje 
status of the world. The masterful wav<).s, a.s you 
may know, have for many ages tlowed from the. 
West; but now, the old Homan impetus having at 
last spent itself, .a refluence is to set in, and the. East 
in its turn pour a dominating flood u])()n tlic West. 
The detemhning stars have slipped their inlliieuces. 
They arc in motion. ConstantmopU^. is tixsinml ! ” 
Ttie guest drew a qui(;k breath. Uiidcr.staiiding 
was flooding him with lig'ht. 

“And now, O Emir, say, if the revhl.ation had 
slopped there— -stopped, I mean, .with the ovortlirovv 
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of t(i(3 Ghi'istiai) capital — wouldst thou have ]jeeu 
satisllod with it ? ” 

“ No, hy Allah, no! ” 

“Further, Emir. The stars being cormrumicahlo 
yet, what wouldst thou have asked them uext ? ” 

“I would not have rested until I had from them 
the iiaino of him who is to be leader in the move- 
ment.” 

The Mystic .smiled at the young nianls fervor. 

“Thou hast saved me telliiig what I did, and 
afflrmed the logic of our human natui’c,” he said. 
“Thy imperial master is old, and much worm by 
wars and cares of goveniment, is he not ? ” 

“ Old in greatness,” answered the Emir, dii>lomati- 
cally. 

“ Hath he not a son ? ” 

“A soil with all the royal qualities of the father.” 

“ But young— not more than eighteen.” 

“ Not more.” 

“ And the Prophet hath lent him his name ! ” 

“Even so.” 

The host released the eager face of the Eniir from 
his ga7e, while he sought a date in the basket. 

“ Another horoscope — the second” — he then .said, 
quietly, “revealed everything but the liero'.s name. 
He ).s to be of kingly birth, and a Turk. Tlioiigh a 
lad, he is already used to arms and armor.” 

“ Oil! by Allah, Hadji,” cried the guest. Ins face 
Hushed, his words quick, his voice mandatory. “ Tte- 
leuso mo from my pledge of silence, Toll me who 
tlioii art, that I may report thee, and the tilings tliou 
sayost. There was never such news to warm a heroic 
heart.” 

Tlio Prince pursued his explanation witliout apiiar- 
eiitly noticing the interruption. 
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“To verify the confidences of the stars, I sougJit 
the Magus in his chapel by the sacred river. To- 
gether we consulted them, and made the calcula- 
tions. Ho embraced me; but it was agreed between 
ns that absolute verity of the liuding could only be 
had by re-oastiug the horoscopes at Constantinople. 

Thou must know, O Emir, there is an astral alpha- 
bet which has its origin in the inter-relations of the 
heavenly bodies, represented by line,? impalpable to 
the common eye ; know also that the tno.st favored 
adept cannot read the mystic letters with the assur- ; 

Mice best comporting with verity, excc2>t he be at 
the place of the destined event or revolution. To 
possess myself of the advantage, I shall ere long 
visit the ancient capital. More pilaiuly, I am on the 
way thither now,” : 1 , 

Instead of allaying the eagerness of the Emir, the 
woi’ds excited it the more. 

“Release mo from my pledge,” he rejicated, en- 
treatiugly, “ and tell me who thou art. Mahommed i 

is my pupil; he rides, cai-ries shield, lays lance, 
draws arrow, and strikes with sword and axo as I ■ r 

have taught him. Thou canst not name a quality 
clraracteristic of heroes he does not possess. Doth 
Allah permit me safe return from the Hajj, ho will 
be first to meet me at his father\s gate. Think what 
happiness I should have in saluting him there with 
tlie title~H.ail Mahommed, Conqueror of Constanti- 
nople ! ” 

The Jew answered; 

“I would gladly help thee, O Emir, to happiness 
and piromotion; for I see that a.fterwhilG, if not pres- 
eni ly, they would follow .such a salutation, of thy i 

jmpil, if coupled with a,: sufficient explanation; but i 

his interests are paramount; at tlie same time it 


iDccoraes me to be allegiant to the diTinatory stars. 
What rivalries the story might awaken ! It is not 
rmeommon in history, as thou mayst know, tliat 
son.s of promise have been cut off by jealous fatliers. 
I am not accusing the great Amurath; nevertheless 
precaution,s are always proper.” 

The speaker then became dramatic. 

“Nay, b3*avo Emir, the will to help thee has been 
already seconded by the deed. I spoke but now of 
lines of cori'e.spondeiice between the .shining lighte 
that ai’6 the life of tlie .sky at night. Let me illus- 
trate my jpeaning. Observe the lamps about us. 
The five on the uprights. Between them, in the air, 
two stars of interwoven form are drawn. Take the 
lamps as determining points, and use thy fancy a 
moment,” 

The Emir turned to the lamps; and the host, swift 
to understand the impulse, gave him time to gratify 
it; then he resumed: 

“So the fields of Heaven between the stars, where 
the vulgar see only darkness, are filled with traceries 
infinite in form yet separable as the letters of the 
alphabet. They are the ciphers in wliich Allah 
writes his reasons for every creation, and his will 
concerning it. There the sands are numbered, and 
the plants and trees, and their leaves, and (lie birds, 
.'ukI everylldng animate; them is thy liistory, and 
mine, and all of little .and great and good and bud 
that shall befall us in this life. Heatli does not blot 
out the records. Everlastingly writ, they .shall be 
eveidastirig'ly read — for the .shame of some, for the 
delight of otliers.” 

“ Allah, is good,” .said the Emii*, bending Iris lioad. 

“And .now,” the Mystic continued, “thou hast 
eatoa and drunk with me in the Pejitagram of the 



Magii. Such is the asti*al drawing between the five 
lamps. Henceforth in conflicfs of interest, fortune 
against fortune, influences undreamt of will come 
to tliy assistance. So much have I already done for 
thee.” 

The Emir bowed lower than before. 

“Nor that alone,” the Jew continued. “Hence- 
forth our lives 'will run together on lines never di- 
v’crgonl, never cms.sing. Benbtastoni.shed, if, within 
a week, I furnish, to thy full satisfaction, proof of 
Avliat 1 am saying.” 

Tlie expression could not he viewed except as of 
more than friendly interest. 

‘ ' Shoiild it so happen,” the Emir .said, with warmth, 
“consider how unfortunate my situation would be, 
not knowing the name or counti’,y of my benefactor.” 

Tlio host answered simply, though evasively : 

“ There are rea.sou.s of state, O Emir, requiring me 
to make this pilgrimage unknown to any one.” 

The Emir apologized. 

“ It is enough,” the host added, “that thou I'eraem- 
ber me as tlie Prince of India, wdiose greatest happi- 
ness is to believe in Allah and Mahomet his Prophet ; 
at the same time I concede we should have the means 
of certainly knowing each other should communica- 
tion become desirable hereafter.” 

He made a .sign with his right hand which the 
negro in waiting responded to by i)a.ssing around in 
front of liim. 

“Nilo,” the master said in Greek, “bring me llie 
two nifilacliite rings — tlioso witli the turquoise eyes.” 

The slave di.sappearcd. 

“Touching the request to be veleasod from the 
promise of secrecy, pardon me, O Emir, if I decline 
to grant it. The verification to be made in Constan- 
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liiiople should advise thee that the revolution to 
which I referred is not ripe for publication to the 
world. A son might be excused for dishonoring his 
parents ; but the Magus who would subject the divine 
science to danger of ridicule or contempt by prema- 
ture di.selosure is fallen past hope^he would beti-ay 
Allah himself.” 

The Emir bowed, but with evident discontent. At 
length the slave returned with the rings. 

“Observe, 0 Emir,” the Jew said, passing them 
both to his guest, “ they ai’e rare, curious, and ex- 
actly alike.” 

The circlets wei'e of gold, with raised settings of 
deep green stone, cut so as to leave a drop of pure 
turquoise on the top of each, suggestive of birds' 
eyes. 

“They are exactly the same, O Prince,” said the 
Emir, tendering them back. 

The Jew waved his hand. 

“Select one of them,” he said, “and I will retain 
the otlici'. Borne by messengers, they will always 
identify us each to the other.” 

The two grow more cordial, and tliore was much 
further conversation across the board, interspersed 
with attentions to the fruit basket and pomegranate 
water. About midnight the Emir took ln.s departure. 
When ho was gone, the host walked to and fro a long 
time; once ho halted, and said aloud — “I hoar his 
salute, ‘ Hail Mahommed, Conqueror of CJonstanti- 
noi>le ! ’ It is always Avell to have a store of .string, s 
for one’s bow.” 

And to himself he laughed heartily. 

Next day at dawn the great caravan wa.s afoot, 
every man, woman, and child clad in Ihraiu, and 
whitening the pale green Valley. 



GHAPTEE VII 


AT THE KAABA 

The day before the pilgrimage. . 

A cloud had hung over the valley where Mecca lies 
like drift in the bed of a winding gorge. About ten 
o’clock in the morning the cloud disappeared over 
the .summit of Abu Knbays in the ea.st. The promi.s0 
of rain weis followed by a simoom so stillmg ttuit it 
plunged every breathing thing into a struggle for air. 
The dog.s bm-rowed in the sliade of old walls ; birds 
flow about with open beaks; the lieibage wilted, and 
the leaves on the stunted shrubs ruffled, then rolled 
up, like drying chuunnon. If the denizens of the 
city found no comfort in their houses of stone and 
mud, what suffering Avas there for tlio multitude not 
yet fully settled in the blistering plain beyond the 
bluffs of Arafat ? 

The zealous pilgiim, ohedie:it to the laAV, always 
makes haste to celebrate his arrival at the Holy City 
by an inunediate visit to the Harain. If perchance he 
is to see the cnclosui’e for the first time, his curiosity, 
in itself jKU’doiiablc, derwes a tinge of piety from 
duty. Tlio Prince of India hut illustrated the rule. 
He left Ins tents pitched close to those of the Emir El 
Hajj and the Bcherif of Mecca, under the Mountain 
of Mercy, as Arafat Avas practically translated by the 
very faitliful. Having thus assured the safety of his 
prox)erty, for conveniency and greater i)ersoual com- 
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fort he took a Jiousg with windows looking? into the 
Mosque. By so doing, he maintained the dignity of }ii.s 
chai'actoi’ as a Prince of India. The beggars throng- 
ing hi.s door furnished lively evidence of the ox]iPet(i.- 
tions his title and greatness had already excited. 

With a guide, his suite, and Nilo shading ids head 
with an umhi'ella of light green papoi-, the Priiu'e 
appeared in front of the chief entrance to tlvo stierc'd 
square from the north.* 

The heads of the party were hare; their counte- 
nances becomingly solemn; their Ihram fresh aiid 
spotlessly white. Passing slowly on, llicy were con- 
ducted under several outside arches, and down a staii>- 
way into a hall, where they left the umbrella and 
their shoes. 

The visitor found himself then in a cloister of the 
Mosque with which die area around the Kaaha is com- 
pletely enclosed. There was a pavement of undi’cssed 
flags, and to the right and left a wildei-noss of tall pil- 
lars tied together by arches, which in turn supported 
domes. Numbers of people, bareheaded and hnre^ 
footed, to whom the Jieat outside was insuiiportable, 
were in refuge there; some, seated upon the stones, 
revolved their rosaries; othere walked slowly about. 
None spoke. Tlie silence was a tribute to the ineffa- 
ble sanctity of the place. The refreshing .shade, tlio 
solemn hush, tlie whiteness of the garments wei’o sug- 
gpistivc of sepulchres and then’ specta-al tenantry. 

In the square whither the Prince next passetl, ilio 
first object to challenge his attention was the Kaaha 
itself. At sight of it he involuntarily stopped. 

Tlie cloistev.s, seen from the square, were open colon- 
nades. Beveii ininiU'Ots, belted in 3‘ed, blue and yel- 
low, arose, in columnar relief against the slcj' and I he 
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mountains in the south. A gravelled x>lot reeeivod 
t'roni the cloisters ; next that, toward the centre, was a 
narrow pavement of rough stone in temsvo.rse fixten- 
sion down a shallow step to another gravtdicd ])lot; 
then ajiother x>avement wider than the first, and cviul- 
ing, lik(i it, in a downwai-d steji; after which tlioro was 
a third sanded plot, and then a third }iavement do- 
lined by gilded iiosts upholding a contiriuoiis row of 
l(inii)H, rcad,y for lighting at the going down of the 
sun. Tlie last xiavemeut was of gvaj gninite polished 
niirrov-likc by tlie friction of millions of bare feet ; and 
upon it, like the pedestal of a monument mwn a jdinth, 
rested the base of the Holy House, a structure of glassy 
white nnirlde about two feet in height, with a bench 
of shai’xi inclination from the tox>. At interval.s it was 
.studded with massive brass rings. Upon the base the 
Kaaba rose, an oblong cube forty feet tall, eighteen 
jjaces lengthwise, and fourteen in breadth, shrouded 
all in black silk wholly unrelieved, except hj’- one 
broad band of the api)earance of gold, aJid inscriiJlions 
from the Koran, of a like aijpearance, wrought in 
boldest letteidng. The freshness of the gi'eat gloomy 
curtain told how quickly the gift of the Sultan had 
been made available, and that whatever else might 
betide him, the young Emir was already happily dis- 
charged of his trust. 

Of the details, the only one the Jew actually coui iloid 
with a thought wa.s the Kaaba. A hundred millions 
of human beings pray five times every day, tbeii* faces 
turned to Ibis funereal object ! The idea, tbougli cf mi- 
moiiplace, called up that other always in waiting witli 
him. In a space too brief for the formulation of 
words, ho felt the Arbitership of Ms dreams blow 
awiiy. The work of the foimder of Islam was loo 
well done and now too far gone to be disturbed, except 



wit!) Uie Kiinctio)) of God. Ilacl lio tlio sauciioii ? A 
of tiio Houl, iiceoiupiinicil ■with a like 

Jigiitiiiiig', and followed, lilce liprhtniiiuv f>y an csiiffulf- 
iiip; iliH'kiuJKS, wniiig’ liis features, and hist.iiicl.ivoly l.io 
covor<id tlunu 'witli Ids haiulH. The fV''ide saw tins 
iioliou, i.Mid rni.sjiidffed it. 

“ Lot ns not he in iuiste,” he said. “ (llhers liefovo 
you luivo foinid Iho House at Hast .si<<ht blindiuff. 
Bteised ho Allah ! ” 

The couunisoration ail'ected the Pvineo strangely. 
The darkness, under xjrossurc of his hand.s uiKin the 
oyohalls, ^rave place to uii atmosidicrc of reweato light, 
in the fulness of -which ho sa-w the House of God pro- 
jected hy Solomon and rebuilt hy Herod. The realism 
of the ax)pai’ition was ahsolute, and comparison un- 
iiYoidahlo. That ho, hmiiliav with the glory of the 
conception of the Israelite, .should be thought blinded 
by this Beit Allah of the Arab, so without grace of 
form or lines, so primitive and expressionless, so pal- 
X>ahly uninspired h}’’ tu.st(S or gnmiiis, or the Deity it 
w.as designed to honor, restored him at onee; indeed, 
in the succeeding reaction, lie found it dillicnlt to keej) 
down resentment. Dro])X)ing his hands, lie took un- 
other survej’- of the shi'ouded xnlo, siiul swexit all the 
square under eye. 

lie behold a crowd of devotees at the. novtlui.ast, cor- 
ner of the House, and over their heads two small oi)en 
structxires wliicli, from descrixitions often iioard, he 
recognized as prayi)\g yjlaces. A stream of worshij)- 
per,s was circling around the marble, base of the Host 
Holy, ftouin -iv.'dkiTig, otheivs ti>otting,- these, m-riving 
at the northeast corner, halted— the Black Stone was 
thews ! A babel of voices keyrt the echoe.s of tiie en- 
closure ill unremitting exercise. The view taken, the 
Jew said, calmly: 



‘ ‘ Blessed ho Allah I I wil 1 go forward. ” 

la his lioart lie longed to be in Oonstantinojile— - 
Islam, it was clear, would lend him no ear; (Jliristen- 
dom might be more amenable. 

He was cai*ried nest through the Gate of the Sons 
of the Old Woman; thence to the sijaee in front of 
the well Zem-Zem; mmdfiil of the iirayors mid jiros- 
tvations required at each place, and of the dumb ser- 
vants who wont with hini. 

Tlie famous well was surrounded by a throng ap- 
parently impassable. 

‘‘Boom for the Eoyal Hadji — for the Prince of 
India ! ” the guide yelled. ‘ ‘ There arc no poor where 
he i.s — make way ! ” 

A thousand eyes sought the noble pilgrim; and ns 
a path opened for him, a score of Zem-Zemw refilled 
their earthen cups with the liitter water afresh, A 
Pi'inee of Hmd did not come to them every day. 

Ho tasted from a cuj) — liis followers drank— and 
when the party turned away there were jars paid for 
to help all the blind in the caravan back to healthful 
vision. 

“ There is no God but Allah ! Be merciful to him, 
0 Allah,” the crowd shouted, in approval of the 
charity. 

The press of pilgrims around the northeastern cor- 
ner of tlio Kaaba, to which the guide would have eun- 
ducted tlic Prince next, was greater than at tiie well. 
Each was waiting his ten to kiss the Black Btone be- 
fore beginning tlie seven circuits of the House. 

Never had tiic new-comer seen a eoneourse so 
wrouglit upon hy fanaticism; never had he seen a 
concourse so peculiarly constituted. All couijdox- 
knis, even that of the interior African, were a reddish 
desert tan. Eyes Jicareely blight .appeared luniiitn- 



rally swollojii frdiu tlio coliriuni witli wliicli. they 
were generally stained. The diversities tlic peniten- 
tial eostxmie \yould Inive masked were clTeetnally (5x- 
Iiosed whenever mouths opened for utteraixjo. Many 
sang, rogai'fllefis of time or melody, the lUbij/e tlu‘y 
had hideously voeali?,ed in their advance toward tlio 
city. For tlie most iwu-t, however, the ell'ort at ex- 
pression spent itself in a long cry, literally renck'ved 
— “Thou hast called mo— -I am here! 1 am lieivs!” 
The deliverance was in the vernacular of the devotee, 
and low or loxid, shrill or hoarse, accordhig to the 
intensity of the psissiou imssessing him. 

To realize the discordancy, the reader must I’ecall 
the multiplicity of the tribes and nations rei>reseiited ; 
tlien will he fancy the agitation of the mass, the 
swaying of the white-clad bodies, the to-ssing of hare 
arms and distended hands, the w'oridng of tearful 
faces turned up to the black-curtained ])ilci regardless 
of the smiting of the sun — ^liere men on then' knees, 
there men grovelling on the pavement — yonder one 
beating his breast till it resounds like an empty cask 
— some comprehension of the living obstruction in 
front of the Jew can he had. 

Then the guide, calling him, tried the throng. 

“The Prince of India!” he shouted, at tlio, top of 
his voice. “Boom for the beloved of tlm Prophet! 
Stand not in his way-— Room, room ! ” 

After much persistence the object wa.s aclucved. A 
pilgrim, the last one in front of the Prince, with arms 
extended along the two sides of the angle of th(.i wall 
wlu.a’e the curtain W!is looped up, seemed .struggling 
to embrace the House; suddenly, as in despair he lieat 
his head frantically against the sharp corner — a sec- 
ond thrust more desperate than the first— then a 
groan, and he dropiicd blindly to the iiavement. The 
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guide ■ rejoicing made haste to push the Prince into 
the vacant jdace. 

Without the enthusiasm of a traveller, calmly as 
a philosopher, the Jew, himself again, looked at the 
Stone which more nearly than any other i tia teri ; 1 1 tl li ng 
commanded idolatrous regard from the Mohammedan 
world. .Tie had known personally mo,st of the great 
men of tliat world— its pioete, lawmakers, waiTioi',s, 
iiscc‘tic,% kings— even the Prophet. And now they 
cmno one by one, as one by one they had come in 
their several days, and Idssed the insensate thing; 
and between the coming and going time was scarcely 
iwrceptible. The mind lias the faculty of eompress- 
ing, by one miglity effort, the incidents of a life, 
even of centuries, into a flash-like reenactment. 

As all the Avay from the first Anew of the sanctuar.y 
to arrival at the gate, and thence to this point, tlie 
JeAV had promptly followed liis guide, especially in 
reci tation of the prc.scribe<l prayers, ho Avas about to 
do so iioAv; already his hands Avere raised. 

“Great God! 0 my God! I believe in Thee— I be- 
lieve in thy Book — I believe in thy Word— I believe 
in tliy PromLse,” the zealous pi'ojnpter said, and 
waited. 

For the fiiAst time the votary Avas sloAVto respond. 
lioAv could he, at such a juncture, refuse a thought to 
the Iiiuumerables Avhose ghosts had been rendered up 
in vain siruggle.s to obey the laAV Avliicb ro(pilrnd 
tJiem to come and make proof of faith before tliis 
Stone! The Iimumerables, lost at sea, lost in the 
de.scrt — lost, body and soul, as in their dying they 
tliemsclA'e.s had imagined! Symbolism! An inA-en- 
tion of men — a necessity of uecromanceiAS ! God liad 
Ills ministers and priests, the living media of liis Avill, 
but of symbols— nothing! 
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‘ ‘ C4i’eat God 1 O luy God I ” tlic g’uido began agiiin. 

A paroxysm of disgust seized tbe votary. The Pluir- 
iseeism in whicli he was bom and bred, and which ho 
could no more outlive than ho could outlive his l)ody, 
asserted itself, 

In the crisi.s of tlio effort at self-control, lie litvn’d n 
groan, and, looking down, saw the mad devotee at his 
feet. In .sliding from the .shelf of the ha.se, Iho man 
had been turned upon Ids hiick, .so that ho was lying 
face upward. On the forehead there wore two erwd 
wounds; and the blood, yet flowing, had partially 
filled the hollow.s of the eyes, making the counte- 
nance unrecognizable. 

‘ ‘ The wretch is dying,” the Prince exclaimed. 

“Allah is merciful — let us attend to the prayers. ” 
the guide returned, intent on business. 

“ But he will die, if not helped.” 

“When wo have finished, the poi'ters will come for 
him.” 

The sufferer stirred, then raised a hiuid. 

“0 Hadji — 0 Prince of India! ” ho s.aid faiiitly, in 
Italian. 

Tho Wanderer hent down to get a nearer view. 

“ It is the Yellow Ah' — save me!” 

Though hardly articulate, the words wore full of 
light to the listener. 

“Tlie virtues of the Pentagram endure,” ho .said, 
with absolute self-possession. ‘ ‘ The week is j lot ei i ded , 
and, lo! — I save him.” 

Ei.sing lo hi.s full stature, ho glanced hero and tliore 
over tho throng, as if commanding attention, and pro- 
claimed ; 

“A niorcy of tho Most Merciful ! II, i.s the Emir El 
Hajj.” 

Tlierc. was a general silence. Every man liad seen 
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tlio iiuu’tiiil (ia’iiro of the young chief in ids avins and 
jii'iTK)!', and on lioi-seback; many of them had spolcen 
to him. 

“Tlie Eridr El Hajj— dying,” passed rapidly from 
mouth to mouth. 

“O Allah!” burst forth in g-eneral refcdn; after 
vvhi(’h the ejaculations were all excerpted frovn 
prayers. 

“■ ‘ O Allah i Thi.s is the place of him who Hies to 
thee from lire ! — Shadow him, O Allah, in thy shadow 1 
—Give him drink from the cup of thy Prophet I ’ ” 

A Bedouin, tall, almost black, and with a tremen- 
dous mouth open until the red lining was exposed 
between the white teeth down to the larynx, shouted 
slirilly the inscription on the marble over the breast 
of the Prophet — * ‘ In the name of Allah ! Allah have 
mercy upon him ! ” — and evei-y man repeated the 
words, but not one so much as reached a hand in help. 

The Prince waited — .still the Amins, and prayerful 
ejaculations. Then his wonder ceased. NotapilgTim 
but envied the Emir — ^that ho should die so young w'as 
a pity— that he should die at the base of the .sanctuai'y, 
in tlie crowning act of the Hajj, was a grace of God. 
Each felt Pai’adise stooping low to receive a martyr, 
and that its heatitude was near. They ti-ernhled with 
ec.stasy at lieariug the gates opening on tlieir crystal 
hinges, luul seeing light as from the robe of the Prophet 
glimmering ihrough them. O ha.ppy Emir 1 

The Jew drew witliin liimself. Compromise -with 
sneh fanaticism wa,s hnpos,siblo. Then, 'wiih crushing 
distinctness, hesiiwwliat Inul not before occurred to 
liim. In the estimation of the Mohammedan world, 
(lie role of Arbiter was already .filled ; that wdiMi he 
thought of heing, Mahomet was. Too late, too late! 
In hitterness of .soul ho flung his arms up and shouted: 



" Till! Emit- is d.yin;>' of tiic idu.<>;uo ! ” 

]Ic ivould liiivo foimil satisfaction in scein'j' tiie. l)]a- 
iajit oi'owd tiikci to its lieeis, and liie away iid:o tlio 
cloistoi’s and tin; world outside; not ouo. moved! 

“By Allah, !” lie shouted, more vohovuently tlian 
hefot'o. “Tito Yellow Air hath blown upon the Eiiiii' 
— is hlowiiifi' ii])ou you — Fly I ” 

“ Amin ! Andn /—Peace he with thee, O Prince of 
Martyrs! 0 Prince of the Hajipy! Pcacii be with 
theo, 0 Lion of Allah! 0 Lion of the Propliet! ” 
Such the answei’s returned him. 

The general voice became a howl. Surely hci’o was 
something more than fanaticism. Then it entered his 
undenstancliug. What ho beheld was Faith oxidting- 
above the horrors of di.sease, above the fear of death — 
Faith bidding Leatli welcome I His arms fell down. 
The ci-owd, the sanctuary, the hopes he had built on 
Islam, were no more to him. lie sigjied to his three 
attendants, and they advuniced and rai.sod the Emir 
from the pavement. 

“ To-rnorrow I will return with thcc, and complete 
my vows; ” he said to his guide. ‘‘ For the present, 
lead out of tlm squai-e to my liou.so.” 

The exit was effected without opposition. 

Next day tlie Emir, under treatment of the Prince, 
was strong enough to tell his story. The plague had 
struck him about noon of the day following the ijiter- 
view in (lie tejit .at EJ 2arihah. i>oto'nviiied to deliver 
the gifts he had in keeping, and discharge his trust to 
the satisfaction of his sovereign, he strugghnl re.so- 
lutely with the disea,se. After securing the Bchi^rif’s 
receipt he bore up long eiioiigh to superiiihmd tlas 
pitching his camp. Believing death inevitahlu, lie 
was carried into his tent, where he issued his linal 
orders and hade his attendants farewell. In the 



raoi’ning, ihougli weak, half-delirious, his faitli tlio 
strongest surviving impulse, he called for his horse, 
and beiug lifted into the saddle, rode to the city, re- 
solved to assure himself of the hlessings of Allah by 
dying in the shadow of the sanctuai-y. 

The Prince, listening to the exxdanation, was iiioi’o 
than ever impressed with the futility of attemjiting a 
eomxtt'omise with xieoxde so devoted to their religion. 
Thio-e was notlung for Mm but to make haste to Cou - 
stautiuoxde, the centre of Christian .sentiment and 
movement. There he might meet encouragement and 
ultimate success. 

In the ensuing week, having iierformed the two 
pilgi’images, and seen the Emir convalescent, he took 
tlie road again, and in good time reached Jedda, where 
he found his shii) waiting to convey him across the 
Red Sea to the African coast. The cmhavlcation was 
without incident, and he dexiartcd, leaving a reputa- 
tion odorous for sanctity, with numberless witnessivs 
to carry it into ewery quarter of Islam. 



CHAPTER VIII 

THE ARRIVAL IN’ CONSTANTINOPLE 

IJel, tlio son of JaMai, was in the habit of caiTying 
the letter received from the mysterious stranger about 
with liim in a breast pocket. How many times a day 
ho took it out for reexamination would be difiicult to 
say. Observing the ajg)earauce of signs of usage, he 
at length wrapped it in an enveloiie of yellow .silk. If 
he had thought less of it, he would have resorted to 
plain Ihion. 

There were certain points in the missive wliicli 
seemed of greater interest to him tlian others. For 
example, the i)laco whence it had been addw.'s.sed wfis 
an ever recurring puzzle; he also dwelt long upon tlie 
sentence whieli referred .so delicately to fi, patornal re- 
lationship. The most exigent passages, however, were 
tho.se relative to the time he might look for the man's 
coniiiig. As spoeially directed, he hud taken note of 
the day t)f the delivery of the letter, and was greatly 
surprised fo find the messenger had tuTived the last 
day of the year permitted hini. The punctuality of 
tlie .servant mighi; T)o in imitation of a like virtiu! of 
the master. If so, at the uttermost, the latter inight 
be c.xpeeted six nmntlis after receipt of the letter. Cr 
be might appear within the six months. The journeys 
laid out were of vast distances, and tlirough wild and 
dangerous countries, and by sea asavell. Only a good 



IviiYc] lor could survive, them fit all; to execute tlicin 
in such brief space seemed something superhuma.u. 

So it befell that the son of Jahdai was at first 
but little concerned. The months — ^three, four, li ve— 
j'olled away, and the sixth wa.s close at hand ; then 
every day brought him an increase of interest. In fact, 
he found himself looking for the arrival each morning’, 
and fit noon promising it an event of the evening. 

Novomher was the sixth and la.st month of the time 
fixed. The Jinst of that month passed without the 
stranger. Uel became anxious. The fifteenth ho 
turned the keeping of Ins shop over to a friend ; find 
knowing the pass.age from Alexandria must ho by 
sea, he betook himself, with Syaina, to the port on 
the Golden Horn known jis the Gate of St. Peter, at 
the time most frcciuented by lUgj-ptian aiuling mas- 
ters. In waiting there, he saw the sun rise ove.r the 
heights of Scntai’i, mid it w/is the morning of the very 
last day. Byama, meantime, occupied hiui!5elf in final 
preparation of the house for the reception. He wa.S 
not excited, like Uel, because ho had no doubt of 
the arrival within the period set. He was also posi- 
tively certain of finding his ma.ster, when at length 
he did appear, exactly as when he seiiarated from him 
in Cipango. He was used to .seeing Time waste itself 
upon the changeless man ; ho had even cnuglvt from 
him a kind of contempt for what other men siirmik 
iTom as diuigers and difficulties. 

Tlie site of the house has been described ; it remains 
to give till! reader an idea of its interior. There were 
four rooms on the ground floor furnished comfort- 
ably for .servants, of whom the aiTaiigement indicated 
three besides Syama. The first floor wa.s of three 
apartments communicable by doorways with pori.i6rC!s 
of camel’s Jiair. Tlie fm-nituro was: Koman, Greek, 
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and Egyptian niix'cd. Of tlie three the middle eha-m- 
ber was largest, and as its fittings were iu a style of 
luxury Kupjiosed to be jxiculiar to iwiiices, tlie ooriolu- 
wion was fair that it was desigjied for tlwi pi'ojirietor’s 
oeraipaucy during his waking hours. A. dark b]u<! 
rug elothed the lloor. In the centre, upon a .shield 
of clear copper, arose a silver brazier. The arms and 
legs of the stooLs liere and thei-o on the rug were 
<3arven in grotesque imihition of reptiles and animal.s 
of the ultra drn.gonish mode. The divans against the 
walls were of striped .silk. In each corner stood a tall 
po.st of silvered bronze, holding at the end of a grace- 
ful ei’oolc several lamps of Pompeiian model. A wide 
window in the east end, filled with plants in bloom, 
admitted ample light, Avliich, glancing through the 
flowers, fell on a table dressed in elegant cloth, and 
bearing a lacquered waiter garnished with cups of 
metal and glass, and one hand-painted porcelain de- 
canter for drinking water. An enormous tiger-skin, 
the head intact and linished with extraordinary real- 
ism, was spread on the lloor iu front of iho table. 
The walls were brilliant with fresh Byzantine fresco- 
ing. The air of the room was faintly jiervaded witli 
a sweet inctmse of ijitoxicating effect ui}on one just 
admitted to it. Indeed the whole interior partook of 
this sweetness. 

Tlie care of the faithful servant had not been con- 
fined to the rooms; ho had constructed a summer 
house upon the roof, knowing that when the weather 
permitted his master woidd jiass the nights there in 
preference to the chambers below. This structure 
looked not unlike a modern belfry, except that tlie 
pillars and shallow dome of the toji were of Moorish 
lightness. Thence, to a familial', the heaven, s in the 
ahsence of the .sun would be an UnroUed map. 



Wlieii the last touch of the preparation had been 
given, and Syama said to himself, “He may come 
now," one point was especially noticeable— nowhere 
in tile house w^as there jirovision for a woman. 

The morning of the last day Syama accompanied 
IJel to the port reluctantly. Feeling- sure his master 
had not arrived in the night, he left liLs Mend on the 
watch, and returned home early. ,, 

The noise and stir of business at the ancient landing 
■were engaging-. With a great outcry, a vessel 'would 
he drawn up, and made fast, and the -unloading begmi. 
A drove of donkeys, or a string of camels, or a mob 
of porters would issue from the gate, receive the cargo 
and disappear with it. Now and then a ship rounded 
the classic Point, its square sail bent and all tlio oars 
at work; sweeping past Galata on tiie north side of 
the Horn, then past the Fish Market Gate on the 
soutli, up it would come gracefully as a Hying bird; 
if there was place for it at the quay, w-oll; if not, after 
liovering around awhile, it would push out to a berth 
in the open water. Such incidents were crises to Uel, 
To this one and to that he ivould run -with the ques- 
tion ; 

“Where is she from ? ” 

If from the upper sea, lie subsided; but if from the 
Marmora, he ke])t eager lookout iqxui her, hoping to 
recognize in every disemharkeo the niau he was ex- 
pecting. 

That he iuid never seen the pei-sou was of little con- 
sequence. He had thoiight of him so much awake, 
and seen him so repeatedly in dreams, he ivas cou li- 
dont of kno wing him at sight. Imagining a stranger’s 
appearance is for the most part a gentle tribute of 
res})eci.-, the mistakes 'we malm are for the most part 
ludicrous. 



No one atiHWOii’ing' the. iirecoiiceptioii caino. Noon, 
and Hlill tio one; then, cast down and disii]ii)oiul('d, 
Uol went lionio, ate something, held the tisiial cliild- 
in]i (U.'dogne with his little girl, and about mid nfier- 
]ioon crossed tlie street to the new residence. tTWiiil. 
was ills a.st.onishment at finding’ a pyramid of coals 
glowing’ in tlie silver brazier, and the chill already 
driven from the sitting’-room. Hei’o — ^there — upstairs, 
downfitair.'j — the signs were of present occiij)auey,' For 
a moniont ho thought the master had slipped by luni 
or landed at some other port of the city. 

“Is ho here ? Has he come ? ” ho asked, excitedly, 
and Syama answered with a shake of the head. 

“ Then why the fire ? ” 

Syama, briefly W'aving his hand a.s if following the 
groat Mai’uioreau Isike, turned the finger end.s into the 
other palm, saying plainly and emphatically: 

“He is coming — ^he will ho here dh'ectly.” 

Uel smiled — faith could not ho hettor illustrated — 
and it was so in contraftt with his own hicj’eduliiy ! 

Ho lingered nw'hile. Eestlessness getting tlu' mas- 
tery, ho returned home, reflecting on the folly of 
counting so implicitly upon the conclusion to a day 
of a tour so vast. More likely, he thought, the trav- 
eller's bones wm-c somcwdiere whitening the desert, or 
i.be savages ifi' Kiish-Cush had eaten liim. Ho had 
heard of their cannibalism. , 

Want of faitli, howovei’, did not ])revent the sho])- 
keeper from going to his friend’s house after .sui)per. 
it was uigiit, and dark, and the chilling inoi.sture. of 
a winter wind blowing’ steadily from the lllack Sea 
charged the world outside witli di.sconifort. The bra- 
zier with its heap of living coals had astoiiislicd liiin 
before; now tbc bouse was all alight! He hastened 
upstairs, In tlvo sittiug-rooin the hunps were burn- 



niid tlie illumiiiatiou was brillkiut. Synnia wiw 
tlioro, calm and smiling as usual. 

'• What— lie is liere ?” Uel said, looldng i'mrti door 
to door. 

Thti .servant sliook liis liend, and waved liis iiaiul 
negatively, as to say: 

"Not yet — be patient — observe me.” 

To iudulgo bis wonder, Uol took .seat. Later on ho 
tried to get from Syania an exidanation of his amaz- 
ing confidence, but the latter’s substitute for apeecli 
wavS too limited and uncertam to be satisfactory. 

About ten o’clock Syama went beloAV, and presently 
returned with food and drink on a largo waiter. 

“ All, good Lord! ” Uel tliouglit. “ He is making a 
meal ready. What a man ! What a master ! ” 

Tiien lie gave attention to the faro, which was 
of wheateu wafer, s, cold fowl, preserved fruits, and 
wine in a stoneware bottle. These Syaina set on a 
circular table not higher than tlie divan in front of 
which it was drawn. A white napkin and a bowl for 
laving the fingi'rs completed the preparation, os Uel 
supposed. But no. Syama went below again, and re- 
appeared with a metal pot and a small wooden box. 
The pot be placed on the coals in the brazier, and soon 
a delicate voi mue of steam was pouring from the spout ; 
a her handling the box daintily a.s if tJio contoni.s were 
vastly ])rccious, bo deposited it miopeiicd by the nap- 
kin and bowl. Then, with an expi-easiou of content 
upon bis face, he too took seat, and siu'rendered liini- 
sclf to expectancy. The lisping of the steam escaping 
f roni tl le jiot on the fire was the only soimd in tlie room. 

The assurance of the servant wa.s coutagioii.s. Uel 
began to believe the master would come. He wa,s con- 
gratulating himsolf upon tlie precaution lie had taken 
in leaving a man at the port to conduct him rightly, 



n lion ho heard a Klmflling' of feet below sUiirs. Hti 
listened startled. There were several men. in the com- 
pany, Steps shook the floor. Uel and Syama arose. 
The hitter’s countenance flushed with pleasure; K’ viug 
one triuni]>hi.il g-lance at his friend, much as to say, 
Tliorc— did I not tell you so? he wallicd forwaril 
(luickly, and reached the head of the stciis just as a 
stranger fini.shed their ascent. In a moment S.yaina 
was on liis Iciiecs, kissing the hand held out to liiiii. 
Uel noeded no pi'oinpter— it was the master! 

If only on account of the mutuality of affection 
shown between the two, the meeting was a ifleasajit 
sight. That feature, however, was lo.st to the shop- 
keepei’, who had no thought exceirt of the ina.ster’s 
appearance. He hud imagined him modelled after 
the popular conceptions of lungs and waiTiors— tall, 
majestic, awe-rinspiring. He saw instead a figure i-athcr 
undersized, slightly stoop-shouldered, thin; at least it 
seemed so then, hid as it was under a dark brown bur- 
nouse of the amplitude affected by Aiaib sboiks. The 
head was covta’ed by a Avoollen liaudkercbieC of red- 
dish tint, hold hy a scarlet cord. Tlu- edge of the 
handlcerchief jirojected over the foroliead cnougli to 
cast the entire face in shade, leaving to view only a 
mass of wbito beard overflowing the l>reast. 

The master ended the recei>tion at the head of the 
stairs by gontly raising Syama to his feet. Then hes 
subjected tlic room to a swift mspection, and, in proof 
of satisfaction, he patted the happy retainer on the 
.shoulder. Invited by the fli-e; and the assurance of 
comfort in its glow, he advanced to the brazier, and 
while extending his hands over . it, observed Uel. 
Without surprise or hesitation he walked to him. 

“ Son of Jahdai ! ” he said, offering his hand. 

The voice was of exceeding kindness. As an over- 



ture to peace and goodwill, it was reenforced by very 
larga eyes, tlie intense blaclmess of wliich was soft- 
ened by a perceptible glow of pleasnrei Uel was won 
on the instant. A recollection of the one supreme 
singularity of tlie new acquaintance— liis iininunity 
from deatli — recurred to him, and lie could not have 
f'.scajji'd its effect liad ])c wi.s]ied. He was conscious 
also that Hie eyes wore impressing him. Without dis- 
tinct thought, c<!rtain ly without the sligUte.st eourtierly 
desigii, he oheye.d the impulse of the moinoiit, and 
stooped and touched the e.Ktended hand with his lips. 
And hefore rising ho heard the boginuiug of further 
speech,: 

‘•I SCO the truth of my judgnienl. Tlie family of 
my ancient friends has trodden (he way.s of righteous- 
ness under the coniniinidments of (ho Lord until it 
has hecoine a hind nnto itself. I see too my trust has 
been verified. 0 Son of Jahdai, you did assist luy sor- 
Yiint, as I requested, and to your leindjiess, doubtless, 
lain indelitedfor Ihishiune full of com forts after a long 
ahs('nee ainojig strangers. I hold you my creditor.” 

The teudeney of tlie speech was to reliev^o Uel of 
eml:)arras.sment. 

“Do not tl'ianlc me,” he answered. “The business 
was ordinary, and .strictly within Syama’s capacity. 
Indeed, the good man could have finislied it without 
my help.” 

The master, rich in osperience, noticed the deferen- 
tial manner of the rejdy, and was agreeably a.ssured 
on his >side. 

“Very well. There v/ill ho no harm in reserving 
an oi)iiiion,” lie. said. “The good man, as you call 
him, is making ready a drink with which he, has pre- 
c('detl me from his country, and which you must stay 
and share, as it is something iiukiiown in the West.” 
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“Let me first -welcome you here,” Uel returned. 

“Oh, I saw the welcome in your face. But let us 
get nearer the fire. The night i.s chilling. If I were 
owner of a garden under whatever hill along the Bos- 
phorus, verily I should tremble for my rosses.” 

Thus briefly, and in such simple maimer, the wise 
Mystic j)ut tlie shopkeeper iierfectly at e.ase. 

At the hrazit'.r they watched Syama in tlio ojicration 
since become of universal knowledge under litle of 
“ drawing tea.” The fragrance of the decodion pro.s- 
ontly tilled the room to the suppression of the incense, 
and they drank, ate, and were sociable. The ho.'t out- 
lined his travels. Uel, in return, gave him informa- 
tion of the city. When the latter departed, it was 
with a light heart, and an elastic step ; the white hoard 
and patriarchal maimer of the in.-m had laid his feais, 
and the future was to him like a cloudless sky. 

Afterwhile the raa.ster signified a wi.sh to retire; 
whereupon Jjis household came, a.s was tln>ir wont, to 
hid him good-night. Of these thi're were two wtjite 
men. At sight of Syama, they rushed to emhraeo liim 
a.s became brettvreii of old acquainlunco long in tbo 
same, service. A third one I’Omaiitcd id (lie door. 
Syamii looked at him, and then at the ina.stcr; for tlio 
man wa.s a stranger. Then the Jew, with, quielc intui- 
tion oC the reipiii-cment of the tune, went, and took him 
by the hand, and led him to the others, Aildrcssing 
Syanui, he saitl gravely: 

“ This is TSTilo, grandson of the Nilo -whom you knew. 
As you hold the father in love, so you shall hold. the 
grandson.” 

The man was young, very black, and gigantic, in 
stature. Syama embraced. him as he Imd thc others. 

In the great city there vvas not a more united house- 
hold under roof than that of the shopkeeper’s friend. 



CHAPTER IX 

THE PRIlifCE AT HOME 


A, WISE man wisliiiig to know anothei’ always at- 
tends liim when he is in narrative. The reader may 
be familiar -with the principle, and a believer in it; 
for his better satisfaction, therefore, a portion of the 
I’riur-e's conversation with Uel over the tea-table the 
night of his arrival in Constantinople shall be report- 
ed nearly as possible in his own words. It will be 
found helpful to the story as well as an expos6 of 
character. 

‘‘1 said in my letter, as tliou mayst remember, 0 
son of .Tahdai” — ^the voice of the speaker was low, but 
earnest, and admirably in harmony with the sentiment, 
“that I hoped thou wouldst allow me to relate my- 
self to tliee as father to son. Thou hast not forgotten 
it, I am sure.” 

“ I rec£dl it distinctly,” Uel answered, respectfully, 

“Tiiou wilt remember not less clearly then that I 
added the words, ‘ in all things a help, in nothing' a 
burden.’” 

Uel as.sentod. 

“'riio addition I thought of great importance,” the 
Prince continued; “for it was very desirable tliat tliou 
.shi )u!d.st not imag'ine mo coining to sit down upon thee, 
and in idleness fatten npiin the fruits of thy industry. 
As sonustbing of even greater imjjortance, tlum shouJdst 
know' now, at this oarlie.st moment of our intercourse, 



that I am alrandantly able from what I liave of good:-; 
(lud troasur(' to Iceep any condition I may ciioose to 
assuino. Tiidoed thou shouldst not he too miicli aston- 
islu'd did T ])ractise the style and miiimev of the iiohlcs 
■who are pri vile>^ed in the palaces of thy Cieaai’. A(, 
home ] shall he as thou seest me now, tliy frituul of 
simplest hahits, because my tastes I’eally incline lo 
tl iem; when I ga abx'oad, the officials of the Chiireh 
and State whom I chauco to encounter si i all be chal- 
lenged to comparison of appearance, and he phpxed to 
inquire about me. Then when the city olxserves thou 
aid; intimate with me, the demand for thy wares will 
increase ; thou mayst even he put to stress to keep apace 
with it. In speaking thus, I trust thy natui’al shrewd- 
ness, sharpened as it must have become by much deal- 
ing as a merchant.” 

He paused here to give his cui> to Syama for replen- 
ishment; whereupon Uel said: “I have followed thy 
discom’se with interest, and I hope with uuderstarid- 
ing; yet I am conscious of a disadvantage. I do not 
know thy name, nor if thou hast a title." 

“Yes, and thou mightesthave set down in the lahh' 
of defaults,” the Waudorer began pleasantly in reply, 
but hrolce all' to i-eceive the cup smoking hot from llic 
servant, and say — “Thanks, Byania. I see thy hand 
hath not lost its deftness; neither ha.s the , green leaf 
fcud'ered from its long journey over the sea.” 

Uel noticed with what intentuess tiyania watcliod the 
m;i.st(>r s lips while ho w.as speaking, and the gratifica- 
lion (hat, hoamod from his face in answer to the compli- 
ment; and he tlionght, “Verily this irinst he a good 
mail to he so beloved by his dependents.” 

“ T was saying, O son of Jahdai, that thou mighlesi, 
have set down tlio other points of information e({iially 
necessary to our intercourse— Whence I come ? And 



wily ? And I will not leave tliee in tlie davk respeck 
inH' l.liera. Only let me caution tliee — It is not required 
that the public slioukl be taken into our conlideu ce. I 
have seen ailowei- good to look upon, but viscous, and 
with ti scent iw'c.sistible to insects. That tiovver roj)- 
reseiits tlui world; and what is the folly of its vicliuis 
but the miidiies.s of men who yield tliemsolvc.s with too 
easy faith to the seductions of the. world ? Nay, my 
son— olisoi'vo thou the term — I use it to begin the rela- 
tionahip I seek-— oliseiwe also I begin the relationship 
by conlkloiices which were unwisely given without the 
injunction tlvat they are intended to he put away in 
thy iiuier-conscieuce. Tell mo if I am understood.” 

Till' (juo.stioji was cmpliasized by a look whose inag- 
netisui thrilled Uel’s every nerve. 

‘‘ I believe I understand you,’’ he replied. 

Thou, as if the Prince know the effect he had 
wrought, and that it relieved him from daiigci' of 
bell’ll, yal, lie retui’uoil to his former easy manner. 

“ jViul yet, as flioii shalt see, my sou, the conli- 
deucps are not ci’inie.s— But thy cup is empty, and 
8,yama waiting for it.” 

'* The drink is new to me,” Uel replied, yielding to 
the invitation. 

‘'New 2 And wilt thou not also say it is better than 
wine ? The world of which we are talking, will one 
tlii.y take up the. admission, and lie happier of it.” 

Tui’uing then to serious matters 

“ Afterwliile,” he said, “thou wilt he importuned 
bv the curious to know who I am, and tluiu slioulilst 
be able to answer according to the fact — ^Ile is a Prince 
of India. The vulgar will be satisfied with the reply. 
Others will come doniandmg more. Eefer them to 
mo. As to tli,yself, O son of Jalidai, call mo as I 
have instructed thee to speak of me— call me PrincOi 
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At the same time I would have thee Imowthat on my 
eighth day I was eaaried into a temple and registered 
a son of a son of Jerusalem. The title I give Umi for 
my designation did not ennoble me. Tlie birthrigl it < if 
a circumcised heritor under the covenant with Israr! 
is suiierior to every purely human dignity whatovor 
its derivation.” 

“In other woiiis, O Prince, thou art" — Uol hesi- 
tated. 

“ A Jew ! ” the other answered pi’omptly — ‘ ‘ A Jew, 
a.s thy father was — as thou art." 

The look of jdeasure that appeared on tlie shop- 
keeper’s face was swiftly interjireted by the Prince, 
who felt he had indeed evoked a tie of Idood, and 
bound the man with it. 

“ So much is despatched,” he said, with evident sul- 
isfactioii ; then, after a di’anght froju the tea-cup, and 
a re-delivory to Syama for more, he continued: “ Pos- 
sibly thou wilt also romeniber my letter juentinns a 
necessity for my crossing from India to Mecca on ih(‘ 
way to Kash-Cnsh, and that., des])il.e tlie stoiiiiage, I 
hojied to greet thee in person within .sis montli.s ai'ier 
Syama reported himself. How stands the time { " 

“ This is tVie hist day of tlie six nionth.s,” Uel an- 
swered. 

“Yes, there ivas never man” — the Prince paused, 
as if the tliought were attended witli a ptiinl'ul ivcol- 
loction-— “ never aman,” he presently resumed, “ who 
Icept account of time more exactly than myself.” 

A. copious ilraught of tea a.ssuagod the passing re- 
gret. : . 

“I wrote the letter while in Cipango, an island of 
the groat e.isterii sea. Thirty years after 1 sot foot 
upon its shore, therotofoi-e unvisited by a while man, 
a coiiutryuian of oiu-s from this city, the .sole survivor 
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of a shipwreck, joined me. From him I heard of tliy 
father’s death. He also gave me thy name. . . . 

My life on the island was comparatively untroubled. 
Indeed, for thy perfect comprehension, my' son, it is 
best to make an explanation now ; then thou wilt 
have a key to many things in my conduct to come as 
well as conduct gone which would otherwise keep 
thee ill doubtful reflection. Tlie study^ of greatest in- 
terest is religion. I have travelled the world oyer— • 
I mean tlio inhahited parts— and in its broad extent 
tliere is not a xieople mtliout worship of .some kind. 
Wherefore my a.sscrtion, that beyond the arts, above 
the scioncp.s, above commerce, above anj^ or all other 
human concernments, religion is the superlative in- 
terest. It alone is divine. The study of it is worship. 
Knowledge of it is knowledge of Ctod. Can as much 
he said of any other .suliji'ct { " 

Uel did not answer; he was following the speech 
too intently, and the Prince, seeing it, drank agaiti, 
and ytroceeded : 

“The divine .study took me to Cipango. Fifty 
years thou mayst say to thyself was a long term in 
such a country. Not .so, my son. I found there two 
faiths; the one Sin-Siu, which I turned my hack 
u))oii as mythologic, without the poetry of the Glreek 
and Itoinau; the otlier— well, a life given to the laws 
of Buddha were well sxicnt. To say truth, there is 
such similiinde between them and the teacliiugs of 
him we are in the luibit of calling tlie carpenter’s son, 
that, if 1 did not know better, it were easy to believe 
the latter spent the years of his disappearance in some 
Bnddliistic temiile. . . . Leaving explanation to 

another time, the same study earned me to Mecca. 
The binding of men, the putting yokes about their 
nc’cks, tramjAiug them in the dust, are the cYenis .sup- 


ni()=i1, iinpoi-lanl and therefore most notifiable 
ill lii, story; but they are as nothing- hi eonipari.soii 
witii winning belief in matters indetoi-ndnable liy 
t'umiliar tests. I’lie jiroeesa there i.s so mysterious, tlie 
aebic'veinent so inirta-nlous that where the operator is 
I'ustly suecessfid one ma,y well look under them for 
the jiermission of God. The day was when Istamism 
did hut .stir coniemptnous laughter; now it is tiw 
faith accep table to more men than any other. Is it 
not worthy the vigils of a .student ? And tlien it liap- 
pens, my son, that in the depths of their delusion, 
people sometimes presume to make their own gods, 
and reform them or cast them out. Deities have been 
set up or thrown, down by their makers in the changes 
of a moon. I wanted to see if such calamity had be- 
fallen the Allfdi of Mahomet. . . . My going to 
Kash-Gusli was on what thou wouldst call business, 
and of it I will also tell thee. At Jedda, whither I 
betook myself after inaldng the pilgrimages at Mec- 
ca, I regained my ship, and descended the Rod rtea, 
lauding at a viUage on the extreme inland shore 
of the bay of Tajim-ah, below the Straits of ]3ab-e]- 
Maudel. I was then in Kash-Cush. B’rom the vil- 
lage on the coast, 1 pa.s.sed into the intei-ior, travel- 
ling in a litter on the shoulders of ludive porters, 
and, after many da.ys, reached my destination — u col- 
lection of bungalows pitched on the bank oi’ a trib- 
iilar.y of Llio I’liic Nile called the Dedhesa. The ,iour- 
n(>y would have been diflicult and tedious but that 
one of my attendants — black man— had betm king 
of tlm tribe I sought. His name wa.s Nilo, and bis 
h’ibe jjaramoiiut throughout the unciviliml parts of 
K'ash-Ciish, More than fifty years before,— prior, in 
fact, to my setting out for Oiijango , — 1 made the .same 
iour, and found iho king. He gave me welcome ; and 



so well did he please me that I iavited him to share 
my wandei'ing-s. He .accepted tlie proposal upon cou- 
dition that in his old age he should he retmmed homo, 
.and exchanged for a younger man of his hloocl, I 
agreed, provided one younger could ho found who, be- 
sides the reipiisite jibysique .and the virtues of intellect 
and courage, was also deaf and duiub, like liiinself. 
A treaty w'as thus j)ei“feoted, I ciill it a treaty as dis- 
tinct from a purchase, for Nile was my friend and 
attendant— my ally, if you please — never my slave. 
There was a reception for us the like of wliich for 
feasting .and merriment wfis witliont mention in the 
traditions of the tribe. A grandson filled my fi'iend’s 
throne ; hut he gave it back to him, and voluntarily 
took his place with me. Thou shalt see him to-inor- 
row. I call him Nilo, and spend the moi’uiiig hour.s 
teaching him to talk; for while he keeps me re- 
minded of a Greek deini-god — so tall, .strong and 
bravo is he — ^lio is yet deaf and dumb, and has to be 
tang'ht ius Syama was. When tliou hast to do with 
liim be genlle and courteous, I wish it kept in mind 
he i.s my friend and ally, bound to me by ti’eaty as 
lus grandfather was. . . . The only pm’t of the 
tour given thee in my letter which I omitted was the 
descent of the Nile. Having performed it before, my 
curiiBity was .sated, mid I .allowed my inipationce to 
he ill tliy city Jicrc to determine ray eouivse. I made 
Wii}' back to the village on the hay of Tajurrah where, 
in a nticiiiation of such a change, m.y vessel was lield 
in detention. Tlience, up the sea and across the Istli- 
nms, I proceeded to Alexandria, and to-night happily 
find myself at home, in hope of rest for my body and 
renewal of my spirit.” 

With thi.s, the cxxilanation appeared concluded; for 
tile Frincfi notified Syania that he did not desire more 
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tea, and laxosed into a thoughtful silence. Presently 
Uel arose, .saying: “ You must be weary. With x)er- 
ini,ssioii I will take my leave now. I confe,s,s you 
have given me much to thinlc over, and made me, 
hax)X)y hy taking me mto your confidence. If it he 
agTeeahle, I will call at noon to-morrow. ” 

The Prince went with him to the head of the stairs, 
and there hade him peace and good-night. 



CHAPTER X 

THE BOSE OE SPRINO 

The Prmee, as the Jew in’eferred to be called, kept 
his house closely quite a month, restuig, not hiber^ 
nating. He took exercise daily on the flat roof ; and 
walking- to and fro there, found three objects of atirac- 
tiou; i, ho hill to the southwest with the ehureh upon 
it, the Palace of Blacherne oft' further in the west,, and 
th(i Tower of Oalate. Tlie latter, across the Golden 
Horn in the north, arose boldly, like a lig'ht-Jiouse on 
a cliif ; yet, for a reason— pi’ohably because it had con- 
nection with the subject of his incessant meditations — 
ho pansed oftenest to gaze at the Palace. 

p[(‘ wii,s in his study one day deeply absorbed. The 
hun, nearing jueridian, poured a stream of white light 
through the south window, flooding the table at which 
be sat. That tlie reader may Iniow something of the 
path-s the Mystic mo,st frequented when in mcdihition, 
we will make free with one of the privileges belonging 
to us as a chronicler. 

Tlie v'olume dh-ectlyin front of him on the table, 
done in olive wood strengthened at the eoriiers with 
silver, was near two feet hi length, and one and a half 
in w^idth; when closed, it would be about one foot 
thick. Now lie had many wonderful, rare, iiiid rich 
ardiques, hut none so the apple of liis eye as this ; for 
it wa.s one of the fifty Holy Bibles of Greek tran.sci-ij)- 
tion ordered by Constantine the Great. 



At liis right, lield flat by weights, were the Sacrei] 
Books of China, in form a roll of broad-leafed vellum. 

At his left, a rcdl somewhat .similar in form aud nt 
the moment open, lay the Rig-Veda of the Aryans in 
Sansci'it. 

The fourth bf>ok was the A^vesta of Zoroaster — a 
collection of MSS. stitched together, and I'.'iqiiisitely 
rendered Ijy Parse dovas mto the Zend language. 

A fifth book was the Koran. 

The arrangement of the volumes around the Judean 
Bible was silently expressive of the student’s superior 
respect; and as from time to time, after reading a 
paragraph from one of the others, he returned to the 
gi'eat central treasure, it was aijpareut he was making 
a close comparison of texts with refei’encc to a partic- 
ular theme, using the Scriiflures as a stondard. Most 
of the time he kept the forefinger of his left hand on 
what is now known as the fourteenth verse of the third 
cliapter of Exodus — “And God .said unto Moses, .1 
AJI THAT I AAi: and he said. Thus shaft thou sa.y unto 
the children of Israel, I am hath sent mo unto you.” 
If, as the Prince himself had declared, religirai were 
indeed the study of most interest to the greatest nuni- 
hor of men, ho was logically consistent in coiiqKU'ing 
the defimtiuusof God in the Bibles of theistic nations. 
Bo had he occupied ddmself since moi'iiing. The 
shrewd reader will :i,t once discern the theme of bis 
compmative study. 

At longih he .grew weary of heuding over the books, 
aud of the persistent fixedness of attention required foi* 
the pm’.jiiit of fijie shades of meaning in many dill'or- 
ent l;ni,gua,gcs. He threw his arras up in aid of a 
yawn, ;ind turned partly around, Ms eyes ontruiining 
the movement of his body. The half-introveri.ed 
glance brightened witii a gleam, and remained fixed, 
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wliile the arms dropped dowu. He could only Inolc 
ill wonder at what he saw— ej’-es black and almost 
iiirgf! as his own gazing at him in timid siii'iiriso. 
Beholding nothing but the eyes, lie had the awesonu' 
feeling' which attends hnaginiiig a spirit smldcidy 
risen; then he saw a forehead low, round, and white, 
iialf shaded liy Hurts of dark hair; then a faee of 
cheruhic color and rog-ularity, to which the eyes gave 
an mdefinable innoceucy of expression. 

Every one Imows the effect of ti*iflas on the mem- 
ory . A A'^erse or a word, the smell of a flower, a look 
of hair, a turn in music, ivlll not merely bring the 
past back, but impest it ivith a iniracidous recur- 
ronoy of events. The I'rince.’s gaze endured. He 
stretched his hand out as if fearf'ul lest what he .saiv 
might A'anish. The gesture was at once an imindsc 
and an expression. There iva.s a time — Iradiliou says 
it was the year in Avhich he provoked i.he cur.se— ivhcii 
he had ivife and child. To one of them, possibly 
both, the eyes then looldiig' into his might have be- 
longed. The likeness unmiumed him. The hand he 
stretehed forth fell lightly upion the head of the in- 
truder. 

‘■What are j'ou ?" he said. 

The vagueness of the expression vnll serve oxcel- 
lenily as a definition of his condition; at the same 
time it plunged the child addressed into doubt. Pres- 
ently she answered ; 

“1 am a little girl.” 

Aci'Ojiliiig the. simplicity of the reply as evidence of 
iimocency too extreme for fear, he took tiio visitor in 
his arms, and sat her on his knee. 

“I did not mean to ask what you are, hut who?” 
he said. 

“ Uol is my father.” 
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“Uel? Well, he is my friend, aiid I am his; thovoforo 
you and I should he friends. What is your name ? ” 

“ He calls me Gul-Bahar.” 

“ Oh ! That is Turldsh, and means Rose of Spring. 
How came you hy it ? ” 

“ My mother was from Iconium.” 

“ Yes — whore the Sidtaiis used to live.” 

“And she could speak Turkish.” 

“I see! Gul'Bahar is an endearment, not a I'eal 
name.” 

“ My retd, name is Lael.” 

The Prince paled from cheek to hi-ow ; his lips i rem- 
hled; the arm encircling her shook; and looking into 
his eyes, she saw tears dim them. After a long hreatli, 
he said, with iuex]3ressible tenderness, and as if speak- 
ing to one standing just behind her — ‘ ‘ Lael ! ” Then, 
the tears full formed, he laid his forehead on her 
shoulder so his white hair Wont freely with her chosL- 
nut looks; and sitting passively, but wonderiu", slu' 
heard liim .soh and .soh again and again, lila* anotlier 
child, Soon, from puw^ sympathy, unknowing why, 
.she too hegau sobbing. Soveml minutes passed thus: 
then, raising his face, and observing her respunsivi 
sorrow, lie fell the need of explanation. 

“Forgive me.” ho said, kissing her, “and do not 
wonder at me. I am old-very old — older than tliy 
father, and there liave been so many things to di.sli'es,s 
me u'hich other men know nothing of , and never can, 
I had once”— 

He stopped. r<“pealed the long breath, and g.-iwd as 
at a far object, 

“ L too had once a little girl.” 

i-'ausin.g, he. dro])})ed Ins eyes to hers, 

“ Ho wold are you? ” 

“ Hr-xt spring 1 .shall he foiu-teen,” she answered. 
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“ Aud slie was just yoiu’ age, and so like you— so 
small, and with such hau- and eyes and face; and she 
was named Lael. I wanted to call lior Rimah, for 
she .seemed a song to me ; but her mother said, as she 
was a gift from the Lord, she wanted in the fulness of 
days to give her hack to him, and that the wish might 
become a covenant, she insisted on calling her Lael, 
wliioh, in Hebrew— thy father’s , tongue aud mine — 
means To God. ” 

The child, listening with aU her soul, was noiv not 
in the least afraid of him; without Availing, she made 
the application, 

“ You kived her, I Icnow,” she .said. 

“ How much — Oh, how mncli!” 

“ Where is she now" ? ” 

“ At .rernsalcin there Avas a gate called the Golden 
Gate. It looked to tlie east. The sun, rising over the 
top of Mount Olivet, stinck the plates of gold and 
Cormthiau brass more precious than gold, s<5 it seemed 
one ]‘osy llamc. Thf! dust at its rocky sill, and the 
ground about it are holy. There, deep dowm, my 
Lael lies, A .stone that tasked many oxen to move it 
cover.s her ; yet, in the la.st day, she will be among the 
first to rise— Of such excellence is it to be buried be- 
fore that Golden Gate.” 

“ Oh ! she is dead ! ” the cliild excdaiined. 

“She i.s dc'^ad;” and .seeing her ]nu<ii. atfected, he 
liastened lo say, ‘ ‘ i shed many tears thiiiking of her. 
Ah, how fi'cntle and truthful slioi Avas! A-iul how 
beautiful! 1 cannot f<,)rget lier, 1 would not if 1 
could; but you who look so like her will take her 
place in iny heai-t now, aud love me as shfjdid; and 
I will love you even a,s I loved hc;r. I will take you 
into my life, tielieviug she has come again. In the 
nionihig I will ask Jirst, WUei'clsniy Ijaol ?■ At noon, 
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I will demand if the day has been kind to her ; and 
the night shalFiiot he half set in except I Imow it has 
brought her the sweetness of sleep. Will you he my 
Lael?” 

The question pei'plexed the child, and she was silent. 

Again he a.sked, “Will you bo my Liiel 2” 

Tlie ('ar!io.sti) 0 &s with which he put the quisslion wa.s 
tluit of a hiuig’er le.ss.for love thaai tui object lu love. 
The lilt t or is not often accounted a passion, yet it creates 
necessities wiiich are peremptojy as those of any pas- 
sii)n. One of the incidents of the curse he was sutl'er- 
ing was that he know the certaintj'- of the coniing of 
a day when he must he a mourner fen* whomsoevi'r lie 
should take into his heart, and in this way expiate 
ndiatev'er happiness the indnlg-euee might bring him, 
Nevertheless the craving- endured, at times a positive 
hunger. In other words, his was .still a human nature. 
The .simplicity and beauty of tho g-irl wore enough to 
win him of them, selves; hut when ,slic reminded him 
of the other asleep under a great rode before t!ie uate 
of the Holy City, when tho name of the losf one -ft .is 
brought to him so unexpectedly, it set rued there laid 
been a resurrection, making it possible ftir him to go 
about once more as he was aceustomt'd to in Ins first 
liousehold. A third time he asked, “You will he my 
Lael ? ” 

“ Gan I have two fathers 2 ” she returned. 

“Oh, ye.s!” he answered quicldy, “One in fact, 
the other by adoption; and tbey canbotli love you the 

Iimnediately her face became a jiicture of childish 
trust. 

“Then 1 will he your Lael hio.” 

He clasjied her dose, to his breast, and kissed her, 


“ My Lael lia,scoine Jiiuilc to me! God of my fiuJiei’s, 
I tliank tliee ! ” 

S[:lo I'esiiected Ids omotiori, liiil; at lejigtli, will) lier 
Iiaiid 1.11)011 Ids shouldei-. said: 

'■ You and niy IVitlitT are fiiends, and tldidciiig lie 
came here, I came too.” 

*' Is ho at liome ” 

" I think .so.” 

‘'Thou we will go to him. You <‘aniiot he uiy Lael 
without his consent.” 

Pi’c.'.C'lin^', hand in hand, they descoiided the stairs, 
crossed liie street, and were in t.he shoiikeoper's pres- 
ence. 

The room was jdainlj'' hut eoiiifortahly fiu'ids]i('d 
as liccame, the pro])rietor"s fort, line and oceiipation. 
Clo.ser aequaintaiiee, it is to he Kind, had dissipated tho 
laleut dread, which, as has been seen, marked LTols 
fir.st llioughlof iiitiniacy Ijctwoen the .strang'cr and the 
child. Seeing 1dm old, and rit:h, and given to study, 
not to say carelcs.s of ordinary things, thu father was 
beginning to entertain the idea that it might in .some 
way be of advatitage to the child could she become an 
object of interest to him. Wherefore, a.s they entered 
now, lie ri'ceivod them with a .smile. 

Trace.s of the emotion he had undergone v.^ere in the 
Prince’s face, and when lie .s]Doke his voice was treiuu- 

“Soii of Jahelai,” he said, standing, “I had once a 
wife and child, 'l.'hoy peiished — how and when, I 
cauiiot trust myself to tc-ll, I have heen faitliful to 
their memory. From tiic day I lo.st them, ,[ iiave gone 
up and dowii the world himting for many things which 
I imagined might renew the happiness I had from 
them. 1 have been prodigal of gratitude, admira tion, 
friendship, and gooilwill, and bestowed them singly 
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and togotlwr, and often; but never have I been with- 
out consciousness of sometbing else demanding to lie 
given. Happiness is not all in receiving. I pa.s,sed on 
a long time before it came to me that we ai'<’i rich iu 
atrootions not intended for boarding, and that no one 
can he truly content without at least one object on 
which to la vish them. Here ” — and he laid his hand 
on tlie child’s head — “here is mine, found at last.” 

“ Laol is a good girl,” Uel said with pride. 

“ Yes, and as thou lovest her let me love her,” tlio 
Prince reisponded. Then, seeing Uel become serious, 
ho added, “To help thee to my meaning, Lael wa.s 
my child’s name, and she was the image of tins one; 
and as she died wlien fourteen, thy Lael’s age, it is to 
me ns if the temb had miraculously rendered its vic- 
tim hack to me.” 

“ Prijicc,’" .said Uel, “ had I thought she would not 
be agreeable to you, I should have boon sorry.” 

“ Understand, son of Jahdai,” the otlier interposed, 
“ I seek more of thee than th}’’ pernii.s.sion to lovo her. 
I want to do Ijy her as though she were mine natu- 
rally. ” 

“You ivould not hike her from mo ? ” 

“ No. That would leave thee bereft as I have lieeu. 
Like me. thou wouldst then go up and down looking- 
for some one to t.-iko her place in thy hoai-t. Po thou 
her father still; only let mo hoi]) thee fashion her 

“ Her hirtlu'iglils are liiimble,” tlie .sliojikeeper an- 
swered, doubtfully; for while iu liis secret heart he 
was flattered, his paternal feeling stai'ted a scruple 
hal’d to di.stmgui.sh from feai’. 

A, light shone brightly in the eyes of the older Jew, 
and hia head arose. 

" .Humble ! " ho .said, “ She is a daughter of Israel, 
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an inheritor of the favor of the Loitl fJod, to whom 
all thin o-s are possible. He keeps the fIostinie.s of liis 
pe.oiilo. He — not tliou or I — knows to what this little 
oiKi Ilia;/ cionic. As we love hei’, let tis hope the hfip- 
liiest and the highest, and prepare her for it. To tliis 
end it wore best jmu allow her to come to me a.s to 
another father. I who teach the deaf and dumb to 
speak— Syania, and Nilo the elder— will make her a 
scholar such a,s doc.s not often grace a jialaee. .^lie 
.shall speak the Mcditeminean tongucw. There shall 
he no iny.-.terie.s of India imknown to her. Matlie- 
maiics . hall hring the heavens to her feel. ICspoeially 
sliall she become wi&c in the Chronicles of God. At 
the same tinii', ]e.st she he t'dneatod into uulitnes.i for 
Iho I resent conditions of life, and he uiiscxed, thou 
slialt find a woman familiar with socie.ty, and iiistal 
her in thy house as governess and example. If the 
woman be also of Israel, .so nuieb the better ; for tbi'ii 
wo may expect faitbfulne.ss wiiliout jealousy. And 
further, son of Jahdai, be niggardly in notbiug con- 
cerning om’ Lael. Clothe her as she were the King's 
daughter. At going abroad, which she .shall do with 
me in the street and on the water, I would have lier 
sparkle with jewels, the observed of everybody, even 
the Emperor. And ask not doubtingly, ‘ Whence the 
money for all this ? ’ I will find it. What sayest 
thou now ? ” 

Uel did not hesitate. 

“ O Prince, as thou dost these things for las' — so fur 
beyond the liest I can iteeam of — take her for thine, 
not less tlian mine.” 

With a beaming countenance, the elder raised the 
child, and kissed her on the forehead. 

“ Dost hear ? ” he said to her. “Now ai't thou my 
daugTiter.” 
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She put her arms about his neck, then held them 
out to Uel, who took her, and kissed her, saying: 

“ Oil my Gul Bahar! ” 

“Good!” cried the Prince, “I accept the name. 
To distinguish the living’ from the dead, I too will 
call her my Gul Bahar’,” 

Thoreupon tlio men sat, and arranged the new I’ela- 
tion, omitting- nothing’ possible of anticipation. 

Next clay the Prince’s house was opened witli ovei-y 
privilege to tlie cliild. A little later on a womiui of 
courtly aceoinidishment was foimd and established 
under Uel’s roof as governess. Thereupon the Mystic 
entered upon a .season during which he forgot the 
judgment upon him, and all else save Gul Bahar, 
and ihc scheme he brought from Cipango. He was 
for the time as other meu. In the lavishment of his 
love, richer of its lor « c n Ht he was faithful 
to his duty of teacher, and was amply rewarded by 
her progress in study. 
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CHAPTER I 


UOEmSG OK THE liOSl’irOEUS 

PuB nai'i'ativo proceeds now from a day in ihe iliii’d 
year after Laol, the daughter of tlie sou of Jahdai, 
dropped into the life of the Priuco of India — ;i day in 
the vernal freshness of June. 

Prom a lov' perch above the iiioimtniu t)ehiud 1 5ecos, 
the sun is doUvering the o]>i)osiLo European shore of 
the Bosphorus from the lingering shades of niglit. 
Out on the bosom of the classic channel vessels are 
swinging liizily at their anchorages. The masthead 
of cacli displays ii flag Ijespeakbig’ the nationality of 
the owner; here a Venetian, Ihoro a Genoo.se, yonder 
a Byzantine. Treinulons flares of nn.^l, risuig around 
the dark hulls, become entangled in the cordage, and 
as if there were no other esciipe, rc.solvo tlicinsclvcs 
into air. Fisher boats are hringing their owners hoiuo 
from night-work over in the shallows of Indjerkeiii. 
Gulls and cormorants in contentious flocks, drive 
hither and thither, turning and tacldng as the schools 
of small lish they are following turn and tack down, 
in the warm blue-greeu depths to ■whieli they are 
native. The many wings, ui quick 'eecoiitric molion, 
give sparkling life to the empurjfled distance. 

The bay of Tlierapia, on tlie .same ICuropfein sliore 
over against Becos, was not omitted from rescue by 
the sun. Withiii its lines thi.s mor.ni.ug the .shpis were 
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in jt’i'i'ater numljcn* tluin out in the channel — ships of 
ill I g'l'iidi's, i'l'otn the scu-going commercial galley to the 
pleasure slnillop wliieh, if not the modern cuiqae, was 
at Jciist its auto-typo in lightness and grace. 

And us to Iho town, one had but to look at it to be 
sure it liiid miderguue jio recent change — tliat in tlm 
day of C'onstaiitiuo Driigases it was the same smiiiuer 
resold; it had been in the day of Medea the .sorcere.ss— 
tlie .same it j'et i.s under swayof the heniguant Abdal- 
Humid. 

From the lower point nprthwardl3^ jutting fingev- 
liko into the current of the channel, the beach swept 
in a graceful curve around to the base of the pronion- 
tor,v on the south. Then as now children amused 
themselves gathering the white and black pebbles with 
whicli it was strewn, and danced in and out with the 
friendly foara-ca,pped waves. Then a.s now the houses 
seemed tied to the face of the hill one above another in 
streotless disarrangement; insomuch that the stranger 
viewing lliem from his boat below shuddered thinking 
of iho -wild Avhioli would ensue did an eartluiiiuke 
shake the hill ever .so lightly. 

And then as now tlie ])i'omon1,oiy south served (ho 
hu.v as a partial laud-lock. 'J’heu as now it arose 
boldly a half-mountain densely verduvons, leaving 
liarely space enough for a roadway around its liaso. 
Then as now a deseonding tca’race of easy grade and 
lined with rock pine trees of livoadest umhvi'lla to]is, 
slashed iis wludc townward front. Sometime in tlie 
]iost-Medean jieriod a sharp-e,yed Greek discerned 
the advantages it olfered for lesthetio purpo,se.s, and 
availed hirn.solf of them; so that ill the age of our 
story its summit was tastefully emhellishcd vvitli water 
lia.-^ins, while roofed pavilions, and tessellated pave- 
ment', I’omau style. Alas, for the perishability of 
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tiling’s Imman! And twice alas, that the beautiful 
sluniid ever l;ie the most |>i'i'ishable ! 

But it is now to bo s:i,id we have spoken thus of llie 
Bo.splioi'us, aiul ihe bay ai id town of Tberapia, ihk! ( he 
high pi'omontoiy, as accessories merely to a pdot of 
proniul under tlie promontory and liidced to ii, by (he 
desceuding’ lerrace. There, is no word :fitl(’ descrip 
tivo of (bo place, liavino implies narrowin'ss; gorgi' 
lig’uiiie.s (,!e)it]i ; valley mean.s width; dell is too toy- 
lilce. A Minnner rotr(>at more delicious could not be 
imagined. Except at noon the sun did hut barely 
glance into it. Extending' lumch'eds of yard.s back 
from the bay toward the highlands Ave.st of the town, 
it was a ’lerfccted garden of roses and lloweriii,"' vines 
.'(lid slirubs, \vi(,h avenues of boxwood and acacias 
leading uji to ample rcservoir.s hidden away in a grove 
of beeches. The walei’ (lowing thence bccaiiio brooks 
or was diverted i,o enliven fouutahis. One pipe 
curried it in generous Jlcnv to the summit of llie ]ji‘oin- 
oiitory. Ill this leafy Eden the birds of the elinuitc 
made their home Uie yo,a,i' roinid. There tlio rnigi’a- 
tozy niglitingalc came eailicst and lingered longest, 
singing in the day as well as in the night. Tlu're oiu' 
went regaletl with the hrenth of roses <*oiumiiig]ed 
witli Unit of tlie jasmine. There (he bloom of Ihe 
pomegranate ila.shed tlirough the ordered tliicket like 
red .s/ai's; there the lusciou.s fig, rijiening in its “heg- 
gav's Jacket," oifered itself for the plueking; there 11m 
murmur of the brooks was always in the listoning 

■ Along the wliolc front of the garden, so perfectly a 
jjocOs ideal, .stretched a landing defended from the 
incessant swa.sh of the bay by a .stone revetmeid;. 
d’here was then a pavenn'iit of smootliiy laid Hags, 
and then a higher wall of dark ruhhle-work, coped 
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with bevelled slabs. Ail open pavilion, with abelb 
fashioned dome on slender pillars, all of wood viul 
painted, gave admission to the garden. Then a vciiid- 
way of gray pebbles and flesh-tinted sbeiis invited si, 
visitor, wlietUer afoot or on horseback, tbrongli c!mn] :s 
of acacias iindergrown with carefully tended ro.se- 
buslies, to a palace, which was to theganlen wliat (he 
central jewel is to the cluster of stones on ' ‘ iiiy lady’s ’’ 
ring. 

Standing on a tumulus, a little remoi'cd finm (lie 
foot of the promontory, the palace could be seen from 
cornice to base by vmyagers on the bay, a quadrangu- 
lar i)ile of dres.sed marble one story in height, its 
front relieved by a portico of many pillars flnklicd in 
the purest Corinthian style. A stranger needed only 
to look at it once, glittering in the sun, creamy white 
in the shade, to decide that its owner was of high 
rank — possibly a noble — possibly the Emperor hhnself . 

It was the country palace of the Princess Irerto, of 
whom we will now speak.* 


* Diiriiig tlio Crimraui wir a niiliUivy hospiiiil -vvim biiill ovw (lie liiisi!- 
iiimit vaults imd uistenis of the puluce here UtBcrihid. The hosyitiil wiis 
dostKiymt hy Are. For years it was then liinowii as the " Khoilive’s Oar- 
den,” lieliiij a favorite resort for festive parties from tlie ciipltal. A t pres- 
ent the promontovy and the retreat it shelters iiertuln to the Geriuan 
.Emhiiesy, ii lumiliicent gift from Ills Majesty, Siiltau Abdiil-Haiiiid. 



CHAPTER II 

Til 15 l>K.li(G15MS IllKNK 

During tho roift-ii of tlic List Miinia^l, in Tl (;2, as n 
writer lias placed the incident — tlml is to say, alioul 
lliirty-niiie yeans prior to ilio O])ocli occiipyin>)' ns— a, 
naval battle occurred between the Turks and Cliris- 
tians off Plati, one of tlio Isl<‘.s of the Princes. 'L'lie 
issue was of interest to all tlie jieoplcs who were in the 
habit of comuiereial rcsiort in the region, to the reue- 
tians -ind Genoese ns well as the Jlyzantines. To the 
latter it was of most vital niomont, since defi'at would 
have brought them a. serious intermptiouof coniuumi- 
cation witli the islands which .still remained to tlie 
Emperor and the iiower.s in the West ujiou which their 
dependency g-rew as year uffm- year tlioir eapaeity for 
self-defence, diminished. 

The Turkish ships had heeu visible in the oiling sev- 
eral clays. At last the Emperor concluded to allow his 
mariners to g-o out and engage them. Hi.s indeci.sion 
had been from ti dilHculty in naiiiiiig a coimii.'inder. 
Th(‘ admiral iirojier was old and iii(,'\|)ei'icueiHl, and 
his lighting impulses, admitting tliey taut ever really 
existed, had ht'eii lost in the hidutudes of eimrtierly 
life, lie laid hc'coiiie little more! than a eereiiionial 
niarla'r. The need of the hour was a, geimine sailor 
will) could iniintt'uvj’o Ji .sfpjadron. Oji that .score 
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tliere was but one voice among' tlie seamen anil with 
tlie public — 

*■ Maiiiicl — give us Manuel! ” 

Tlic cry, yiassing from the ships to the mnltitiulo in 
the city, assailed the palace. 

T];ie reader slionlrl niulerstajid the Manuel wanled 
4vas not the Em()e)’or, hut one of his lirothors wlio 
could lay no claim lo hirth in the purple. His mothci’ 
had not hecu a lawful f jioiise; yet the Manuel thus on 
tlie tongues of the many had made a licro of himself, 
lie proved his temper and abilities in many .successful 
affairs on the .sea, and at length became a popular 
idol ; insomuch that the imperial jealousy descended 
upon him like a cloud, and hid him away. Nor coulil 
his admirers stiy he lived; he had a palace and a fam- 
ily, and it was not known that any of the monasteries 
in the city or on tl c Isles of the Princes had o})cnc(l 
to receive him, 

(.hi the.se shreds of evidence, afflrniativc and m'ga- 
tivo. slender as they may apiKwir, it was helicv(‘d he 
was yet alive. Hence tlie clamor; and sooth to say it 
sufficed to ])roduce tlie favorite; so at least the com- 
monalty were plea.sed to think, though n.sliar]icr siicc- 
ulatiou woidcl ha,vc scored the advent (piite as much 
to the einorgoiicy llicn Iiuldiug the Emviirc in its 
tightening’ g-ri]). 

Ee.slored lo active life, Mannel the sailor was given 
a reception in tlio Hippodrome; then after a iiionicnt 
of gladness with his fimiily, and another in whidi he 
was informed of tlie situation and trial hefore him, lie 
hurried to u.s,siime the command. 

Next morning', with the rising’ of the sun, the squad- 
ron under oar and sail issued gallantly from its re- 
treat in the (xoldeu Horn, and in order of battle 
sought the boastful enemy off Plati. The struggle 
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dimly under view from the seaward Avail in the 
Aicinity of the Seven Towel's. A cry of rejoicing' 
from the anxious people at last rose strong enough 
to shake the tiirrete massive as they Avere— “Kyrie 
Eleison ! Kywie Eleison ! ” Clnnst had made his 
cause Auctorions! His Cross Avas in the ascendant. 
The Turks drew out of the defeat as best they could, 
and made haste to beach the galleys remaining to 
them on the Asiatic shore behind tlie low-lj-ing isl- 
ands. 

Manuel the sailor became more than a hero ; to the 
vulgar he Avas a savior. All Byzantium and all G-alata 
assembled on the VAmlls and Avator along the famous 
harbor to Avelcome him Avlien, with many prizes and 
a horde of prisoners, he .saihiil hack under the sun 
newly risen OAmr the redeemed Propontis. Trumpets 
answered trumpets in brazen clieer iis he landed. A 
procession Avhicli Avas a reminder of the ti'iumphs of 
the ancient and better times of the Empire escorted 
him to the Plippodrome. The overhanging gallery 
reserved for the Emperor there Avaa crowded wdtli the 
digiutaries of the coiu't; the factious Avere out Avith 
their symbols of blue and green; the .scene Avas gor- 
geous; yet Ihc public looked in vain for Manuel the 
Emperor; ho alone Ava.s absent; and Avlien the disper- 
sion took idace, tlio Byzantine si)ectator.s sought their 
homes shaking then.' heads and lunttering of things 
in store for their idol Averse than had yet heiallen 
iLim. Wliorefore there was little or no surprise when 
the Linfortnnate again difiapi)oared, this time Avith his 
Avhole family. The victory, the ensuing . triumph, 
and the too evident populai'ity Avei-c more than the 
jealous Emperor could overlook. 

There was then a long lapse of years. John Paht'o- 
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logus succeeded Manuel on the throne, and Avas in 
turn succeeded by Constantine, the last ol' the llyzan- 
tine monai'chs. 

Constantino signalized his adA’'ent, the great Grech 
event of 1448, by numerous acts of clemency, for lie 
was a just man. He opened many in-ison door.s long 
hopelessly shut. He conferred honoi’s and rewards 
that had been remorselessly ei'ased from account. He 
condoned offences against his predecessors, mercifully 
holding them Avanting in cAdl against himself. So it 
came to pass that Manuel, the hero of the sea light off 
Plati,, attained a second release, or, in better .speech, a 
second resiuTection. He had been all the years prac- 
tically buried in certain cells of the convent of St. 
Irene on the island of Prinkipo, and now lie came 
forth an old man, blind and too enfeebled to Avalk. 
Borne into prhmte audience, he Ava.s regm'ded by Con- 
stantine with tender sympathy. 

“And thou art that Miumel Avho made the good 
fight at Plati ? . 

“Say rather I am he aa'Iio AA'as that Manuel,’' the 
ancient replied. “ Death de.spises me noAv because ho 
coidd not call my decease a victory.” 

The inquisitor, visibly affected, next spoke in an 
Aincertain voice. 

“ ,[s Avliat I have heal’d true, that at thy going into 
the Monastery thou Inwlst a family ? ” 

The eyes of tlie unfortunate Avere not too far gone 
for tears; some rolled down his cheeks; otlicrs ap- 
parently dropped into hi.s throat. 

“IhadaAvifo and three children. It is creditable 
to the feeling called Ioa'g tliat they chose to share my 
fate. One only survives, and ’’ — ^Iie paused as if feebly 
aware of the iucohereucy~“ and she Avas borji a piis- 
oiier.” 



“ Born a j)i’isoner ! " exclaimed Gonslautine. “ Wliero 
is slie now ? ” 

“ She ought to lie here.” 

The old man turned as lie spoke, and called out 
anxiousl}': 

“ Irene— Irene, where art thou, child G’ 

An attendant, moved lUce his master, explained. 

“Tour Majesty, his daughter is in the ante-room.” 

“ Briug her here.” 

There was a painful hush in the chamber during 
tlie waiting, When the daughter appeared, all eyes 
were dii-ectud to lier — ^all but the Ihther’s, aud even 
he was instantly aware of her presence; for which, 
doubtless the sensibility known only to the long-time 
blind was Mifficiently alive. 

“Where hast thou beeu'i” he asked, with a show 
of petulance. 

‘ C.ilin thee, father, I am here.” 

She took his hand to assme him, and then returned 
the look of the Emperor; only his was of open aston- 
Mnneiit, wHle hers was self-possessed. 

Two x^oiiits wore afterwards rememliered against 
her by tlie courtiers present ; drat, contrary to the 
custom of .Byzantine women, she woi-e no veB or 
other covering for the face; in the ne.xt jilace, .she 
tendered no salutation to the Emperor. Far from 
Xirostratiug herself, as immemorial etif^uette required, 
she did not so much as kneel or bow her head. They, 
liowever, excuswl her, saying truly her day.s had h(‘eu 
passed in the Monastery without opportunity to aerjuiro 
courtly inamiens. In fact they did not at the time 
notice the omissions. She was so beautiful, and her 
beauty re])osed so naturally in an air of grace, mod- 
esty, intelligence, and xiurity that they saw nothing 



Constantine rocoTered himself, and rising from his 
seat, advanced to the edge of the dais, which in such 
audiences, almost wholly without state, raised liim 
slightly ahovo his guests and attendants, and spoke 
to the father: 

“I know thy history, most nohlo Greek — iiolilo 
in blood, noble in loyalty, noble by virtue of what 
thou hast done forthe Bvupirc — and I honorlhce. [ 
grieve for the suffoi’ing thou hast endured, a] id wish 
myself surrounded with many more spirits like thine, 
for then, from my exalted place, I couhl view tlie 
future and its portents with greater calmness of ex- 
pectation, if not with more of ho^Je. Perhaps tliou 
hast heard how sadly my inheritanco has been weak- 
ened by enemies Avithout and within; how, lilce 
limbs lopped from a .stately tree, the themes* rich- 
est in their yield of revenue liave been wrested from 
the body of our State, until searee inoi-o than the 
capital remains. I make the allusion in apology 
and excuse for the mcagrenoss of wliat T have to 
bestow for tliy many heroic services. Wert thou in 
the prime of manhood, I would bring thee into the 
palace. That being impossible, I ranst confine my- 
.solf to amends within my poAvei*. Fir.st, lake thou 
■liberty.” 

The sailor sunk to his knees; then he fell Ujinn his 
bauds, and touched the floor Avith his forehead. In 
that ])0.sture, ho waited the further speech. Such was 
the prostration practised by the Greeks in formally 
saluting their Basileus. 

Oouslautine proceeded. 

“Take next the house here in the city wliich Avas 
thine when the judgment fell ui)on thee. It has been 
louantless .since, and may he in need of re]iairs: if so. 


• Frovinccii. 
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report the cost they put thee to, and I will charge the 
amoimt to my civil list.” 

Looking then at the daughter, he added : 

“ Oil our Eoumelian shore, up hy Thei-apia, there 
is a summer liouse which once belonged to a learned 
Greek who was the happy j>ossessor of a Homer -writ- 
ten masterfully on stainless parchment. He had a 
saying that the book should he opened only in a palace 
.specially built for it; and, being rich, he indulged the 
fancy. He brought the marble from the Pentelic 
quarries; nothing grosser was permitted in the con- 
struction.' In the .shade of a portico of many columns 
of Corinthian model he passed his days reading to 
chosen friends, and living avS the Athenians wore wont 
to live in the days of Pericles. In ni.y youth I dwelt 
much with him, and he so loved me, that at dying ho 
gave me the house, and the gardens and groves around 
it. They will lielp me now to make partial amends 
for injustice done; and -when will a claimant appear 
with better right than the daughter of tliis braye 
man ? In speaking hut now, did he not call thee 
Iren^?,” 

A flush overspread her neck and face, hut she an- 
swered without other sign of feehag: 

“Irene.” 

“The house — it may be called a palace~and all 
that pertains to it, are thine,” he continued. “Go 
thither at will, ami begin thy life anew.” 

She took one stop for-ward, but stopped as suddenly, 
her color coming and going. Never had Coiistuntiiic 
seen wife or maid more beautiful. He almost dreiuled 
lest the spell .she cast over him w'oiild be broken by 
the .speech trembling upon her lips. She moved 
qiik'.kly to the dais then, and taking liis hand, kissed 
it fervently, saying :• 

.,10 



“Almost I believe we have a Olu'istian Emperor,” 

She paused, retaiaing the hand, and looking up into 
his face. 

The spectators, mostly dignitaries of high degree, 
with their attendants, were sm-prised. Some of thorn 
wore shocked ; for it should he rememhered the court 
was tlie most rigidly cei’emonial in the world, The 
rules governing it Avere the excei'pt of an idea that the 
Basileus or Emiwror Avas the incarnation of ijower and 
majeisty. When spoken to by him, the proudest of 
his ollioials dropped their eyes to his embroidered 
slippers ; Avheii required to speak to him, they fell to 
their knees, and kept the posture till he was pleased to 
bid them rise. Not one of them had ever touched his 
fingers, except Avhen he deigned to hold them oiit to 
be most humbly saluted. Their manner at such times 
Avas more than seiwility; in appearance,- at lea.st, it 
Avas worship. This explanation will enable the reader 
to understand the feeling with Avhich they beheld the 
young Avoman keep the royal hand a prisoner in hers. 
Some of them shuddered and turned their faces not to 
witue.ss a familiarity so closely resembling profana- 
tion. 

Con.stantine, on liis part, looked doAvn into the eye,s 
of bis fair kinswoman, knowing her speech AViis not 
finished. The slight inclination of his person toward 
lier Avas iiiteudcd for encouragement. Indeed, he 
made no attempt to conceal the interest possessing 
him. 

“The Emjiirc may he shorn, even as thou hast said,” 
slui resumed presently, hi a voice slightly raised. 
“But is not this city of our fathers by site and many 
advantages as much the capital of the Avorld aa ever ? 
A ClnTstian Enqjcror founded it, and his name aaa'us 
C onstantino; may it not he its perfect restoration i,s 



reserved for another Constantine, also a Christian 
Emperor? Search thy heart, O my Lord! I have 
heard how noble impulses are often in’oplmts without 
voices.” 

Constantine was impressed. From a yotm.a' ])ers(m, 
bred in what •were really prison walls, the speech was 
amazing'. He was pleased with the opinion she was 
evidently forming of himself; ho was pleased with tlie 
hope she admitted touching the Emi3ire ; ho was 
plea.sed with the Christian faith, the strength of mind, 
the character manifested. Her loyalty to tho old 
Greek regime was unquestionable. Tho courtiers 
thought she might at least have made some acknowl- 
edgment of his i)rmcely Mildness ; but if he thouglit 
of the want of form, he passed it; enough for him 
that she was a lovely enthusiast. In tho uncertainty 
of tho moment, ho hasitated ; then, descending .from 
the dais, lie kissed her hand gracefully, courteously, 
reverently, and said simply; 

“May thy hope he God’s will.” 

Turning from her, he helped tho blind man to his 
feet, and deedared the audience dismissed. 

Alone with his secretary, the Grand Lociotheta, hc 
sat awhile mnsing. 

‘‘Give ear,’’ lie at length said. “ Wi'ito it, a d(!<;rco. 
Fifty thousand gold xheces amiually for the mainte- 
nance of Manuel and Irene, his daughter.” 

’I’lic socroiary at Ihe tlrat word hecamo alisorhed in 
studying his master’s xiuridc slippers; tlieii, luiving a 
reply, he knelt. 

“ Speak, ” said Constantine, 

‘-‘Your Maje.sty,” the secretary re.sponded, “tlicrc 
arc not one thousand pieces in the treasury imappro- 
ju’iated.” 
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The Emperor sig’liecl, but plucldng spirit, went on 
brarely ; 

‘ ‘ It may be God has reserved for me the restoratioji, 
not only of this city, but of the Empire, .T shall try 
to desca’ve the glory. And it may be that noble 
impulses are speecliless prophets. Let the deen'e 
stand. Heaven willing, we will find a way to uudvc 
it good.” 



GHAPTEE in 


THi! HOaiEEIO PALACE 

The reader is now infonned of the history of Iren6, 
which is to be remembered as of an impoi’tant person- 
age in the succeeding pages. EaoAving also how she 
became possessed of the palace we have been at some 
pains to desei'ibe, he is iirepared to see her at home. 

The night has retreated from the European shore 
of the Bosphorus, although the morning is yet very 
young. The sun in the cloudless skj" beyond Beeos, 
where it appear.s standing as if to rest from the fatigue 
of climbing the hills, is lifting Tlierapia bodily ont of 
its sparkling waters. In the bay moreover tliero are 
many calls of mai’iner to mariner, and much creak- 
ing of wdndlasses, and clashmg of cans cast loo.se in 
their leather slings. To make the scene perfectly 
realistic there is a smell of breakfast cooking, not 
mipleasant to those within its waftage who are yet 
to have tlieir appetites appeased. These sights, llie.se 
sounds, the.so smells, none of them reach the palace 
in the garden under the promontory oppo.sito the 
town. There the birds are singing their matin songs, 
the llowers loading the air witli perfume, and vine 
and tree drinking the moisture borne dow'n to thora 
from the unresting sea so near in the uortli.''-’ 

Under the marble portico the mistress is sitting ex- 
actly in the place we can imagine the old Greek loved 
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most -wliat i.ime he read, from liis masterful copy of 
Homer. Between columu,s .she saw the Bosphorean 
expanse clear to the wooded Asiatic shore. Below 
was a portion of the garden through which the walk 
ran, with a gi'accful curve, to the red kiosk hy tlta 
front gate. Just beyond it the landhig lay. Around 
her wore palm and rose trees m painted tubs, and in 
their mklst, springing from a tall vase carven over 
with inythologic figures, a jasmine vine affected all 
the graces of its most delicate nature. Within reach 
of her right hand there were platters of hurntslied 
brass on a table of ebony, its thin, spider legs inlaid 
with silver in lines. One of the platters horc a heap 
of white biscuits sucli as at this day are called crackers ; 
the others supiported iiitehers, and some drinking cuiis, 
all of silver. 

The mistress sat in an amnehair very smooth in 
finish despite the lineations sunk into its sui'faces, and 
so roomy as to peimit her to drop easily into a half -re- 
clining posture. A footstool di-essed in dark stamped 
leather was ready to lend its aid to gracefulness and 
comfort. 

We will presume now to introduce the reader to tlie 
Princess Irene, though, as the introduction must be 
in the way of descryttion, our inability to render the 
subject adcciuately is admitted in advance. 

At the moment of first sight, she is sitting erect, her 
head turned slightly to the left sliouldcr, and Imth 
hands resting on the dog’s head garnishing tiie rin'ht 
arm of the chair. She is gazing abstractedly oxit at 
the landing, as if vvaiti)ig for some one overdue. The 
face is uncovered; and it is to be said here that, ab- 
horring the custom which bound her Byzantine sister- 
hood to veils, except when in the. rctiracy of their 
cjiainbcrs, she v/as a,t all times brave enough to em- 



pli aaize tlie aWiorrenee by discarding tbe encumbrance. 
She was never afraid of the effects of the sun on her 
complexion, and had the art of moving mode,stly and 
with compo.sure among men, who, on their side, were 
used in meeting her to conceal then? admh'ation and 
wonder under cover of grave i-espect. 

Her figure, tall, slender, perfectly rounded, is clad 
in ch-apery of the pui'est classic mode. Outwardly it 
conshts of but two garments— a robe of fine white 
woollen stuff, and over it a mantle of the same texture 
and hue, hanging from a yoke of close-fitting flesh- 
colored silk richly embroidered with Tyrian floss. A 
red rope loosely twisted girdles her body close under 
the breasts, fi-om which, when she is standing’, the 
gown in front falls to the feet, leaving a decided train. 
The mantle begins at a point just m front of the arm, 
under which, and along the sides, it hangs, like a long’ 
open sleeve, being cut away beliiud about half down 
the figure. The contrivance of the yoke enabled 
the artist, by gathei’ing the di’apery, to determine the 
lines in which it should drop, and they were few but 
positive. In movement, tbe traiia was to draw the 
gown to the form so its outlhies could be easily fol- 
lowed from the girdle. 

Tlie hair, of the tint of old gold, is dressed in the 
Grecian style; and its abundance making the knot 
unusually ample, there was necessity for the two fil- 
lets of pink silk to keep it securely in place. 

The I'oal dilliciilty in the description is now reached. 
To a reader of sharp imagination it might be sufficient 
to say the face of the Princess Iren6, seen the morning 
in question, w'as perfectly reg’ular, the hro ws like pen- 
cilling, the nose delicate, the eyes of violet shading 
into blackness, the mouth small with deep corners and 
lip.s threads of scarlet, the cheeks and brow preci.sely 
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as tho r('cf;ivp(l law of beauty would have them. This 
wonlil autlioi-ize a conception of sm^passing loveliness ; 
and pei'liaps it were better did we stop with the sug- 
gestions given, since the fancy would then be left to 
do its own painting. But patience is besought, ior 
vastly more than a face of unrivalled perfection, the 
conjuration is a woman who yet lives in history as 
such a combination of intellect, sphit, character, and 
pensonal charm that men, themselves rulers and con- 
querors, fell hefox-e her at sight. Under necessity 
tliereforo of going on with the description, what words 
are at command to convey an idea of the complexion 
—a property so wholly unax-tificial with lier that the 
veins at the temples wex’e as ti'anspai’ent .shadows on 
snow, ajid the coloring of the cheeks like a wash of 
ro.ses ? What more is thei’e than to point to the eyes 
of the healthful fi’e.shness peculiai* to chilchmi of ten- 
der nurture ; the teeth exquisitely regular and of the 
whiteness of milk and the lusti'e of pearls; tho ears 
small, critically set, and tinted pink and wlxite, like 
certain shells washed ashore last night 2 What more ? 
Ah, yes 1 Thei’o are the ai’ms bare from the shoulder, 
long and I’ound a.s a woman’s should be, and terminat- 
ing in flexile wrists, and hands .so gracefully modelled 
wo shrhik from thought of their doing more than 
making wreaths of flowei's axid playing xvith hai’p 
strings. There too is the pose of the head expressive 
of breeding and delicacy of thought and feeling, of 
pi'ide and courage — the pose unattainable by effort or 
affectation, and impossible except Where the head, it- 
self faultlcs,s, is complemented by a neck long, .slen- 
dei', yet i-ound, ixliant, always graceful, and set upon 
shoulders the despair of everyone hut the master who 
found perfection of form and finish in the lilies of tlie 
Madonna. Finally there is the coiTespoudence, in 



action a.s' well as vepose, of body, limbs, head, and 
face, to whieli, under inspiration of the soul, the air 
and inaime)’ of lovely wbineii are always i-eferablo. 

Tlio Princess was j’^et intensely observing the strefedi 
of water before her, and the rapid changes of the light 
upon its face, when a boat, driven by a single oara- 
inan, dre\v up to the landing, and disembarked a pas- 
scug-er. That he was not the person she was expecting 
became instantly apparent. She glanced at him once, 
and then, satis fied he was a stranger in whom she had 
no intere.st, resumed study of the bay. He, however, 
after dropping something in the boatman’s hand, 
turned, and walked to tlie g-ateway, and throng'll it 
towards the palace. 

Ere long a .servant, who.se very venerable appear- 
ance belied the steel-pointed javelin he carried, liob- 
bled slowly along the floor of the portico marshalling 
a visitor. She touclied the golden knot at the back of 
her head to be assured of its arrangement, arose, shook 
out the folds of her gown and mantle, and was pre- 
pared for the interruption. 

The costume of the stranger was new to the Prin- 
cess. A ea,s.sock of mixed white and brown wool that 
had gone through a primitive loom with little of any 
curative process except washing, hung from his neck 
to his heels. Aside from the coarseness of warp and 
woof, it fitted so closely that but for a slit on each side 
of the skh't walldng would lia-ve been seriously im- 
peded. The sleeves were long and loose, and covered 
the hands. Prom tlic girdle of untanned skin a 
doubl e string of black horn beads, each large as a wal- 
nut, dropped to his knees. The buckle of the girdle, 
which might have been silvep deeply, oxidized, was 
conspicuously large, and of the rudest workmanship. 
But withal much the most curious part of the garb 
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was the cowl, if such it may be called. Projecting 
over the face so far as to cast the features in shadow, 
it carried on the sides of the head broad fla]3s, not 
unlike the ears of an elephant. This enveh^pe wa.s 
hideous, yet it seiwed to exalt the man within to 
giantesque proportions. 

The Princess surveyed the visitor with astonishnicnt 
hardly concealed. What part of the world could pro- 
duce a creatui’e so utterly barbarous ? What business 
could he have with her ? Was he young or old ? 
Twice she scanned him from head to foot. He was a 
monk; so much the costume cei’tified; and while he 
stopped before her with one foot advanced from the 
edge of the skii't, and resting lightly in the clasp of 
tlio thongs of a very old-fashioned sandal, she saw it 
was white, and blue veined, and at tlie edges pink, 
like a child’s, and she said to hei'self, '‘He is young 
— a young monastic.” 

The stranger drew from his girdle a linen package 
carefully folded, kissed it reverentl.y, and said: 

“ Would the Princess Irene be pleased if I open the 
favor for her ? ” 

The voice was manly, the manner deferential. 

“ Is it a letter ? ” she a,sked. 

“ A letter from the H(3ly Father, the Amhiniaiidrite 
of the greatest of the noilhern Lavras.” * 

“ Its name ? ” 

“ Bielo-Osero.” 

" The Bielo-0.sero ? Where is it ? ” 

“ In the Gountiy of the Q-reat Prince.” f 

“ I knew not that I had an acquamtaiice in so dis- 
tant a region as the north of Russia. You may open 
the letter. ” 

Unmindful of the indifferent air of the Princess, 



tlie monk removed the cdotli, leaving its folds litmg-- 
iug' loosely from his hand. A sheet of vellum was 
exposed lying on the covered palm. 

‘ ‘ The Holy Father bade me wheii I delivered the 
writing, 0 Prmcesa,to deliver Iris blessing also; which 
— the saying is mine, not his — is of more worth to 
the soul than a coifer of gold for the wants of the 
body.” 

The pious comihent was not lost ; hut without a 
word, she took the vellnm, and resuming her seat, 
addressed herself to the reading. First, her ej'cs 
droi)ped to the signatiu'ei There was a look of .sur- 
prise— another of uncertiiinty — then an exclamation : 

“ Hilarion ! Not my Father Hilarion ! Ho is hut a 
•snered inemoiy ! He wont away and died— and yet 
this is liis hand. I know it as 1 know my own.” 

Tlie monk essayed to remove the doubt. 

“ Permit me,” he said, then asked, “ Is there not 
an island hereabouts called Prinldpo ? ” 

She gave him instant attention. 

“ And on the side of the island over against the 
Asiatic coa.st, under a hill named Eamares, is there 
not a convent built centuries ago by an Empress '? ’’ 
Irene,” she interpo.sed. 

“ Yes, Irene — and was not Father Hilarion for many 
years Abbot of the convent ? Then, on account of 
his fame for learning and piety, did not the Patriaridi 
exalt him to attendance on his own person as Doctor 
of the Gospels 'i Still later, was he not .summoned to 
servo the Emperor in the capacity of AVarden of the 
Purple Ink ? ” . 

'■.From whom have yon all these things ?” .she 
asked. 

“Exeellout Princess, from whom could I have 
thoni .save the good Father himself ? ” 



“ Tlioit ai-t then his messenger ? ” 

“ It becomes me better to refer you to wliat he has 
there written. ” 

So saying, the monk stepped backward, and stood a 
little way off in a respectful attitude. She raised the 
missive, and kissed the signature several times, ex- 
claiming: 

“ Now hath God biken cai’e of Iffs own ! ” 

Then ,she .said to the monk, “Thou art indeed a 
messenger with, good tidings.” 

And he, accepting the welcome, uncovered his head, 
by raising the hideous Jdobouk,* and letting it fall 
back pendant from his shouldei’s. The violet eyes of 
the Pi’incess opened widei*, brightening as with a sud- 
den influx of light. She could not remember a finer 
head or a face more perfect in manly beauty, and at 
the same time so refined and gentle. 

And he was so young — young even as herself — 
certainly not more than twenty. Such was her first 
general impression of him. For the pleasure there 
was in the surprise, she would not allow it to be 
observed, btit said : 

“The Father in his letter, no doubt, telLs me thy 
name, hut since I wish h) reserve the re.ading, 1 hope 
thou wilt not he offended if I ask it directly.” 

“The name my mother gave me is Andre; but 
when I came to he ,a deacon in our Bielo-Osero, 
Father Hilarion, who presided at the raising, asked 
me how I wished to be known in the priesthood, and 
I ajiswered him, Sergius. Andre was a good christ- 
ening, and serves well to remind me of my dear 
mother; but Sei-gius is better, because at hearing it 
I am always reminded that by vows and solemn rites 
of ordination I am a .servant of God.” 



“ I -will endeavor to rememTjer thy preforenco,” Uie 
Princess said; “but just now, good Sergius, it is of 
next imporfciuce to Imow if thou hast yet had break- 
fast ? ” 

A smile helped his face to even more of pleasantness. 

“ No,” he answered, “but I am used b) fasting, and 
the great city is not more than two hours away.” 

She looked concerned. 

“ Thy patron Saint hath not deserted thee. Hei’e is 
a table already set. He for whom I held it is long on 
the road; tliou .shalt take his place, arid he not less 
welcome.” To the old servant .she added : “We have 
a guest, not an enemy, Lysander. Put up thy jave- 
lin, and bring a seat for him ; then stand behind him, 
le.st it haijpeu one service of the cups he not enough.” 

Directly the two wore at the table opposite each 
other. 



CHAPTER IV 
THE RUSSIAX MONK 

Sergius took a glass of red wine from the old at- 
tendant, and said : 

‘ ‘ I should like your permission, O Princess, to make 
a confession,” • 

His manner was that of one mmsed to tlie society 
of women. He W'as conscious she was studying him, 
and spoke to divert her. As she -was slow answering, 
he added: “Tliat you may not think me disposed to 
abuse the acquaintance you honor me with, especially 
as you have not yet read the letter of the good Fatber 
Hilarion upon which I rely for your better regard, I 
ask the pcrmi.s,sio]i rather to show the degree of your 
kindness to me. It may interest you also to leai’n of 
the confirmation of a certain faith you are perhaps 
unwittingly lending a novice in the ways of tlie 
world.” 

Slie had been .studying him, and her fu’,st impres.sion 
was now confirmed. His head in .shape and pose was 
a poet’s; ihe long, wavj', flaxen hair, parted in the 
middle, left small sjiace for the forehead, which was 
nevcrthcles.s broad and white, with high-arched, well- 
doiined brows for base. The eyps w'crc gray. In re- 
pose thcj^ had a dreamy inlrospcctional expi.'e,s.sion. 
The nmslache and beard, the first gi'owtli of youth 
spent entirely indoors, were as yet too liglit to shade 
.any jiart of the face. The nose was not enough re- 
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trousse to be iiTegular. In bi'ief,,the monk wan of 
the typo now well known as Eussiaii. Aside from 
height and apparent musculai-ity, ho yery nearly 
realized the Byzantine ideal of Christ as seen in the 
cartoons excellently preserved in a mosque of Stam- 
houl not far from the gate anciently San Eomain now 
Top Kapoussi. 

The appearance of the young monk, so strikingly 
suggestive of the being most sacred in the estinration 
of the Princess, was at the moment tes curious to her 
than a certain habit observable in him. Tire look of 
brightness attendant upon the thought he was putting 
into form would, when the uttei’ance was through, 
suifer a lapse which, for want of strictly definite 
words, may be described as a sombering of the eyes 
when thej’- were widest open, a gazing beyond at 
something else than the opposite speaker; implying 
that the soul was become mysteriously occupied apart 
from the mind. The effect was as if she had before 
her two Avidely different characters making themselves 
preserrt at tlie same time in one person. Unquestion- 
ably, though rarely, thei'e is a duality of natoe in men, 
by wliioh, to put it extremely, a seeming incapable 
may he vastly caxmhle, outward gentleness a mask for 
a spirit of Neronian violence, dulness a low-lyijig 
cloud surcharged with genius. What shall be done 
with such a nature ? When may it he relied uxiou ? 
Wlio .shall ever come to really laiow it ? 

Occupied with the idea, the Princess hoard but tbe 
cuiiclu.si()n of i.he monk’s .somewhat awkward apology, 
and she answered: 

'■ The confession must he of something lighter than 
a sin. I will listen.” : 

‘•A. sin!” he exclaimed, with a blush. “Pardon 
me, 0 Princess. It was a trifie of which I .sijokc too 



seriously. X promise tliou shalt take from it nothing 
worse than a laugh at my simplicity. See thou tliose 
things ? ” 

He gave hei* a glance full of boyish humor, and 
from a breast pocket of his cassock drew a bag of 
coar.se yellow silk; thrusting a hand into its mouth, 
he then brought out a number of square leathern 
chips stamped mth sunken letters, and laid them on 
the table before her. 

“This you must loiow is our money.” 

The Princess examined the pieces, and said ; 

“ I doubt if our tradesmen would accept them.” 

“ They will not. I am a ndtness to the fact. Never- 
theless they will carry a ti-aveller, go he either way, 
from Qiie end of our Great Prince’s realm to the other. 
When I left the Lavra, setting out on my journey, 
Father Hilarion gave me the bag, saying, as he put it 
into my hand, ‘ Now upon coming to the port where 
the ship awaits thee, bo sure to exchange the money 
with the mei'chants there for Byzantine gold; else, 
unless God come to thy aid, thou wilt he turned into 
a mendicant.’ And so I fully meant to do ; but when 
I reached the poH, I found it a city lai'ge, and full of 
people and sights wonderful to me, demanding to be 
seen. I forgot the injunction. Indeed I never thought 
of it until tins morning.” 

Here he laughed at himself, proving he was not yet 
seriously alive to the consequences of his negligence. 
Presently he resumed: 

“I landed only last night, and sick from the tossing 
of the sea, put up at an inn in the town yonder. I 
ordci'cd breulrfast, and, according to a custom of my 
people, offered to pay before tasting. The master of 
the house looked at my money, and told me to .show 
him coin of gold ; if not that, then copper or brass, or 
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even ii'oii, in pieces beariiify the naiM of the Empeiw. 
Being told I had only this, he hade me look elsoAvliei'e 
for breakfast. Now I had designed going to the great 
city to kiss the hand of the Patriarcli, of wlnaii I have 
always lieard as the wisest of men, before coming to 
thee ; but the strait I was in was hard. Could I expect 
better of the innkeepers there ? I liad a button of .gold 
—a memorial of my entry into the Lamn. That day 
Father Hilarion blessed it three times; and it bore a 
oms upon its face wliieh I thouglit might make it 
aeceptai)le as if it were lettered with the name of Con- 
stantine. A boatman consented to hike it for i’o%viiig 
me to thy landing. Behold! Thou htust inyconfes- 

His speech to this time had been in Greek sing’ularly 
pure and fluent; now ho hesitated, while his eyes, 
open to the full, sombored, as if from a Held iii the 
brain back of them a .shadow was being east through 
his face. When ne.v:t he spoke it was in hi-s native 
tongue. 

The Princass observed her guest with ijsorefusing 
interest ; for she was wholly nnused to .such artless- 
iiess in Hien. How could Father Hilarion have 
iutru-sted business of importance to an envoy so neg- 
ligent '! His confession, as he termed it, was an admi.s- 
sioip nieither more nor less, that he had no money of 
the country into wdiich ho was come. And fiu'th(;r, 
how ciould the habit of lapshig in thought, or more 
.siiiii)ly, of ]):issing ahruj)tly from the pre,sont subject, 
be explained except on the theory of something to 
wliicli be bad .so given himself it had become ov^er- 
luastering and all absorbort ? This, she saw intui- 
tively, would prove the key to tlio juan; and she set 
about finding it out. 

“Your Greek, good Sergius, is excellent ; yet I did 
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not undoi’staiul the woi’ds with whieli you cou- 
cliicled.” 

“ I beg pardon,” he i-ejtlied, with a cliango of coun- 
tenance. ‘ ‘ In my niothei’’s tongue I repeated a say- 
ing of the Psalmist, which you shall have V(hco and 
look as Father Hilarion has given it to me oftener 
than I am days old.” Then his voice lowered into a 
sweet inten.sity fitting the text: “ ‘The Lord i.s my 
shepherd; I shall not want.’ Tho.se wore the- words, 
Princess ; and who shall say they do not comprehend 
all there is of religiozi ? ” 

The answer was unexpected, the manner affecting; 
never had she heard conviction and faith more per- 
fectly affirmed. More than a monk, the young man 
might he a iweacher! And Father Hilarion might 
have gi’own wiser of his yeai’.s ! Perhaps he knew, 
though at a vast distance, that the need of the hour 
in Constantinople was not a new notable— a hLshop 
or a legate — so much as a voice with ])owcr of persua- 
.sion to still the contentions -with which her seven hills 
were then resoundmg. The idea, though a surmise, 
was strong enough to excite a desii'e to read the holy 
man’s letter. She eveji reproached herself for not 
having done so. 

‘‘ The worthy iiriest gave me the. same saying in the 
same words," .she said, rising, “ and they lose nothiizg 
of their moaning hy thy I’epetition. Wo may speak 
of them hereafter. For the pi’csent, to keep thee from 
breakfast were micl. I will go and make terms witli 
my conscience hy residing Avhat tliou hast lirought mo 
i'rom the Father. Help thyself freely as if tliou wort 
the, most favored of guests; or rather”— she paused 
to emiiluisize the meaning— “ as though 1 liad been 
bidden to prepare for tliy coming. Should there be 
failure iu anything before thee, scruple not to ask for 



move. Lysandev will be at thy service. I may return 
pre.sently.” 

The iiionlc arose resiieetfully, and stood until slie 
clisuppeared behind the vase.s and ilowens, leaving- in 
liis uu'inory a fadeless recollection of graeionsncss 
and bciuity, wliieh did not i)revent him from immedi- 
ately addressing- himsolf as became a hungry travclha-. 



CHAPTER V 


A VOICE FEOJI THE CLOISTER 

While the Princess Irene traversed the portico, she 
repeated the words, The Lord is my shepherd; I shall 
not want; and she could see how the negligent, mon- 
eyless monk, turned away at the inn, was iwovided 
for in his moment of need, and also that she was the 
chosen purveyor; if ,so, by whom chosen ? The 
young man had intended calling on the Patriarch 
fli’st; who brought him to her ? The breakfast was 
set for an invited guest; what held him back, if not 
the power that led the sti'anger to her gate ? 

In sajdng now that one of the consequences of the 
religious passion characteristic of the day in the East 
— particularly in Constantinople^a passion so ex- 
ti'ome as to induce the strongest minds to believe God, 
and the Sou, and even the Holy Mother discernible in 
the most eommonidaco affairs — our hope is to save the 
Princess from misjudgment. Really the most inde- 
pendent and fearless of spirits, if now and then she. 
fell into the habit of traaslating the natural itito the 
supernatural, she is entitled to mercy, since few 
tilings are hardei- to escajie than those of imiv^e3\sa] 
practice, 

Tiirough a doorway, chiselled top and jamb.s, she 
taiiered a spacious ■ hall nude of furniture, though 
richly frescoed, and tlience passed into a plain open 
court coolly sliadcd, having in the centre a ,iet of 



watnr wliicli arosfe and foil into a bowl of aliibaster. 
Tlie water overflowing the howl was caught again in 
a circular basin which, besides tlie ornamental carv- 
ing on the edge and outside, furnished an ample pool 
for the gold fish disporting in it. 

In the couj-t there were also a number of women, 
mo.st]y young Greeks, sewing, knitting, and ombroid- 
ering vestments. IJpon her entrance they arose, let 
their work drop on the spotless white marble at their 
feet, a n<I received her in respectful silence. Signing 
them to resume tlieir labor, she took a re.served chair 
by the fountain. The letter wa.s in her hand, hut a 
thought had the precedence. 

Admitting she had been chosen to fulfil the saying 
quoted, was the call for the once only ? 'When the 
monk wont up to the city, was her ministry to end ? 
Would not thatbo abalf-x)erforniance ? How much 
farther should she go ? She felt a little pang of 
trouldc, due to the uncertainty that beset her, but 
quieted it by an appeal to the letter. Crossing liar- 
self, and again kissing tlie signature, she began tlie 
reading, ■which, as the hand w'as familiar to her, and 
the composition in the most faultless Greek of the 
period, was in nowise a perplexity. 

“ BieI-o-Osbiio, 3(1 14553. 

“ Prom Hiliirion, the Hegumcii, to Irciul, lii.s ivell-boloveil 

“ Tli<)u liaist thought of me this longtime as at rest lorcver 
-—at rest; witli tin; Kudeemer. While tliere is iiotliiiig so the 
equivalent of death as silence, there is no happiness .so s-K-eet 
a.s tliat which springs upon us unexpeetediy. In tlie same .sense, 
UiB resurvectiim was the perfect compiuaicnt. oC the erueiiix- 
ion. .More than all else, more than tiie sermon on Uie mount, 
more llian His miraf;le.s, more than Uis unexampled life, it lifted 
our lord above the repute of a mere philosopher like Socrates, 
W(3 have tears for His much, suffering.; but we sing as Jlirium 



Eimi)!; wlion we tliiiik o£ His victory over the grave. I would not 
compare myscU to Him ; yet it pleases me believing these Hues, 
s<j rmexpected, will give tlioe a taste of the feeling the Marya 
had, when, witli their spices in hand, tliey sought the sepiileiire 
and found only the Angels there. 

“ Lei. me tell lliee first of my disappearance from Const, ami- 
nople. I repented gi-eatly my taking fmiii the old convent by 
the Patriarcli ; partly hecau,se it separated me from tlioo at a 
time wlion thy mind was opening to receive tlie trutli and 
mideratand it. Tot the call had a sound as if from God. I 
feared to disobey it. 

“ Tljeii came the summons of the Emperor. He had heard 
of tny life, and, as a eouutcraetion of vice, lie. wimt.od its ex- 
ample in the palace. I held back. But the Patriarch prevailed 
on me, and I went up and suffered myself to be installed Keeper 
of the Purple Ink. Then indeed I hocaine miserable. To such 
ns I, what is sitting near the throne ? What is power when not 
an instrument of inereyj jnstleo and charity? What is easy 
life, except walking in danger of habits enervating to tlie hope 
of salvation ? Oil, the miseries 1 witnessed ! And how wretched 
the sight of tliein, knowing they were beyond niy liolp ! I saw 
moreover the wickedness of the comt. Did I speak, wlin U.slciicil 
except to revile mo ? Went I to celebrations in thl ^ or that 
cluirc'h, I beheld only hypocrisy in scarlet. How often, know- 
ing the Bln-.stains upon the hands of tlie culobrauts at the altar 
in Sta. Sopliia, the house in lioliiiess next to tlie temple of Solo- 
mon — how often, seeing those hands raise the blood of Christ 
in the cup before tlie altar, have I trembled, and looked for the 
dome above to let consuming vengeance in upon u.s, the innocent 
with the guilty ! 

‘‘ At last fear filled .all my thouglits, and forbade sleep or any 
comfort. I felt I must go, and quickly, or bo lost for denial of 
covenants made with Him, the ultimate Judge, in whose ap- 
proval there is the peace that passetli understanding. J. was 
like one pursued by a spirit making its presence known to me 
in sobs and plaints, stinging as oonscieiiee stings. 

“ Oonseiit to my departure was not to bo expected ; for great 
ineii dislike to have their favors slighted. It was not le.ss clear 
Huit formal re.sigiiation of the oilieiai honor 1 was supposed to 
lie enjoying would be servleeabla to the courtiers who were nut 
ao much my enemies person ally as they were enemies of rcligiou 



and contemners of all holy. obseiTances. And tUero were so 
many of them ! Alas, for the admission ! What then ivas left 
ljut flight ? 

“Whither? I thought first of Jerusalem ; hnt who with- 
out aliasement can inhabit with infidels ? Then Hagion Oras, 
the Holy Hill, oecurred to me ; the same argument applied 
against it as agaiiisl. i-eturn to the convent of Irene-— I ivmild be 
in I'eaeh of tlie Emperor’s displeasure. One can study his own 
heart. Holding mine off, and looking at it alive with desires 
hrfly and urilioly, I detected in it ii yearning for hermitage. 
How beautiful solitude appears! In Avliat condition can one 
wishing to eliange his uatui'O for fho better more eertuiiily .attain 
the end tlian witliout companionship except of God altvays 
present? Tim spirit of -prayer Is a delicate minister; Avhere 
can Ave And purer nonrislirnent for it than in the olleuim Avhieh 
at noon is deep ns .at midnight ? 

“ In this mood, the story of the Eussian St. Sergius reverted 
to me. He Avas born at RostolT. Eiilcd vvitli pious impulses 
more tlian dissatisfied Avitli tiie Avorld, of Avhlch lie knoAV noth- 
ing, AvilflA .a brotiier, be left ids father'.^ house Avhen yet a youth 
and betook liimselt to a great woods lii the region Radenego ; 
there he dAvelt among savage beasts and Avild men, fasting and . 
praying and dependent like Elijah of old. His life booarne a 
notoriety. Otliers drcAV to lilm. Witli hla oAvn Iiant],s he built 
a Avoeden church for his disciples, giving it tlie name of Troltzn 
or Thrice Holy Trinity. Tldther I Avatidered in thought. A 
call might be there for me,, so Aveary of the egotism, envj-, de- 
tracLlon, greed, grind and battle of tha soullc.'iS artlQciality 
called society. 

" I left Blaclierne in the niglit, and crossing tlie sea in tlie 
iiortli — no AVonder it is so terrible to the poor mariner Avho has 
to hunt his daily bread upon its treachei-ous ivaveB— I indulged 
no Avait until, in the stone eliureli of the Holy Trinity, I knelt 
liofore the remains of the revered Russian hermit, and thanked 
Uod for deliverance and freedom. 

“ Tile Troitza was no longer the aimido ivoodeu ehureli of its 
.founder, I found it a colleetion of monasteries. . The solitude 
of ray dreams was to be sought imrtliAvartl turtlier. Home years 
before, a disciple .of Sergiu.s— Cyrill by name, since tvanonlzed ; 
— unterrilied by Avintors AVliicb dragged tlirongh throe quarters 
of tlie year, Avaudered off to a secluded place on the shore of 



tlic White I^akc, wliero ho dwelt matil, in eld asfe, a holy iuiusi^ 
was requirod to accommodate his following. He called it Bielo- 
Osero. There I installed myself, won by the warmth of my 
welcome. 

“ Now when I departed from Blaeherne, I took with me, 
besides tlic raiment I wore, two pieces of property ; a copy of 
the Kule of tlie Stadium Monastery, and upanmjia given me by 
the Pati'iarch— a medallion portrait of the Blessed Mother of 
oiir Lord tlie Saviour, framed in gold, and set in brilliants. I 
carry it lianging from my neck. Even in sleep it is alway.s lying 
just above my heart. The day is not far now when my need of 
it will he over ; tlien I will send it to thee in notice tlmt I am 
indeed at rest, and that in dying I wished to lend thco a pro- 
soi'vativo against ills of the soul and fear of deatli. 

“ 'J’ho Rule was aceeptable to the Brotherhood. Tliey 
adopted it, and its letter and spirit prevailing, the house came 
in time to be odorous for .sanctity. Eventually, though against 
my -will, they raised me their Hegumcn. And so my story 
reaches its end. May it llnd thee enjoying the deilglit of the 
soul’s rest I have been enjoying without interruption since I 
began life anew in this retreat, where the days are days of 
prayer, and the nights illuminated by visions of Paradise and 
Heaven. 

“ In the next place, I pray thou wilt take the young brother 
by whom this will bo delivered into friendly earo. I myself 
raised him to adeaeonsliip of our Monastery. His priestly name 
is Sergius. He was scarcely out of boyhood when I o.ame lioro ; 
it was not long, however, before I discovered in him llio quali- 
ties which drew me to thee during th3' prison life at the old 
convent of Irene— a receptive mind, and a nalive jn'onenes.s to 
love God. I made his w.iy easy. I became his teacher, as I had 
lieen thine ; and as the years flew by he reminded me more and 
more of thee, not merely Avith re.speet to mental capacity, lint 
purity ttf soul and aspiration as -n'eH. Need I say lioAv natural it 
was for me to love Iniii ? Had I not just come from loving thee ? 

The hretliren are good men, tliough unmannerly, and for the 
most part the Word reaches them from some other’s tongue. 
Filling the lad’s mind was like filling a lamp Avltli oil. How 
precious the light it would one day shed abroad ! And how 
much darkn8B,s there was for it to dispel ! And iu the darkness 
— Merey, Mercy ! How many are in danger of i)erishing I 
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“ Xover (lid I think myseif so pleariy a sorvant ot CInrI as in 
tlie lime Sergius was under my instruetion, Tlioii, alas I being 
a woman, wert, iilto a strong-winged bird doomeil at host t.o a 
iinnow cage. Tlie whole world was before Iiirii. 

“01: tlie many note.s I have been eninpeiled (:o take of the 
wants of religion in this our age, none so amaises me as tlie laelc 
of preachers. Wo have priests and monks. Tiieir name is 
legion. Who of them can bo said to Iiav'c lieeii toiielmd witli 
ttie fire tliat foil upon the faithful of tlie original twelve ? 
Where among them is an Athanasius? Or a Chry.sostom ? Or 
an Augustine? Slowly, yet apace with his growth, I became 
ambitions for the young man. lie showed rinickness and 
astonl.5liing eonr.igo. Ifo task appalled him. He ma.sterod 
the tongues of the nalionalitles represented around iiim as if 
he .were born to tliom. He took in memory the C3o.spels, the 
PsalifiK, and the propbetie books of the liihle. He replies to 
me in Greek nndistingnishable from mine. 1 began to dream 
of liim a preacher like St. Paul. I have hoard liira talking in 
the stone chapel, -when the sleot-riddcn winds without had 
filled it with numbing fro.st, and seen the Brotlierliood rise 
from their knees, and shout, and .sing, and wrestle like mad- 
men. It Is not merely words, and Ideas, and oratorical man- 
ner, but all of them, and more — when aroused, he has the 
faculty of pouring out his spirit, .so that what ho says t.akes 
iioki of a hearer, making him calm if in a passion, and excited 
if in a calm. The willing listen to him from delight, the un- 
willing and opposite minded boeansa ho eneliains tlium. 

“ Tlio iiearl seemed to me of groat price. I tried to keep it 
free of the dust of tlie world. With such skill as I possess, X 
have worn its stains and rougliucsses away, and added to Its 
lustre. Now It goes from me. 

“Yon must not think because I lied to tlii.s corner of the 
earth, tliero is any abatement of my aifccliou for Constantino- 
ple ; on tlie contrary, absence has redoubled tlie love for it, with 
which X was born. Is it not still the cajdtal of tinr lioly relig- 
ion ? Occiistonally a traveller comes this way willi news of tlie 
changes it has endured. Thiisoiie came and reported the death 
of tlie Emperor John, and tlio succession of Constantine; nii- 
othov told of justice finally done thy lievoic father, and of thy 
prosperity ; more lately a wandering monk, seeking .soKtede for 
his soul’s sake^ joined our community, and from lUin I hear 
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tiliaf. Hie old eontraversy with t.lio Latins has broken out, anew', 
anti more hotly than erer ; that the new Emperor is an asymite, 
and disposed to adlicre to the compact of union of the cliurches 
ciist and w’uKl made ivith the Pope of Kome by his predecessor, 
ieaviiic' heart-lilisters burning as those W'hich divided tlie Jews. 
Indeed, I much fear the likeness may prove absolute. It cer- 
tainly will vvlien tile Turk appears before our holy city as Titus 
before Jerusalem. 

'■ Tlii.s latest iiitelliftence induced me at last to yield to .Ser- 
gius’ entreaties to go dow'ii to Constimtinoplo, and fmisli tliore 
the conr,se3 begun here. It is true ho who w'ouM move the 
world must go into tlio world; at the same time I confe.'=a my 
own great desire to be kept informed of the progress of tlic flis- 
enssitm hetweeu tlie eluirelies had much to do witli my consent 
to ills departure. He lias insti'uctions to that effect, and will 
obey til 0111. '.ITierefore I praytbeo receive him kindly for hi-s 
ow'ii sake, for mine, and the promise of good in him to tlie cause 
of Jesus, our beloved Master. 

“Ill conclu.slon, allow me, daughter — for such thou wert to 
thy father, to thy mother, and to me— allow me to recur to cir- 
cumstances which, after c.alm review, I pronounce the most iii- 
tere.sting, the most delightful, the most ohertshed of my life. 

“ Tile house under the Kaniares hill at Prlnkipo was a euii- 
vent or refuge for women rather tliaii men ; yet I was ordered 
thither when f hy father was eoiisigucd to it after Iiis victory over 
the Turks. I was tlicn comparatively young, but still rBoolleot 
the day ho passed tlie gate going in with his family. Theuee- 
forw'ai'd, until tiie I’atriareli took me away, I was his coiite.ssor. 

“ Death is alivays shoeldng. I remember its visits to the 
convent while I was of its people ; hut when it catiio and took 
thy sisters we were doubly grieved. As if the ungrateful Em- 
peror could not lie suffieientlj' cruel, it seornod Heaven iiuist 
needs help him. The cloud of those sad events overliuiig the 
eommuiiity a long time ( at length there was a hurst of sunshine. 
One came to my cell and said, ‘ Come, rejoice with us— a baby 
is born in tlie liouse.’ Thoii wert the baby ; and tliy appo.araHee 
vvas the first nf the great gladnesses to which I have referred. 

“ And net le.ss distinctly I live over the hour we met in the 
chapel to christen tlwe. The Bishop was the chief celobraat ; 
but not even the splendor of bis canonicals— the cope with the 
little bells .sewn down the sides and along tlie sleeves, the om- 



pluii’uini, the panm/in, the cross, the erozicr— were eiiniiu;li to 
draw iny eyes from the rlimpletl jiiiilc face hnlf-Iiiililcn in the 
pilluiv of down on which thej'helil thee up hefore the font. 
And now the Bishop dipped his fingers in tiio holy watei — ‘By 
whiit name is this daughter to he known? ’ And I answered, 

‘ Irene.’ Tliy parents had been casting about fora name, ‘‘Why 
not call lier after the convent?’ 1 asked. They accepted tlie 
suggestion ; and when I gave it out that great day — to the con- 
vent it wa.s holiday— -it seemed a door in my- heart of which I 
wag unlcnowing opened of itself, and took tlioe into a Inve-lincd 
ehainber to be sweet lady at homo forever. Such was the second 
of iny greatest happinesses. 

“■ And tlien aftcrwhile thy' fatlier gave thee ov'cr to mo to ho 
educated. I nmde thy lir.st alphabet, illimiiiiatiiig eaeii letter 
with my own li.aiid. Dost tliou rouicinhcr the earliest seiil once 
I lioard thee read ? Or, if ever thou dost lliitdt of it now, be re- 
minded it was tliy first le.saon in writing and tiiy first in religion 
—‘The Lord is niy shepherd; I Bhall not want.' And thence 
what deliglit I found in helping tlioo each day alUtie furtlier 
on in knowledge until at lengtli wo came to wliero tluni couldst 
do independenl tliinkiug. 

“It was in Sta. Sophia — in ray memory not luoro than iin oo- 
eurrenco of yesterday. Thou and I had gone from the island 
up to the holy Iiouse, where we were epeetators of a seryfeo at 
■K'hiclf the Emperor, as Ba.sl!ous, and the Patriarch were cele- 
brants. The gold on cope and ompharhim cast the space about 
the altar into a splendor rich as sunshine. Then thou a.sked 
me, ‘ Old Christ and Uis Disciples worship in a lionso like this ? 
And were they dressed as these are? ’ I was afraid of those 
around us, and told thee to use eye and ear, hut the time for 
ijuestimis ami answers w'ould he when wo were hack safely' in 
the old convent. 

“IVlion we were there, Uion didst renew the f(UcsfioiiB, aud 
I did not withliold the truth. I told thee of tlic lowliness and 
simple ways of .lesus — how lie was clothed— hoiv tlie out-doors 
was temple sullicient for Him. I told tlice of His preaeliing to 
Hie muililude on the shore of tlie Galileuii sea — I fold of His 
praying in the garden of Gethsemane— I told of the attempt to : 
make a King of Him wiietUer He would or uot, and how Ho 
escaped from the people— of liow He set no store by money or 
property, titles, or worldly, honors, . 



“Th™ thnu flidst ask, ‘ Wfio inado wovsliip so formal?’ 
Ami asiiin X uiiswereil trutlifullj^, there was no Cliiirch uni.il 
iifiri' the (leiifh of onr Lord; that in course of two huinlred 
years kings, governors, nobles and the great of the earth wore 
eon verted to the faith, and took it under tiieir protetdion ; tliat 
tlien, to conform it to their tastes and dignity, they borrowed 
aitars from pagans, and i-eeast the worship so sumptuously in 
purple and gold the Apostles would not linvo recognized it. 
Then, in brief, I began tolling thee ol the Primitive Church 
of Chri.sl, now disowned, forgotten or lost in the liumanisin of 
religious pride. 

‘■Oh, the satisfaction aud liappiness in that teacliingl At 
eaeh lesson it seemed I was talcing thee closer to tlie dear Olirist 
from whom the world is every year making now roads to get 
further away — the dear Christ in search of wliom I plunged 
into this solitude. 

“How is it with thee now, ray daughter? Dost thou still 
adhere to the Primitive Church ? Do not fear to speak thy mind 
to Sergius, lie too is in the secret of onr faith, believing it 
best to love our Lord from what our Lord bath Himself said. 

“Now I bring this letter to a close. Let me have reply by 
Sergius, who, when he has seen Constantinople, will come hack 
to me, unleag He who holds every man’s futoe in keeping dis- 
covers for him a special use. 

“ Do not foi'get me in tby prayers. 

. Blessing.? on thee 1 

HiOAnrox.’’ 

The Princess roail the letter a second time. When 
she came to tiic passage referring to tlus Primitive 
Church, her hands dro^jped into her lap, aud she 
thought: 

“ The Piither planted right well— -better than he 
was aware, as ho hiiu.self would say did he know iny 
.standing now. ” 

A glow which might have been variously taken for 
huir-scvious, half-mocking deflance shone in her eyes 
as the thought rail on: 

“Ay, dear man! Did he know that for asserting 



tlie Primitive Chureli as he taught it to me iu the old 
convent, the Greeks and the Latins have alike ad- 
judged me a heretic; that nothhig saves me from the 
lions of the Cjoiegion, except my heuig a woman — a 
woman forever offending hy going when and where 
I wist with my face hare, and therefore harmless ex- 
cept to myself. If he knew this, would he send me 
his hlessing 2 He little imagined— -he who kept his 
oihnion to Iximself because ho could see no good pos-si- 
hle from its proclamation — that I, the prison-bred girl 
he so loved, and whom he helped make extreme in 
courage as in conviction, would one chiy forget my 
sex and condition, and in’otest with the velieinenco of 
a man against the religious madness into which the 
Ohristian world is being swept. Oh, that I were a 
man!” 

Folding the letter hastily, she arose to return to 
her guest. There wjis fixedness of purpose iu lier 
face. 

“ Oh, that I were a man I ” she repeated, while pass- 
ing the frescoed hall on the way out. 

in the portico, with the white light of the rnai'ble 
whitening her whole person, and just us the monk, 
kill, .strong, noble looldng, despite tbegrotesqueiie.s.s of 
liis attire, was ri.siiig from the table, she stopped, and 
clasped her hands. 

“I have been heard!” she thouglit, tremhling. 
“ That which it refused to make me, Heaven ha.s sent 
me. Hero is a man ! And he is certified as of ray 
faitli, and lias the voice, the learning, the zeal and 
coui'ago, the pa.ssiou of truth to chaHengo a licaring 
anywhere. Welcome Sergius! In want thou earnest; 
in want thou didst lind me. The Lord is sliuplicrcl 
unto us both.” 

She went to him confidently, and offered her hand. 



Hoi’ mannei’ was iri’ssistiblo ; he had no choice hut to 
yield to it. 

" Thou art not a .stranger, but Sergius, my brother. 
Hiithcr Hilarioii has explained everything.” 

Ho liissed her hand, and replied: 

“I was overbold. Princess; but I Imew the Pathor 
would I'oport me kindly; and I was hungry.” 

‘‘ It is my part now to see the atSiction comes not, 
back again. Bo much ha.s the Shepherd already de- 
termined. But, speakmg as thy sister, Sergius, thy 
garments njipear strange. Doubtless they were well 
enough in the Bielo-Osero, Avliere the Eulc of the 
Stiidium is law instead of fashion; hut here we must 
consult customs or he laughed at, which would bo 
fatal to the r61e I have in mind for thee.” Then with 
a smile, she added, “ Observe the dominion I have 
ali’eady assumed.” 

Ho answered with a contented laugh : whereupon 
she went on, hut more gi’avely : 

“We have the world to thllc over; but Lysandor 
will now take you to your room, and you will rest 
until about mid-afternoon, when mj’ boat will come 
to the landing to carry us to the city. The cowl you 
must exchange for a hat and veil, the sandals for 
idioos, the coarse ca-ssock for a black gown; and, if 
we have time, I will go with you to the Patriarch.” 

Sergius followed Lysandor sidmiissively as a child. 


chapter VI 

AVHAT DO THE STARS SAY ? 

The sun -which relieved the hay of Thernitia from 
the thraldom of night did tlie same seiwice for the 
Golden Horn; only, with a more potential voice, it 
seemed to say to the cities Avhich -^wre the pride of the* 
latter, Awake! Arise! And presently they -were asth* 
indoor and out. 

Of all the .souls who, otelient to the early summons, 
poured into the street, and by the .south window of 
the study of the Prince of India, some going this direc- 
tion, .some that, yet esmli intent uimhi a particular pur- 
pose, not one gave a thought to the Prince, or .so much 
a,s wondered if he -were awake. And the indilferenoe 
of the many was well for him; it g!\ve him immunity 
to pursue liis specialty. But as we, the writer and the 
reader, are not of the many, and have an intere,st in 
the man from knowing more about him tluiu they, 
what would have been intrusum in them may be ex- 
cused in us. 

Evactly at midnight the Prince, arouse<l by Kynma, 
had gone to the roof, wlicre i.here was a taV)lo, svith a 
lamp upon it which he could shade at pletLSure, au 
hour-glass, and writing materials. An easy chair Avas 
also set for him. 

The view of the city offered for his inspection was 
circumscribed by the night. The famoii-s i)laces con- 
spicuous in daytime ■might as well have bcom folded 



up null put away iu a closet ; he could uot see so 
luuch as !i. irlimmer of light from any of them. 
Pleased therebj’, and arguing that even the wicked 
are c'ood when asleep, he swept the heavens with a 
glance .so long and searching there could be no doubt 
of the x)urpose which had brought Mm forth. 

Next, according to the habit of asti’ologers, he pro- 
ceeded to divide the firmament into Angles and 
Houses, and taking seat by the table, arranged the 
lamp to suit him, started the hour-glass running, and 
drew a diagram familiar to every adept in divinatory 
science— a diagi’iun of the heavens with the Houses 
numbered from one to twelve inclasive. 

.In the Housas he then set the mystic symbols of the 
visible ifiaiiehs as they were at the moment in jiosition, 
mindful not merely of the parallels, but of the degrees 
as well. Verifying the correctness of the diagram by 
a second survey of the mighty overarch mbi’e careful 
even than the fii-st, he settled lumself in the chair, 
saying complacently: 

“Now, 0 Saturn, thou, the coldest and highest! 
Thy Houses are ready — come, and at lej^st behold 
them. I wait the configurations.” 

Thereupon, perfectly at ease, he W’atehed the .stellar 
hosts while, to their omi music, they niai'ched i3a.st the 
Throne,s of the Most High Plauets uiicliallenged e.xccpt 

Occasionally he sat up to reverse the hour-gJass, 
though more frequontly lie made new diagram.s, .show- 
ing the chango,s iu x^osition of the several iu lluential 
bodin,s relatively to each, other and to the benelic or 
nialilic .sign,s upon wliicli so much of result dextended; 
j)or did his eyc-s once weary or Ills zeal fiag. 

Ifinally when the sun, yet under the horizon behind 
the lieigbts of Scutari, began to flood the .slcy with a 
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brillianco exceeding tliat of the bravest of tbeslai.s, 
he Collected the drawings, extinguished the lamp, and 
dc'scendi'd 1o Ids study, but not to rest. 

Inuiiediutely that the daylight was .suflicieiit, he 
addressed Idinsclf to mathematical calculations wliich 
ii])l](!ui'cd exlmustive of every rule and branch of the 
disciplinary science. Hours Hew bj', and still he 
woi'lccd. lie received Syama’s call to breakfast: re- 
turning from the meal, always the .simplest of the day 
with him, he resumed the problem. Either lie was 
l>rodigioiisly intent on a scheme in mind, or he was 
occupying him.self diligently in order to forget him- 
self. 

About noon he was intermpted. 

“My father.” 

Recognizing the voice, he pushed the proofs of labor 
from him ahnost to the other side of the table, turned 
in his seat, and replied, his face suffu.sed with plea.sure ; 

“Thou enemy to labor 1 Did not some one toll thee 
of what I have on hand, and how I am working to 
finish it in lime to take the water with thee this vifter- 
noon?’ Answer, O my Gul-Bahar, more beautiful 
growing ns the days multiply! ” 

The Lael of the son of Jahdai, the Gul-Bahai’ of the 
iny.st(M‘ions Prince, was much grown, and otherwi.se 
greatly dm nged smcc we saw her last. Each ijiter- 
vening year had in piassing left her a benediction. 
She Wiis now about sixteen, slight, and Jewish in eye.s, 
hair, and complexion. The blood enriched luu’ olive 
cliecks; tlm lips took a double fi‘eshne.ss from health ; 
the smile resting habitually on the oval face had a tale 
it wa.s always telling of a nature coiifldiug, hii]i})y, 
satislieil witli its conditions, lioi)eful of the future, and 
unaware from any sad <5xperienco that life ever ud- 
niitted of changes. Her beauty bore the marks of in- 
13 
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telligence; her maruier was not enough sell'-contained 
to lie called courtly; yet it was easy, and carried its 
own certificate of cultui'e; it yielded too mitcli to 
natural affection to deserve the term dignifled. One 
listening- to her, mid noticing the variableness of her 
mood, wliich in almost the same instant could pass 
from gay to serious without ever reaching an extreme, 
would pronounce her too timid for acliievement out- 
side the purely domestic ; at the same time he would 
think she appeared lovable to the last degree, and 
might be capable of loving in equal measure. 

She iras dressed in Byzantine fashion. In crossing 
the street from her father’s house, she had thrown a 
veil over her head, but it was now lying carelessly 
about her neck. The wooden sandals with blocks 
under them, like those j’-et woi-n by women in Levan- 
tine countries to raise them out of the dust and mud 
when abroad, had been .shaken lightly from her feet 
at the top of the stairs. Perfectly at home, .she ad- 
vanced to the table, and put one of her bare arms 
around the old man’s neck, regardless of the white 
locks it crushed close down, and replied: 

“Thou flatterer! Do I not Imow beauty is alto- 
gether in the eye of the beholder, and that all persons 
do not see alike? Tell me why, knowing the work 
was to be done, you did not send for me to help you ? 
Was it for nothing you made me acquainted with 
figures until — I have j'our authority for the saying — 
I might have stood for profes.sor of mathematics in 
tlie best of the Alexandrian schools ? Do not shake 
your head at me — or ” — 

With the new idea all alight in her face, she ran 
around the table, and caught up one of the diagTams, 

“All, it is as I thought, father! The work I love 
best, and can do best! Whose is the nativity ? Not 



mine, I know ; for I was born in the g'lad time 'wlieu 
A'eiins ruled the year. Anael, her angel, held iiis 
wuiga over me agamst this very w'ry-faced, snow- 
chilled Saturn, whom I am so glad to see in the 
Se venth House, which is the House of AVoe, Whoso 
the nativiiy, I say ? ” 

“Nay, (diild — ^pretty chUd, and wdlful — you have! 
a trick of getting my secrets from me. I sometimes 
think I am m thy hands no more than tawdry lace 
just washed and being wi’ung preparatory to liunging 
in the air from thy lattice. It is well for you to kno w 
there arc some things out of your reach — for tlie tune 
at least.” 

“That is saying you will tell me.” 

“Ye.' — .some day.” 

“Then 1 will be patient.” 

Seeing liim become thongl itful, and look abstractedly 
out of the window, she laid the diagmin down, went 
back, and again put her arm around his neck. 

“I did not come to interrupt you, father, but to 
learn two thmgs, and run away.” 

“You hegm like a rhetorician. "Wliat subdivisions 
lie under those two thmgs ? Speak ! ” 

“Thank you, ’’she replied, quickly. “First, Syaina 
told me you were at some particular tiisk, iind I wanted 
to know if I could help you.” 

“Dear heart! ” he said, tenderly. 

“Next— and this is all— I did not want you to forget 
we are to go uj) the Bosphorus this afteriio(jn — up to 
Therapia, and possibly to the sea. ” 

“You wish to go ? ” he asked, 

“I dreamt of it all night.” 

“ Then vve will; and to pi-ovo I did not forget, the 
boatmen have their orders already. We go to tlio land- 
ing directly after noon.” 



“Not, too soon,” slie answered, laughing. “ I have 
to dre.ss, and make myself gorgeous as an emiiross. 
The day is soft and kind, and there will be many 
peo])le on the water, where I am already known quite 
as well as here in the city as the daughter of the Prince 
of India.” 

Ho replied with an air of jn’ide: 

“ Thou art good enough for an eiiqjeror.” 

“ Then I may go and get ready.” 

She withdrew her arm, kissed him, and started to 
the door, hut returned, with a troubled look. 

“ One thing more, father.” 

He was recovermg his work, hut stopped, riud gave 
lier ear. 

“ What is it ? ” 

“You have said, good father, that as my studies 
were too eonflning, it would bo well if I took the air 
every day in my .sedan. So, sometimes with Syama, 
sometimes with Nilo, I had the men carry me along 
the wall in front of the Bueoleon. The view over 
the sea toward Mt. Ida is thei-e very beautiful; and 
if I look to the landward side, right at my foot are 
the terraced gardens of the iialaco. Nowhere do the 
winds seem sweeter to me. For their more perfect 
enjoyment I have at moments alighted from ihe 
cliair, and walked ; always ayoidiug- acquaintanoes 
new and old. The peoiile appear to understand my 
jn’cference, and respect it. Of late, however, one pe)‘- 
son— hardly a man — ^lias followed me, and stopped 
near by %vhen 1 stopped; he has even persisted in at- 
te?ni)ts to speak to mo. To avoid him, I went to the 
Hi]:)i)odromo yesterday, and taking seat in front of 
the smuli obelisks in that quarter, was deliglitod with 
tliQ exhibition of the hoi’semem Just when the oii- 
tertuinment was at its height, and most interesting, 



the person of whom I am spealdng’ came ami sat on 
the same heiicli with me. I amse at once. It is very 
annoying-, father. What shall I do ? ” 

The Prince did not answer immediately, and when 
he did, it was to ask, .sug-gestively ; 

‘ ‘ You say he is young ? ” 

“Yes.” 

“lie seems to be fond of high colons.” 

“You asked no question concerning him ? ” 

‘ ‘ No. Wliom eoidd I a.sk ? ” 

Again the Prince reflected. Outwardly he was lui- 
concerned; yet hia hlood-\vas more th.'m warm — the 
blood of pride which, as every one kiiow.s, is easily 
started, and can go hissing hot. He did not wish her 
to think of the afTair too mucli; therefore his air of 
indilforenco ; nevortliele.s.s it awoke a now train of 
thought in him. 

If one were to insult this second Lael of his love, 
what could he do ? The idea of appeal to a magis- 
trate was irritating. Were he to assume pumsiimeut 
of the insolence, from ivhom could lie hope justice or 
sympathy— he, a .stranger livmg a inystorhms life[^ 
He ran hastily over the resorts at first .sight open to 
him. Nilo wa.s an instrument always ready. A word 
would arouse the forces in that loyal hut s;ivag(^ jia- 
tiu'o, and they were forces subject to cmniiug wliicli 
novor slept, never wnaried, and was novor in a hurry 
— a pa.ssiouless eumiing, like that of (he I’eilavie.s of 
the Old Mail of the Mountain. . 

It may he fliought the Prince was magnifying a 
faneiod trouble; hut the certainty that sorrow- ni.i/nf 
overtaki! Inm for every indulgence of afl'eetioii wa.s a 
haunting shadow always attending the most trifling 
cii'cimistauce to set his imagination conjm-ing calam- 


ities. That at such times his first impulse was toward 
reveugCi is explicable; the old law, an eye for an eye, 
was part of his religion; and coupling it with per- 
sonal pride which a thought could ton into consum- 
ing heat, how nato’al if, wtole the anticipation was 
doing its work, his study should be to make the re- 
venge memorable! 

Feeding lie Avas not entirely belxdess in the affair, 
he thought best to be patient awhile, and learn who 
Avas the offender; a conclusion followed by a resolu- 
tion to send Uel AArith the gud next time she AAmit to 
take the air. 

“The young men of the city are uncontrolled by 
respect or v'enoration,” he said, cpiiotly. “ The follies 
they commit are sometimes ludicrous. Better tilings 
are not to he looked for in a generation gi Amu to dress 
as a chief ambition. And then it inaj^ be, O my Gul- 
Bahar ”' — ^be kissed her as he uttered the endearment 
~“it may he he of whom you complain does not 
knoAT Avho you are. A word may cure him of his 
bad maimers. Do not appear to notice him. Have 
eyes for eA^erything in the world hut him; that is the 
Aurtuous Avoman’s defence against vulgarity and insult 
under every circumstance. Go noAV, and make ready 
for the boat. Put on your gayest ; forget not the last 
necklace I gave you— and the bi’aeelets — and the 
girdle Avitli tlio rubies. Tlie Avater from the flying 
oars shall not outllash my little girl. There noAv — 
Of course aa'c will go to the landing in our chairs.” 

When she disappeared doAvn the stairs, he Avent 
back to his work. 



CHAPTEE VII 


TKE PJtljrOE OF INDIA 3I.BET.S CONSTANTINE 

It is to 1)0 remoinbercd now, as very material to our 
story, that the clay the Pi’ince of India resolved on the 
cxciu’Bioii up the. Boi3phoru.s witli Laol tlie exquisite 
stvoteh of water separated the torritorial iio-ssensioiis of 
the Greet Emperor and the Sultan of the Turks. 

Ill IJiri.’i the utmost of the oiieo vast Eoinan domin- 
iou.s WiLS “a cornel’ of Tlu-iiee betivecn the Propontis 
(Marmora; and the Black Sea, about, fifty miles in 
length and thirty in breadth.” * 

When Comstantine Dragaaes— he of whom wo are 
writing — ascended the throne, the realm was even 
more diminisiied. 

Galata, just across the Golden Horn, had become a 
Genoese stronghold, 

Scutari, on the Asiatic shore ahno.st vis-ci-vis with 
Constantinople, 3va,s held by a Turki.sh garrison. 

With small troiihle the Sultan could have converted 
the pitiful mai’gin between Galata and the Cyanean 
rocks on the Black Sea. 

Once indeed he set siege to Constanliiioplo, hut w'ti.s 
beaten off, it was said, by the Motiior of God, w'iio 
apiieared upon the walls of the city, and in person 
took });irt in the combat. Thereafter he contented 
himself with a tribute from the Emperors Manuel and 
John Paheologiis. 

■ JIfflbbonr” ~~ ~ 
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Tlie I'olations of tlie Oliristiaii anti Moslem poten- 
tates being thus rihoucUy, it «an he seen Iiow tins 
Piiiieess Irene could keep to her palace, by 'i'hcrapia 
and the Prince of India plan jaunts along the Bos- 
phorus. 

Still there is a point to be borne in riiiiid. Ships 
under Christian lings seldom touched at a landing 
upon the _A.sialie shore. 'I’heir captains preferred 
anchoring in the bays and close under tbeiv'y-eovered 
bciglits of Europe. This was not from detestation or 
religious iutoleranee ; at bottom liliere was a doubt of 
the common hoiie.sty of the strong-banded Turk 
anioiuiting to fear. The ah* wa.s rife with stories of 
his treachery. The. iislicrmcn iu Uie markets har- 
rowed the feelings of their timid customer.s with tales 
of siu'prises, caplurc.s, and abductions. Occasionally 
couriers rushed through the gates of Constantinople 
to report red baimers iji motion, and the sound of 
clarions and drums, signifying armies of Moslems 
gathering for mysterious pur)X)ses. 

The Moslems, on their part, it is hut fair lo .say, 
were possessed of the same doubts of the Christians, 
arid had answoi-s to accii.satioiis always ready. The 
surprise.s, captures, and abductions were the unlicensed 
savageries of brigand.s, of whom tliey never knew one 
not a Greeli: ; wliilo the music and flags holongod to 
the militia, 

Bix or seven miles above Rcutari a .small river, br>rn 
in the adjacent highlands, runs merrily d<jwn to meet 
and rningla with tlie tidele.s.s Bosphoi‘i.i.s. The water 
it yields is clear and fresh; whence tlui name of the 
stream, The Sweet Watens of A.sia. . On its south 
side there is a ])rairie-like stretch, nariwv, hut green 
and licHprent with an orchard of sycamores old and 
giwrled, and u(jw nineli frequented on Mohammedan 
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Sundtiyfi by laclieH of the Imreitis, wlio coiitriv(3 to 
make it very gay. No doubt tlie modest river, mid 
ihe grass and grout i roes worn just as MUruetive ages 
before the first Amurath, with an army at his heels, 
halted there for a night. From that time, however, 
it was liarmotd by tlie Greeks; and for a reason. 

(.)n the north hank of the little river there wa.s a 
fortres.s known a.s the White Castle. An irregular, 
niany-ang'led pile of undressed atone he-avily nievioned 
on top, its remarkable featiu’C was a t.all donjim wliieh 
a dingy vrliite eomiilexiou made visilile a great dis- 
taiiee, despite its freckling of looplioles and aporture.'S 
fur iiuicliine artillery. Seeing its miliUiry importance, 
the Sultan li'ft a gnrrisou to hold it. ITo was also 
pleased to change its name to Acce-Cliisar. 

The hlood-rcd Hug on this donjon was, at the era 
engaging ns, the dlsunchiinter of tlie Greeks; inso- 
nuich that in ptissing the Sweet Waters of Asia they 
hugged the opposite slinro of the Bosphorus, eros-sing, 
tlieia^elves and muttering ])rayers often of iri-eligious 
compound. A stork has a ne.st on the donjon now. 
As an apparition it is not nearly so suggestive as the 
liirbaued sentinel who used to oceups’- its outlook. 

Tlie popular iniuginatiou located dungeon.s under 
the grim old Oastle, whence, of the many Christian 
men and women immured there, it was said none ever 
e.ame forth alive. 

But for tlu'se things, whether true or fe.lse, the 
Prince of India cared little. He was not afraid of the. 
Turk.s. If till! Asiatic shore liad been festooned with 
red tlag.s from tlio City of tlie Blind down by the Isles 
of the Fri.nco.Si to the last of the gray fortresses over- 
looking the Syiiiplegailes, it would not laivo altered a 
plan of his jot or tittle. Enough that Lael wanted ami 
needed an outing on the glorious Bosphorus. 
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Accovdingiy, shortly after noon two chairs wore 
brought and set doivn in Ms house. That is to say, 
two upright boxes fixed centrally on poles, and differ- 
ing ill nowise from the sedans still the mode of car- 
riage affected by ladie.s of Constantinople unless it 
might he in then* idcher appointments. Inside, all 
was sillc, laee and eusMons ; outside, the inlaying of 
mother of pearl and vari-colored woods was suggestive 
of modern papier-mache. The entrance was by a 
door in the front. A window in the door, and les.ser 
ones oil the sides, atlVirded the iiiuiato air and oppor- 
tunity for speech. Not Avanting to he seen, she had 
only to draiv the curtains together. In this instance 
it must he said the decoration of the carriages had 
been carried to an extreme. 

Soon {js the cliairs were set down in the house, the 
Prinoe. and Lael descended the stains. The latter iviis 
attired in a semi-G-reek costume, very rich and be- 
, coming; to embroideiy of gold, she added bracelets, 
and a necklace of lai’ge pearls strung between spheres 
of gold equally large. A coronet graced her head, 
and it was so bejewelled that in bright liglit it seemed 
some one was .sprinkling her with an iuce.ssant shower 
of sparkles. 

The two took their scats. The cai’riers, two to each 
litter, stalwart men, uniformly clad in loose Avliitc 
garineiits, raised the poles on then’ shoulders. Syama 
threw the door of the house open, and at a signal from 
the Prince the procession sallied into the slToet. The 
crowd, in expectant AVaiting there, received it in silent 
W'onder. 

It i.s due the truth, to say noAv that the common eye 
Avas attractod by the appearance of Nilo as much as 
by the rariti(!S wrought in the panelling of the car- 
riages. lie strode ten or twelve feet in advance of La(3l 



who, in the idace of honor, was completely imcler the 
Prince’s observation. The negro’s costume was of a 
King of Kash-Cnsh. The hair stood on end in stiff 
cues, sharply pointed, and held by a chain of Bilver 
medals ; an immense ring of silver hung from the car- 
tilage of his nose. The neck was defended by a g'or- 
get of leather bristling' vdth the fangs and claw.s of 
tiger.s in alternating- rows. A robe of scarlet cloth 
Jiirge wioiigh to envelop the man wa.s throvvm behind 
the nia.^sivc shoulders. The body, black as poli.shed 
(ihonj'-, was naked to the waist, whence a tvhilt; sldrt 
fell to the knees. The arms and legs were adorned 
with brticelets and anklets of ivory, while the straps 
of the heavy sfuidals were bordered with snail-sliclls. 
On the left arm ho bore a round shield of rhijioceros 
liide (iinhossed in brass ; in the right hand, a pointless 
lance. Towering high above the heads of the crowd 
■which opejiod before him with alacrity, the admira- 
tion received by the Priuce’.s ally and friend Avas but 
a weil-deseiwed tribute. 

‘ ‘ A tiger-hunter ! " said one, to a friend at his elbow. 

“1 should call him king of the tigei'-hunter.s,” the 
friend i-eplied. 

‘ ‘ Only a Prince of India would carry such a pen- 
.sioner with him," another remai'ked. 

‘ ‘ What a man ! ” said a woman, half afraid. 

‘ ‘ An infidel, no doubt, ” wa,s the an.swer. 

“ It i.s not a Christian wish, I know," the (ir.st added ; 
“ still I should like to see him face a lion in. tiie Oyno- 
gion.” . _ 

“Ay, him they call Tamerlane, because he i,s shorn 
of two toes.” 

The Prince, casting a glance of scarce concealed 
conhomirt over the throng, sighed, iis ho muttered, 
“ If now I could meet the Emperor 1” 
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The exclamation was from liis heart. 

We have .seen the idea which lured him to Mecca, 
and brought him to Constantinople. In the years 
since flown, it was held .subordinate to his love of 
Lael— subordinate merely. Lattei’ly it had revived 
wdth much of its original foi’ce, aaid he was now for 
the first time seriously scheming foi‘ an inlervimv 
with tiic Emperor. No doubt a formal request would 
have secured the honor; but it wa.s in hi.s view belter 
policy to be sought than seek, and with all his ^vca]t]l, 
there was nothing ho could so well ati’ord to pay for 
success as time. In his study, he was continually 
saying to himself : 

It cannot be that the extravagances to which I am 
going will fail. He will hear of me, or we may meet 
— tlien the invitation! — And then I will propose the 
Brotherhood — Gotl help me! But it is for him to irn 
vite me. Patience, O iny soul ! ” 

Extravagances! 

The exclamation helps us to an understandmg of 
the style he was carrying before the public — the .sib 
vering on his orvn black velvet robe, the jewels in 
Laer.s coronet huivsting with light, the gorgeous flii' 
ish of the .sedans, the barbaric costuming of Nilo, 
They wore not .signifie.ant of his ta.ste. Except for 
what they might bring him, he did not care for 
jewels. Anil as for Lael, he would have loved Iior 
for her name’s sake, and her honest, milarnished 
Jewish blood. Let us believe so at least until we 
find otherwise, 

Nilo, by tliis time familiar with every quarter of the 
city, was told the Imat wa.s in readiness for the pai'ty 
at a landing near the Grand Gate of Blacherne; to 
make wliich, it being on the Golden Horn well up 
in the noi'ihwest, he must turn the hill back of tlio 
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Pi’iiu'c'a residence, and piu-sue one of the streets inm- 
ning' parallel -with the wall. Thither ho accordingly 
h(>!it liis Ht.ejjs, followed by the porters of the sedans, 
and an increasing hut respectfid assemblage of curi- 
ous citizens. 

ycarcfily had the progress hogun before the Prince, 
watching through his front window, saw a man ap- 
))]’oach flic, side of Lael’s .chair, and peer hito it. His 
wit served him well and instantly. 

" 'Ti.s he— the insolent !—01ase up!’-’ he cried, to his 
porters. . 

The inh’uder at the .sound of his voice looked at liiiu 
once, then disappeared in the throng. He wa.s young, 
handsome, showil.y dressed, and hej’ond question the 
liersou of whom Laol had complained. Though .smart- 
ing under the insult, and a suspicion, siKhkjuty i.'u- 
gendered, of a. wateli kept over his house, the Prince 
ciou eluded the stranger was of noble conneetiuu, luid 
that the warrant for his boldness wa.s referable to fam- 
ily influence. While his subtle mind was pothering 
with .schemes of detection, the aff'air 2 >re.sented itself 
in another light, and he laughed at his own dulness. 

“ ’Tis nothing,” he reflected — “nothing! The hoy 
is in love, and allowing his passion to make a fool of 
him, I have only to see my pretty Gul-Baliar does 
not, return the madness.” 

Decidin.g then to make inquiry and satisfy himself 
who the .young admirer was, lie, dismissed the subject. 

Presently Nilo turned into a street of some width 
compared with the genei-ality of thoroughfares in tlie 
city. On tlic left hand were shojis and pretentious 
houses: on the right, towered the harbor wall. The 
])eoplo utt, ending the iiroccssioii increased instead of 
di.sjier.sing ; but as they continued in good nature, 
they gave him no concern. Their comments amoug.st 
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tlieuiselves were about equally divided between Nilo 
and Lael. 

“Beautiful, beautiful!” one said, catcbmg sight of 
the latter through the windows of the chair. 

‘ ‘ Who is she 1 ” 

“A dauglitcr of a Prmce of India.” 

“ And the Prince— Wlio is he ? ” 

“Ask some one who knows. There he is in tlie 
second chair.” 

Once a woman went close to Lael, snatched a look, 
and stepped back, with clasped hands, crymg: 

‘ ‘ ’Tis tl le Sweet Mother herself ! ” 

Without other hicident, the procassipn pa.s.secl the 
gate of St. Peter, and was nearing that of Blacherne, 
when a flourish of trumpets amioiinced a counter 
pageant coming down the street from the opposite 
direction. A man near by shouted: 

“The Emperor! The Emperor ! ” 

Another seconded him. 

“Long live the good Constantine ! ” 

The words were hardly uttered before they wei’e 
answered i 

“The azymite! The azymitef Down with the 
betrayer of Christ ! ” 

In less than a minute the Prince was being borne 
along in the midst of two howling factions. Scarcely 
knowing whether to take Lael into a house or go on, 
he tried to cojnmunicate with Nilb ; hut in unconscious- 
ness of the tempest so suddenly risen,' that grandson 
of a king marched on in uiu'emitted staMiness, until 
directly a liand of trumpeters in magnificent livery 
confronted him. : . 

The astonishment w-as mutual Nilo halted, drop- 
ping his headless lance in defence; the trumpeters 
quit Iflowiag, and, oiiening order, filed hastily by 



liim, theiv faces saying %vith a distinctness wokIs 
couid not have helped: ’ 

“A son ol Satan! Beware!” 

The chairs were also brought to a halt 

Thoreiipon the people, now a mob apparently readj^ 
to tear each other into bloody ribbons, refused to give 
way to the trumpeters. Nilo finally' comprcheudiiig- 
the situation returned to Lael just a.s the Prince on 
foot came tip to her. She was pale and trembling 
with fear. 

The deadlock between the musicians and the mob 
was brought to an end by the appearance of a detach- 
ment of the Imjierial guard. A mounted offlcer, jave- 
lin ill hand, rode up and shouted: 

“ The Emperor! Make way for the Emperor I ” 

Wliile he was speaking, the lioi'scaneti behind him 
came on steadily. There wa,s irresistible iiersuasion 
in the glitter of their spears; besides it was matter of 
miiversal laiowledge that the steel panoply of each 
rider concealed a mercenary foreigaier who was never 
so happy as when riding over a Greek. One yell 
louder and more defiant than any yet uttered — “The 
azyniite, the azymite !'' — and the mob broke and 
fled. At a signal from tbe ollicer, the guards, as they 
came on, opened right arid left of the chaiv.s, and 
passed them ivith scarce notice. 

A few M’ords from tbe Prince to Lael (hspeiied hew 
fears. 

“It is an eveiy-day affair,” he said, lightly; “an 
amusement of the people, the Roman factionists 
against the Greek. Nobody is ever hurt, except in 
howling lie opens his. jaws too wide.” 

Tlie levity was affected, but mastering the irritation 
he really felt, the Prince was about to make acknowl- 
edgment to the oHicer for his timely intervenlion, 



when another personage appeared, claiming his atten- 
tion. Indeed his heart began heating unu.suaUy fast, 
and in spite of himself his face flushed — he knew 
he had his wish— the meeting with Comstantiue was 
come ! 

The last Emperor of the Byzantines sat in an open 
chair borne iipon the shoulders of eight carriers in 
striking livery — a handsome man in his forty-sixth 
year, though apparently not more than thirty-eight 
or forty. His costume was that of Basileus, which 
was a religious dignity. 

A close-fitting cap of I’ed velvet covered his head, 
with a knot of purple silk triply divided on the top; 
wliile a pliable circlet of golden scales, clearing the 
brows, held the cap securely in place. On each scale 
a ruby of great size .sparkled in solitaii-e setting. The 
circlet was further provided with four strings of 
pearls, two by each ear, dangling well down below 
in front of the .shouldens. A loose drab robe or gown, 
drawn close at the waist, clothed him, neck, arms, 
body and uetlier limbs, answei'ing excellently a.s 
ground for a cope the color of the cap, divided before 
and behind into embroidered squares defined by rows 
of pearls. Boots of pimple leather, also embroidered, 
gave finish to the costume. Instead of sword or 
trunclieon, he carried a ])lain ivory crucifix, Tlwi 
people staring at liim from the dooi's and windows 
knew he wa.s going to Sancta Sophia intent on soiiw 
religious .service. 

While the Emperor wa,s thus borne down upon the 
Prince, his dfirk eyes, kindly looking, glanced from 
Wilo to Lael, and luiedly came to vest Hall uj)on tlie 
ffica of till) luastor. The oificer returned to him. A. 
fe\r paces off, the imperial chair stoxqwd, and a con- 
versation ensued, during which a number of Ingli 



ilia 

officials who were of the sovereign’s suite on foot 
closed up in position to sepai'ate their Lord from a 
mounted rear guard. 

The Prince of India keiit his inhid pci’feetly. Hav- 
ing oxchang-ed glances ^vdth the Empca-or, lie was sat- 
isfied an imj)ression was made strong enough to ])iqne 
curiosity, !iiid at the same time fix him in the roj^al 
nieinory. Witli :i quick sense of the prfjprieties, he 
thereupon addressed himself to moving liis curiiiiges 
to tlie left, that when the conference with tlie officers 
was concluded the Emperor might have tlte J'ight of 
way with the least possible otetruction. 

Presently tlie Acolyte— such the officer ])roved to he 
— approached the Priiiec. 

“His Imperial Majesty,” he said, court oously, 
“ would be pleased could I inform him the name 
and title of tire stranger whose progre.ss ho has been 
so unfortmiato as to interrupt.” 

The Prince answered with dignitj' : 

“ I thank you, noble sir, for the fan* terms in which 
you couch the inquu-y, not less than Che rescue I and 
my daughter owe you from the mob.” 

The Acolyte howled. 

“And not to keep his Imperial Maj('sty waiting,” 
the Prince continued, “return him the compliments 
of a Prince of Lidia, at present a resident of tlxis royal 
and ancient capilnl. Say also it will give me happi- 
ness far beyond the power of words when I am jier- 
riiithid to salute him, and render the veuerutiou and 
court to wdiich his character and place amoiig-it the 
i-ulcrs of tlie earth entitle him.” 

A.i; the conclusion of the complex, though cniuiicrly 
reply, tlie .speaker walked two stejis forward, faced the 
Emperor, and touched the ground with his palms, and 
rising, carried them to his forehead. 

' 13 
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The answer duly delivered, tlie Emperor responded 
to the salaam with a bow and another inessago. 

‘•His Imperial Majesty,” the Acolyte said, “is 
pleased at meeting the Prince of India. He was not 
aware he had a guest of such distinction in his capi- 
tel. He desh'es to know the place of residence of his 
noble friend, that he may communicate wjtli him, 
and make amends for the hinch-ance which lias over- 
taken him tchday.” 

The Prince gave his address, and the interview 
ended. 

It is of course the reader’s iirivilege to pass judg- 
ment upon the incidents of this rencounter; at lea.st 
one of the parties to it was greatly pleased, for ho 
knew the coveted invitation would speedily follow. 

While the Emperor was borne past, Laol received 
his notice more especially than her guai-dian ; when 
they were out of hearing, he called the Acolyte to liis 
side. 

“Didst thou observe the young person yonder i” 
he asked. 

“ The coronet she weajs certifies the Prince of India 
to be vastly rich,” the other answered. 

“Yes, the Princes of India, if we may judge by 
common report, are aU rich ; ■wdiei’efore I thought 
not of that, hnt rather of the beauty of his daughter. 
She reminded me of the Madonna on the Panagia in 
the transept of our church at Blacherne.” 



CHAPTER VIH 


EACING WITH A STOiai 

One who has secsn the boats in whieh lEhemieii 
nov,' work the eddies and still waters of the Bosidioi'iis 
will not require a description of the vessel the Prince 
and Lael stepped itito when they arrived at the Grand 
Gate of Blaehe.riie. He need only be told that instead 
of heine' ]?iteh-h]aok outside and in, it was white, except 
the g'uinva](3 wliich vras fisishly gilt. The untravelled 
i\‘,ad(.‘r. liowe-ver, iiiiist iinagine a long narrow craft, 
upturned at both end.s, graceful in every line, and 
constructed for speed and beauty. Well aft there was 
a box without cover, luxuriously cushioned, lined with 
chocolate velvet, and rvide enough to seat two persons 
comfortably; behind it, a decked space for a servant, 
pilot or guard. Tliis arrangement left all forward for 
the rowers, each handling two oara. 

Ten rowers, trained, stout, and clad in white head- 
kerchiofs, shirts and trousers of the same hue, and 
Gri'ek jackets of brilliant scarlet, profusely figured 
over with yellow braid, sat stolidly, blades in hand 
and ready dipped, when the passengers took their 
jjkices. the Prince and Lael in the box, and Nilo ho- 
liiud tboiu as guard. The vessel was too light to per- 
mit a ceremonious I'oception. 

In front of tlie party, on the northern, shorn of the 
famous harbor, were the heights of Pera. The raviiie.s 
and grass-green benches mto which they were broken, 
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with JiGi’fi and tliere a garden hut enclosed in a iiateh 
of filbert bushes— for Pera was not then the city it now 
is— were of no interest to the Prince; ch-opping- his 
eyes to the water, they took in a medley of shipping) 
then involuntarily turned to the cold gray face of the 
wall he was leaving. And while seeing in vivid recol- 
lection the benignant countenance of Constantine bent 
upon him from the chair in the street, he thought of 
the horoscope he had spent the night in taking and 
the forenoon in calculating. With a daidcened brow, 
ho gave the word, and the boat was jiuslied oil and 
presentty seeldng the broader channel of tlie Bos- 
phorus. 

The day was delightful. A breeze danced merrily 
over the surface of the water. Soft white summer 
clouds hung so sleepily in the southwest they scarce 
suggested motion. Seeing’ the color deepen in LaeTs 
cheeks, and listening to her questions, lie surrendered 
himself to the ideasures of the situation, not the least 
being the admiration she attracted. 

By ships at anchor, and tlu’ough lesser craft of 
every variety they sped, followed by exclamations 
frequently outspoken; 

“ Who is she ? Who can she he ? ” 

Thus pur.sued, they flew past the gate of St Peter, 
turned the point of Galata, and left the Ksli Marlcot 
port behind; proceeding then in parallelism witli the 
noi'th shore, they glided under the great round to wer 
so tall and up .so fim overhead it seemed a part of ihe 
sky. Off Tophane, they were in the Bosphorus, with 
Scutari at their right, and Point Serail at their baelcs, 

Vie-svcd from the harbor on the sea, the old historic 
Point leaves upon the well informed an impre.ssion 
that in a day long gone, yielding to a spasm of 
justice, Asia ca.st it otf into the 'waves. Its beauty i.s 
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Circefm. Almost from llie beginning' it lias been tlio 
(■liosen place in wliieli men ran rounds gay and grave, 
virtuous and wanton, foolish and idiilosophit:, Iji-ave 
and cowardly— where love, hate, jealousy, avarice, 
amiwtion and onv'y have delighted to burn tlieir iiglds 
hofoi’fi Heaven — where, possibly with one exception. 
Providence has more frequently come neaver liftuig its 
veil than in any other spot of earth. 

Again iuid again, the Prince, loth to quit the view, 
turned and relillcd his eyes with Saiu-ta Sophia, of 
whi(;h, from his position, tins wall at the watei-'s <'dge, 
the les.ser churchos of tlie A'irgin ILxleg<>lria and St. 
Irene, and thiy topmost secfitiim far exh'iuling of the 
pahu'cs of Biictdeou seemed but fouiidalioiis. The edi- 
fice, as lie saw it then, de])eiideil ou ilself for cfiWf, 
Uie'L’urk having not yet, iusigiKjf 'MohaTunicdan cou- 
voi'sion, 1)rokeu tlio line of its marvellous dome vvitli 
ininaveta. At length ho set about telling stories of 
tiie Point. 

Off the site of the jnesent p.alaec of Dolina-Jlatchi 
he told of Euphi’osyno, the daughter of the Empress 
Irene; and seeing how the .sorrowful fortune of the 
heautiful child engaged Lad’s sympathies, h<3 became 
interested as a narrator, and failed to notice the un- 
usual "wanrith tempering the air about Tehiiwgan. 
Neither did he observe that the northern sky, before scj 
clear and blue, was wbitening witli bare. 

To avoid tbe current rumiing past Arnoot-Kouy, 
the rowers crossed to the Asiatic side under the prom- 
outory of Caudill i. 

Other boats thronged the charming expanse; hut as 
most of them were of a humbler class spurting one 
rower, the Prince’s, with, its liveried ten, was a snr- 
pas.sing attraction. Bometimes tlie .strangers, to gi'at- 
ify tlieir curiositj'-, drew quite near, hut alway.s without 
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filrVoiitiiig- Jiini : kninving' the homage was to Lael, ho 
was liaijpy ivheu it was effusive^ rendered. 

His progress was most satisfactory until he rounded 
Candilli. Then , a flock of small boats came down 
upon him pell-mell, the rowers jmlling their utter- 
most, the passengers in iianic. 

The urgc'iicy impelling them was equally recognized 
by tiie ships and larger vessels out in the channel. 
Anchois were going dovm, sails furling, and oars 
drawing in. Above them, moreover, much beyond 
their usual levels of flight troops of gulls were circling 
on rapid wings screaming excitedly. 

The Prince had reached the .part of greatest interest 
in the story lie wa.s telling — ^liow the cruel and re- 
morseless Erapei’or Michel, determined to wed the in- 
nocent and helpless Euphrosyne, shamelessly cheated 
the Church and ca joled the Senate — ^^vhen Nilo touched 
his shoulder, and awoke him to the situation. A 
glance over the water — another at the sky — and he 
comprehended dtuigcr of some land was impending. 
At the same moment Lael commenced shivering 
and complaining of cold. The air had undergone a 
sudden change. Presently Nilols red cloak was shel- 
tering her. 

The boat was in position to bring everything into 
view, and lie spoke to the rowers: 

“ A storm is rising." 

They ceased work, and looked over their shoulders, 
each for himself. 

‘ • A bloAV from the sea, and it comes fast. What we 
shall do is for my Loi’d to say,” one of them returned, 

'l.'he Prince gi’ew anxious for Lael. What was done 
must be for her— he had no thought else. 

A cloud was forming over the whole northeastern 
quarter of the sky, along the horizon black, overhead 
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;i vii'it g:i'ny ware, in its heart eoppei^hued, seething', 
iutorwoi'kiug, now a distended sail, now a sail bursted; 
and the wind could te heal’d whipping the shreds into 
tleece, and whirling’ tliein a confusion of vaporous 
banners. Yet glassy, tlie water reflected the tint of 
the cloud. The hnsh holding it was like the drawn 
breath of ii victim waiting the ilnst turn of the tor- 
turous wheel. 

Tlie lisiatic .shore offered the Prince a long .stretch, 
luid he persisted in coastmg it until the donjon of the 
White Ga.stlo— tltat tori’or to Uliri.stian.s— arrosted bi.s 
eyc’. There wore houses much ncai’cr, some of them 
actually overhanging the water; but the cbinjkni 
.seemed specially inviting; at :dl cv<'uts, he coftllj- 
I’ctlecU’d, if the tloveriior of tb(‘ (Jastlu denied him 
refuge, the little river near by known ;is the Sweet 
Water, s of Asia would j’ecoive him, and getting under 
its hank, he might hope to escape the fury of the wind 
and waves. He slumtod resolutely : 

“To tlie White Castle! Make it before the wind 
strikes, my men, and I will double your hire.” 

, " We may mtike it,” the rower answered, somewhat 
sullenly, “but” — 

“ What ?” asked the Prince. 

‘ ‘ The devil has his lodgings there. Many men have 
gone into its accursed gates on errands of peace, and 
never been heat’d of again.” 

The Prince laughed. 

“ Wc lose time— forward! If there be a (lend in. the 
Castle, 1 promise you ho is not vvaitirig for us." 

The twenty oai’s fell as one, and the bout jumped 
like a steed under a stab of the spur. 

Til U.S I loldl y the race with the storm wa,s hegiui. Tlie 
judgment of the challenger, assuming the Prince to bo 
HUcb, may be que.stioned. The river Avas the goal. 
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Could he reach it before the wind descended in 
dangerous force ? — That was the very point of con- 
test. 

Tlie chances, it is to bo remembered next, vrere not 
of a kind to admit weighing \vith any approach to cer- 
tainty ; it was difficult even to marshal tliem for con- 
•sideration. Tlie distance was somewhat less than 
three-quarters of a mile; on the other part, the cora- 
peting cloud was wrestling with the mountain Iieight 
of Alem Daghy, about four miles away. The dead 
eal.ni was an adv^antage; unfortunately it was more 
than offiset by the velocity of the current which, though 
not so strong by the littoral of Candilli as under the 
opposite bluffs of Eoumeli-Hissar, was still a serious 
ojiposing force. The boatmen were skilful, and could 
be relied upon to pull loyall.y; for, paasingthe reward 
offered in the event of their winnuig, the dangers of 
failure were to them alike. Treating the contest as a 
race, with the stonn and the boat as competitors, the 
Prince was not without chances of success. 

But whatever the outcome of the venture, Isael 
would he put to discomfort. His care of her was so 
habitually marked by tender solicitude one cannot 
avoid wondering at hiin now. 

After all he may have judged the affair more close- 
ly than at imst appoaa-s. The sides of the boat Vt-ere 
low, but clanger from that <‘ause might bo obviated by 
the skill o,f the rowers ; and then Alem Daghy was not 
a triil ing olistacle in the path of the gale. It might be 
trusted to hold the cloud awhile; after which ,a time 
would be recpiired by the wind to travel the miles iu- 

Cortainly it had been more prudent to make the 
shore, and seek refuge in one of the houses there. 
But the retort of the .spirited Jew of that day, as in 
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tbi'i, Wiis ri contemptuous I'afusal of assisbiuee; luid 
(lie (Ic"vee to wliicli this son of Isi-atd was jrovei-iieii 
l),v tlie otri'iial R'seiitment can be best ap))reciatcd by 
rccalJiiio- the mimlier of his clays on eaith. 

At flu' first i-esponse to the vigorous pull of the oars- 
men, Liitd drew the red cloak over her face, and laid 
her h('ad against the Prhice. He put Ills ann around 
heiv and fteeing- nothing and saying nolhing, ^i!o. 
trusted in him. 

The rowers, ]JulUng with strength from the start, 
gradually cpiiekmied the stroke, and were proiontly iu 
perfect harmony of action. A short sough aceoiit- 
panied each dip of the, hlado.s; an oxiiiration, like that 
of the woodman strilting a hlow with his axe, ciii- 
noiinced fho njovemejii coniplettsl. Tlie <;ord,s of their 
brawny tiecks played Cast and free; the por.spiration 
ran down their faces like rain iiiion glass. Their ti'eth 
clinelusl. They turned neither right nor left; hut with 
their straining eyes fixed upon him, hy his looks 
they .imlgod both their own well-doing and the prog- 
ress of their competitor. 

Seeing the boat pointed directly toward the Castle, 
the Pi'hico W'atchcd the cloud. Oeasionally he com- 
mended the rowers. 

“Well done, inymen! — Hold to tliat, and wo will 

Tlio nimsuiil brightness of his eyes alone hetrayed 
excitement. Once he looked over the yet quiet ujrper 
field <jf water. His was the only vef.ffiel in motion. 
Even the great slups wer<! lying to. No — tliere. was 
anolli(.iv small boat like liis omi coming dow n along 
tlie xVsiatic shore as if to meet him. Its position a]> 
pea red about as far above the mouth of tlie river as 
his was below it; and its three or live rowers were. 
plainly doing their best 



With grim pleasure, he accepted the stranger as 
another competitor in the race. 

The friendly heights of Alem, seen ft-om the Bos- 
pliorus, are one great forest always beautifully gi-ecn. 
Even as the Prince looked at them, they lost color, as 
if a hand out of the cloud had suddenly di’opped a cur- 
tain of wliito gauze over them. He glanced back over 
the eour.se, then forward. The donjon was showing 
the loopholes that pitted its southern face. Excellent 
ns the .speed liad been, more was I’equhed. Half the 
distance remained to he overcome — and the enemy not 
four miles away. 

“Faster, men!” he called out. “The gust has 
hrolcen from the mountain. I hoar its roaring.” 

They turned involuntarily, and with a look moiiss- 
ured the space yet to bo covered, the distance of tlie 
foe, and the rate at whicli he wa.s coming. Nor less 
did they measure the danger. They too heard its warn- 
ing, the muffled roar as of rocks and trees snatched 
up and gTiuding to atom.s in Che inner coils of the 
cloud. 

“It is not a blow,” one said, .speaking quick, “ but 
a” — 

“Storm.” 

The word was the Princots, 

“ Yes, my Lord.” 

Just tlHui (he water by the boat was rippled by a 
breath, purring, timoi’ous, but icy. 

Tlie ell'ect ou tbc oarsmen was stronger than any 
word from the master could have been. They Ilnisliod 
a pull long and united; then while the oar.s swung 
forward taking reach for anothei', they all aiwe to 
(lioir f(;<.‘t, paused a moment, dipped the bladfifj deepi'r, 
gave vent to a cry so continuous it sounded like a wail, 
and at the same time sunk hack into their seats, ])ulling 



firi tlic-y fi-ll. This was thoir ultimate exe?iioii. A jut 
of water spurted from the foot of the sharp bow, and 
tiu! biihl)le;s and oar eddies flew behind iiidistinft-iii.sli- 
ably. 

“Well done!” said the Prince, his eyes giovr- 
ing. 

Thenceforward the men continued to rise at the end 
of a stroke, and fall as they commenced delivery of 
ciuothor Their action was quick, steady, machine- 
like , they gripped the water deep, and made no slips ; 
vMth a thought of the exhilaration an eagle must feel 
when swooping fi'om his ejrrio, the Prince looked at 
the < loud (hdiantl.v as a elmllcngcr might Eaeli mo- 
ment the donjon loomed up more phiiidy. Ho ,suw 
now, not merely the windows and loopholes, Init. the 
pjiner\ of the .stones in their couraes. Suddenly ho 
beheld another wonder — an army of men moinited 
and gallox)ing along the river bank toward the 
Castle. 

The array stretched back into the wood.?. In its 
van were two flags home side by side, one green, the 
other red. Both were surrounded by a troop in bright 
armoi'. No need for him to ask to whom they be- 
longed. They told him of Mecca and Mahomet — on 
tlie red, he doubted not seeing the old Ottomanic 
symbols, in tbeir meaning poetic, in their simplicity 
beautiful as aiiy ever appi-opriated for martial j)ur- 
poses. The riders were Turks. But why the aTOcn 
flag 'i Where it went somebody more than the chief 
of a sanjak, more than the governor of a castle, or 
even a province, led the way. 

The iiurohi'r trailing after the flags was scarcely le.s.t 
iny.stcrious. Tliey were too many to bo of tbo garri- 
son ; and then the batthmieuts of the Castle wore lined 
with men also under arras. Not daring to .speak of 



tills new aiiparition lest his oarsmen mig-ht talce alarm, 
tlio Prince smiled, thinking of another party to the 
race. — a fourth competitor. 

He sought the opposing boat next. It had made 
good time. There were live oar,snien in it; and, like 
his own, they were rising and falling with each stroke. 
In the passeug-ers’ place, he could make out two per- 
sons whom lie took to he women. 

A roll of thunder from the cloud startled the crew. 
Clear, angry, majestic, it filled the mighty gorge of 
the Bosphorus. Under the sound the water seemed to 
.shrink away, Lael looked out from her hiding, hut 
as quickly drew back, cro-wding closer to the Prince. 
To calm her he said, lightly, 

“Fear nothing, 0 my Gul Bahar! A pretty race 
we are having with the cloud yonder; we are winning, 
and it is not pleased. There is no danger.” 

She answered by doubling the folds of the gown 
about her head. 

Stoadily, lithely, and ivith iievei- an ermr the row- 
ers drove through the wave,s — steadily, and in e.xaet 
time, their cry aro.se cadencmg each stroke. They did 
their part truly. Well might the master cry them, 
“ Good, good.” But all the while the wind was tug- 
ging mightily at its cloudy ear; evei’y mstant the rat- 
tle of its wheels .soimded nearer. The trees on the 
hills hehhid the Castle were bending and bowing ; and 
not merely around the boat, hut far as could he seen 
the surface of the, ancient channel was a-shirr and a- 
sludter under heating of advance gusts. 

And now the mouth of the Sweet Waters, shallowed 
by a wide extended o.sior hank, came into view ; and the 
Castle was visible from base to upper mejdoii, the don- 
jon, iu relief against the blackened sky, rising more 
gho,s(ly than ever. And right at band were the Hags, 



aiul tli'j ridfi’S {ja Hoping Aritli tiicm. And there, com- 
i ug bravely in, was the competing boat. 

Over toward Eomneli-Hissar the sea birth concii'- 
Wited in noisy flocks, alai-metl at the long line of foam 
the wind was whisking down the current. J3eliind 
the foam, the world seemed dissolving into spray. 

Theji the boats were seen from the Cuslle, and ti 
company of soldiei’s ran out and dowii the bank. A 
noise like the rushing of a river* sounded directly over- 
1 lead. The \viud striielc the Castle, and in the thick of 
the mistsand flying leaves hurled at it, the donjon dis- 
apireared. 

“We win, wc win, my men!” the Tri nee r-houted. 
“Coitr.age — good spirit — bravo work — treble nagc.s! 
Wine and wassail to-morrow!” 

The boat, with the last word, .shot into the little 
river, and up to the landing of the Castle just as the 
hatfled wind biir.st over tire refuge. And simuUanu- 
ously the van of the. army galloped under the walls 
and the competing boat arrived. 



CHAPTER IX 


IN TUB AVniTB (JiVSTLE 

The landing' was in iiossession of dark-facod, lifiiiv- 
ily hoarded men, with white turbans, baggy trousers, 
gray and gathered at the ankles, and arms of every 
kind, bows, javdlins, and cimeters. 

The Prince, stepping from his boat, I’ecognized 
them as Turkish soldiers. He had hardly time to 
make the inspection, brief as it was, before, an offl- 
cer, distinguished by a turban, kettle-shaped and 
elaborately infolded, approached him. 

“ You will go with me to the Castle,” ho said. 

The offlciar.s tone aud manner were imperative. 
Suppressing his disideasuro, the Prince replied, with 
dignity; 

“ The Govei'iior i.s courteou.s. Roliiwi to him with 
my thanks, and say that when I decided l.o com(', on 
in the face of tJie storm, I made no doubt of ins giv- 
ing mo .shelter until it would ho safe to rosume my 
journey. I fear, however, liis accommodations will 
he overtaxed ; and since tlie river is protooted from 
the wind, it would be more agreeable if he would 
permit mo to remain here.” 

The I'esponse betrayed no improvement in manner; 

‘‘ My order is to bring you to the Castle.” 

Some of the lioatmeii at tliis i-aised their eyes and 
hands toward heaven ; others crossed themselves. 
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and, like meu taking leave of hope, cried out, “ 0 
Holy Mother of God ! ” 

Yet the Prince resti’ained himself. He savv coii- 
teut ion would be u.se]es,s, and said, to quiet the ro^v- 
fsrs: “I ■will go with you. The Governor •^vi]l be 
I'oasonablo. We are nnfortimates blown to his 
luuids by a tempest, and to make u.s prisoners nndei' 
sntdi cii'cniH.stances would bo an abuse of one of the 
lii'nt a)id jnost sacred laws of the Prophet. Tlie order 
did not comijrehend my men ; they may remain 
hero.” 

Lael hoard all this, her face white with fear. 

The convensation was hi the Greek tongue. At 
mention of the law, tho Turk cast a contemptuous 
loolt at the Prince, much as to say, Dog of an unbe- 
liever, -what dost thou with a saying of the Prophet ? 
Then dropping his eyes to Lael and the boatmen, he 
answered in disdain of argument or explanation : 

“You — they — all must go.” 

With that, he turned to the occupants of the other 
boat, and raising his voice the better to be heard, for 
the Iiowling of the wind was very great, he called to 
them; 

“ Como out.” 

They were a woman, in rich attire, but closely 
veiled, and a comi)anion at whom lie g-azcid ivith 
astonishment. The co.stiinie of tlie latter jHirploxwl 
him; indeed, not until that xierson, in obeiUenee to 
the order, erected himself to his full stature upon 
the lauding, was he assured of his sox. 

Tlicy were the Princess Irene and Sergius (ho 
monk. 

'l.'lie conversation between them in the Homeric 
paliKM) lias only to he recalled to account for (lieir 
presence. Departing fi-om Therapia at noon, accord- 



iiig to tlift custom of boatmen wishing to iiass IVom 
the ijjipoi- Bos})horus, tliey had boon, can-ied obliijnejy 
across toward the Asiatic sliore whore the cummt, 
l)oeaT.ise of its greater regularity, is sn])posed i,o facil- 
itate descent. Wlicii the storm began to fill tlie 
space above, Alem Daghy, they were in tlio nsiml 
coui'sc; and tJieu tlie question tliat had boon ])ut, to 
tile Prince of India was presented to tbe I’l'iiicoss 
Irene. Would she land in Asia or reeross to hlurojx! ? 

Tlie general G reek distrust of the Turks hidonged 
to her. From infancy she had h(!on horrilied with 
stories of women prisoners in their hands. She pre- 
ferred making Eonmeli-Hissar ; but the boatmen 
prote.sted it wa.s too late; they .said the little river 
by the White Castle was open, and tlioy could roach 
it before the storm; and trusting in their better judg- 
ment, she submitted to them. 

Sergius, on the lauding, pushed the cowl back, 
and was about to speak, but the wind caught his 
hair, tossing the long locks into tangle. Seeing him 
thus in a manner blinded, the Pi-incess took u)) the 
s])eeeh. Drawing the veil aside, she addressed the 
officer : 

“Art tlion the Governor of the Castle ? ” 

“No.” 

“Are ire to ha held gue.sts or prisouer.s f ” 

“ That is not for mo to i3a,y.” 

“Carry thou then a message to Jiim wlio maybe 
the Governor. Tell liim I am the Princess Irene, liy 
biiTli near akin to Constantine, Emperor of the Greeks 
and Koinans ; that, admitting this soil is lawfully i-lie 
liroperty of his maistcr the Sultan, I have not inviidcd 
it, but am here in seai’ch of temporary refuge. Toll 
him if 1 go to his Castle a prisoner; he must answer 
for the trespass to my royal kinsman,, who will not 



fail to domancl reparation ; on tire other lia.nd, if I txv 
coine lii.4 lyuest, it must be upon condition that I siial t 
be free to depart as I came, 'with my friend and my 
people, i;lie instant the wind and waves sul;,side. 
Yes, .‘Hid the further condition, that lie wait upon 
me as liceomes my station, and personally offer such 
liospitality as his Castle affords. I shall receive liis 
reply here.” 

The officer, uncouth thougli lie was, listened with 
a.stonishineut not in the least disguised; and it wms 
not merely the speech which impressed him, nor yet 
the spirit with wliiidi it was given; the .spell was in 
the unveiled face. Never in his best dream of the 
perfected Moslem Paradise had he seen loveliness to 
compare with it. He stood staring at her. 

“Co,” she vexieated. “There will be rain pres- 
ently." 

“ Who am I to say thou art ? ” he asked. 

“ The Princess Irene, kinswoman of the Hrapei’or 
Con.stantine.’’ . 

The officer made a low salaam to her, and walked 
hurriedly off to the Castle. 

His soldiers stood in respectful remove from tlie 
prisonor.s— such the refugee.s must for the xirescut be 
considered — leaving them grouped in close viciuity, 
the Prince and the monk ashore, the Prinooss a.nd 
Lad seated in their boats. 

Galamif.y i.s a rough master of ccromouios; it does 
noil take its victims by the hand, and name them in 
ivords, but bids tliem look to each other for helx). 
And iliii-t was iirecisely wliat tlio two jiarties now 
did. 

IJnsephisl.icated, and backward through inexperi- 
ence, Sergius was nevmrtbolcss conscious of theorn- 
barrils^i^g the Princess. He had also a 
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irian’s quick sense of the uselessness of resistance, 
except in the way of protest. To measure the 
stranger’s probable influence with the Turks, he 
looked lirst at the Prince, and was not, it must Ixj 
said, rewarded with a return, on -which to found ho]M; 
or encouragement. The small, stoop-shouldered old 
man, witli a great white beard, appeared respcetable 
and well-io-do in his black "velvet cap and pelisse; 
his ('..vcs were vei'y bright, and his cheelis heclie with 
rescntnient at the annoyance ho was undergoing; 
hut that lie could help out of the dillicuUy appeared 
absurd. 

Having by this time rescued his hair from the 
wind, and secured it under his cowl, he looked nest 
at Lael. His first thought was of tlie unfitness of 
her costume for an outing in a boat undea’ the quiet- 
3St of skies, A glance at the Princess, liowever, 
allayed the criticism; while the disiflay of jewelry 
was less conspicuous, her habit was quite as rich and 
unsubstantial. It dawned npou him then tliat cus- 
tom had something to do with tlie attii-o of Greek 
women thus upon the water. That moment Lael 
glanced up at him, and he saw how childlike hoi' face 
was, and lovely despite the anxiety and fear ivitli 
which it was overcast. Ho became interested in lior 
at once. 

The monk’s judgment of the little old man was 
unjust. Tliat master of subtlety had in mind jam 
forward of the situation, and was already providing 
for its consequences. 

He shared the surpi-ise of the Turk when the Prin- 
cess raised her veil. Overhearing then her message 
to tlie Govenior, delivered in a manner calm, self- 
posse.ssod, courageous, digniiiedj and withal, adroit, 
lie resolved to place Lael under her protection. 



“ Princess," he said, doJTing bis cap mimindful of 
tile wind, and advancing to the side of lici- boat, ‘‘ I 
crave audience of you, and in excuse for jriy uncere- 
moniousness, plead community in misfortuive. and a 
desire to make my daughter here safe as can be." 

She surveyed him from liead to foot ; then turned 
her ('yes toward Lael, sight of whom speedily exor- 
cised the suspicion wliioh for the instant lield lier 
hesitant. 

“ I acknowledge the obligation imposed liy tlie .sit- 
uation,” she replied; “ and being a Christian as well 
as a woman, I cannot without reason Justifiable in 
sight of Heaven deny the help you a.sk. But, good 
sir, first tell me your name and country.” 

‘‘I am a Prince of India, e.xcrcisiiig a traveller's 
privilege of sojourning in the imperial city.” 

“ The answer is well given ; .and if hereafter you 
return to this interview, 0 Prince, I beg you will 
not lay my inquiry to common curiosity.” 

Fear not,” tbe Prince answered ; “for I learned 
long ago that in the laws pro.scribed for right doing 
prudence is a primary vivtae; and making present 
application of the principle, I sugge.st, if it jdease 
you to continue a discourse 'which mu.sl b(3 necessa- 
rily brief, that we do so in .some other tongue than 
Greek.” 

‘ ‘ Be, it in Latin then,” she said, witl i a (xuick gbu loc 
at the soldier.s, and observing his how of aoquie.scen ce, 
continued, “ Thy reverend beard, O Prince, and re- 
spci’, table appearance, are warranties of a wisdom 
greatiir tiiaii I can. ever attain; wlnM'cfore pray tell 
me iiow I, a feeble woman, who may not bo aides t.o 
release liensclf from these robbci’s, remoasesless from 
religious prcjudicis, can be of assistance to thy daugh- 
ter, now my younger sister ill affliction.” 



Slie Mccompaiiied the speech with a look at Ijsie] so 
kind and tender it could not be raisiiiterju'cted. 

“Most fair and gentle Princess, I will straight to 
the niattei'. Out on the water, midway this and the 
point yonder, when too late for me to change dir(jc;- 
tion or stay my rowers, I saw a body of liorsenien, 
W'honi i judged to he soldiers, moving luirriedly 
down the river bank towiird the Oastle. A band 
richly caparisoned, carrying two Hags, on('. green, 
the other I'od, moved at their head. Ifhe former, ycni 
may know, has a religious signifleatiou, and is sel- 
dom seen in the field except a person of high rank 
be present. It is my opinion, therefore, that onr 
arrest has some reference to the arrival of such a 
personage. In confirmation you may yet hear the 
musical flourish in his honor.” 

“I hear drums and trumpets,” she replied, “and 
admit the surmise au ingenious accounting for an 
act otherwise unaccountahle.” 

“Nay, Princess, with respect to thyself at least, 
call it a deed intolerable, and loud with provocation.” 

“Prom your speech, O Prince, I infer familia?-ity 
with these faithless harhariaus. Perhap.s you can 
make your knowledge of them so far serviceable as 
to tell me the great man’s name.” 

“Yes, I have had somewhat to do with Turks; yet 
I ca.nnot venture the name, ranker jmrposo of the 
newcomer. Pursuing the argument, however, if 
my conjecture ho true, then the messag() borne tlui 
Governor, thougli spirited, and most happily acciord- 
aiit -with your high degi-ee, will not accouiplislL 
your release, simifly because the reason of the cap- 
ture in the first place must remain a reastni for 
detaining you in the next. In brief, you may antic- 
ipate rejection of the protest," 
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“ What, think you they will hold lUG pi’isoiler 2 ” 

" They ai’p. crafty.” 

“They dare not! ” and the Princess’ cheek reddened 
^vitli indiffn.'ition. “ My kinsman is not powerless— 
and evc)i the great Aniurath ” — 

Porgive mo, I pray; hut there Avas never mantle 
to cover so many crimes as the conveniences kings 
call ' reasons of state. 

She looked vaguely up the rdver which the teini)eRt 
was covering with promiscuous air-bloAvii drifting; 
hut recovering, she said: “ It is for me to pray par- 
don, Prince. I detain you.” 

“Not at all,” he answered. “I have to remark 
ne.vt, if my conjecture prove correct, a lady of im- 
perial rank might find herself ill at ease and solitary 
in a hold like this Castle, which, speaking hy report, 
is now kept to .serve .some design of war to aoine 
more particularly than domestic or social life.” 

The imagination of the Princess caught the idea 
eagerly, and, becoming- active, pmsenied a picture 
of a Moislem lair without Avomen or apartments for 
Avomen. Her mind lilled with alarm. 

“Oil, tliat I could recall the jne.s.sag'D 1 ” she ex- 
claimed. “I should not have tempted the Governor 
by oll'cring to become his guest upon any condition.” 

“Nay, do not accuse your, self. The deci-siou, AA’^as 
brave and excelleut in every vicAv,” he said, pcrc(;iv- 
in,g his purpose in such fair AAUiy. “ For see — tlic 
storm increases in strength; yonder” — he )Jointod 
toward Alein Daghy — “ tlie rain comes. Not by thy 
choices, O I’rincess, hut the will of Clod, thou art 
herel” 

He s])oke impressively, and she bent her liead, and 
crossed herself twice, 

“A sad plight truly,” he continued. “Portu- 



Tiately it may bo in a nieasui'o relieved. Hoi'e is my 
daughter, Lad by name. Tho years liavo srnrcdy 
outrun lier cliildliood. More at mercy tluin tliysdf, 
because without rank to make the oijprc.ssor oareful, 
or an iinjierial kinsman to r(3veng'o .a wrong done 
lior, sh<i is subject to whatever threatens you— a cell 
in tins iniidel strongliold, juiffians for attendants, 
discomforts to cast her into fever, .separulion from 
mo to keep her afraid. Why not suffer her to go 
with you ? She ean serve as tirewoman or com- 
panion. In villauy the boldest often hesitate when 
two are to bo overcome.” ' 

The speech was effective. 

“ 0 Prince, I have not words to express my grati- 
tude. I am thy debtor. Heaven may have bi’ought 
this crisis, but it lias not altogether deserted me— 
And in good time! See — my messenger, with a 
following I Let thy daughter come, and ,sit with mo 
now— and do thou stand hy to lend me of thy wis- 
dom in case .appeal to it become necessary. Quick! 
Nay, Pi'ince, Sergius is young and strong. Permit 
him to bring the child to me.” 

The monk made haste. Drawing the boat close to 
the shore, ho gave Lael his strong hand. Directly 
she was delivered to the Princess, and seated beside 
her. 

“Now they may come!” 

Thus the Prince, ss ackno wlcdgcd the strength d nri v- 
ahio from companionship. Tiie result was ]ie.r(ioj)ti- 
ble in her voice once more clear, and her face act- 
ually spaikling with confidence and courage. 

Then, drawn together in one group, the refugees 
awaited the officer. 

‘ ‘ Tho Governor is oomiiig,” that worthy said, salut- 
ing the Princass. 
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Looking- toward tlie Castle, the expectants behold 
a score or more men issuing from the gate on ioot. 
They were all in armor, and each complemented the 
buckler on liis arm with a lance from which a col- 
ored pennon, blew out straight and still as a ])anol. 
One walked in fi-ont singly, and immediately the 
Prince and Princess fixed upon hinxas theC overnoi-, 
and kept him in eye curiously and ii iixioiisly. 

That instant rain in large, drop.s hegim to fall. 
The Governor apipeared to notice tlio premonition, 
for looking at the angry sky ho halted, and beck- 
oned to his followerfi, several of whom ran to him, 
received an order, and then hastily returned to the 
Castle. He came on in quickened gait. 

Here the Prince, with his greater experience, no- 
ticed a point which escaped his associates; and that 
was the extraordinary honnige paid the si, ranger. 

At tlie landing the oflicer and .soldier, s would have 
prostrated themselves, but with an imperious go.sture, 
he declined the salutation. 

Tlio observers, it jnay he well believed, viewed the 
man afar with interest; when near, they scanned 
him as person .s under arraignment study the judge, 
that from his appearmice they may glean something 
of his disposition. He was above the average height 
of men, slender, and in armor — the armor of the 
East, adapted in every ])ointto climate and light ser- 
vice. A cope, or hood, intricately woven of d<di«atfi 
steel wh-c, and close enongh to refuse an arrow or 
tlie point of a dagger, dei'oiided head, throat, neck, 
and .shoulders, while open at the face; a coat, of the 
same artistic mail, heginiiing under the .hood, fol- 
lowed closely the contour of the body, tornvinating 
just above the knees as a skirt. Amongst Teutonic 
and English knights, on account of its comparative 



liglitnftSR, it would have been disLing’uislied I'l'oin an 
oid-rnshionod hauberk, and called hmiherrieon. A 
sleovelesH snrcoat of velvet, plain green in color, 
overlaid (he; mail without a ereaseor wrinkle, except 
at tint edge of the skirt. CfntHHtio,% or leggins, also 
of clolhed the nether iindw, ending in sluais of 

thin lateral scales sharply pointed a.t thcj (oes. A 
sligld, convexity on top, and the. bright, gold-, gilt hand 
i)y which, with regular interlaeemeiit, th(^ co])e was 
attached, gave the cap suriuouiitiiig the liead a Jike- 
no.ss to a crowji. 

In style this armor was connnoii. The preference 
Eastern cavalier, s showed it may have been due in 
part at least to the fact that when turned out by a 
master armorer, after years of painstaking, it left 
the wearer his natiiral graces of person. Such cer- 
tainly was the case here. 

The further cciuipraent of the man admits easy 
imagining There were tlie gauntlets of steel, artic- 
ulated for the lingers and thumbs; a bi’oad flexible 
belt of burnisbed gold scales, intended for the cimo- 
ter, fell from the waist diagonally to the left hip ; 
light spurs graced tlio heels; a dagger, sparkling witli 
jewels, was his ,sole weapon, and it served principally 
to denote the peaccfulne.ss of his errand. As there 
was nothing about him to I’littlo or clank his sloji.s 
were noiseless, and his movements agile aiul easy. 

These martial points were ifaturally of cliicif at- 
traction to tlie Prince of India, whose vast acquaint- 
anceslnp with lieroes and famous warriors made 
comparison a habit. On her side, the Princess, i.o 
whom accoutrement and manner were mere aeec.s- 
.soi'ies, pleasing or otherwise, and .subordinate, songlit 
the stranger’s face. She saw brown eyes, not very 
large, hut exceedingly bright, quick, shaig), Hying 


fi'om ol)je.ct to object Avitli. flashes of lioki iiiquii'y, 
and quitting them as instantly ; a round forehead on 
brows liigli-arelied ; . a nose ivitli tlio curvature, of 
a Roman’s; mouth {lecp-corriered, full-lipped, and 
•somewhat iinjjerfcctly mustuelied and bourdod ; clear, 
tlumg’li .sunhurnecl complexion — iii brief, a couiito- 
uauce, haughty, handsome, refined, imperious, teliing 
in every line of exceptional birth, TO,yal usages, am- 
liition, cDur.age, passion, and confidence. Most 
amazing, hoAVOver, the stranger appeared yet a 
youth. Surprised, hardly knowing Avlietlier to be 
pleased or alarmed, yet attracted, she kept tlie face 
in steady gaze. 

Halting Avheu a few steps from the group, the 
stranger looked at them as if seeking one in especial. 

“Have a care, O Princes.s! This is not the Gov- 
ernor, but ho of AA'houi I .spoke — the great man,” 

The warning Avas from the Prince of India and in 
Latin. As if to thank him for a service done— pos- 
sibly for identifying the ijonson he .sought — the .sul)- 
ject of the Avarning slightly hoAved to him, then 
dropped his eye,s to the Pr’inee.ss. A liglit bloAvu out 
does not A'anish more instantly tlian his exjtre.ssion 
changed. Wonder — ^incredulity — astonishment— ad- 
miration chased each other over hLs face in succession. 
Calling tliem emotions, each declared itself with 
absolute distinctness, and the one last to cnino was 
most decided and enduring. Thus lie met lier gaze, 
and so ardent, intense and continuous avus liis, that 
slio reddened cheek i.ind forehead, and drew down 
the veil ; but not, it .should be undersi.ood, rosoutl'nlly. 

The disappearance of the countenance, in elf eel liki^ 
the sudden extinguishment of a splendor, aroused 
him. Advancing a step, be said to her, ’witli .lowered 
head and perceptible einbarras.smon t: 



“I come to offer liospitality to the kinswoman of 
tlie Emperor Gonstaiitine. Tlie storm sliovvs no sip'ii 
of abatement, ami rmtil it does, iiiy Castle yonder is 
at lier order. While not .sumjytuons iu tip])ointmciit 
as her own palace, fortunately thei-o are cornfortnlde 
a])artments in it whovo she (sau rest secundy and with 
re.sci're. The invitation .T pre.si.iiii() to nwice iu the 
name of my most exalted master Sultan A.miiraih, 
who takes cloliglit iu the amity existing hetwoeu him 
and the Lord of liyzaiitiinn. Iky lay all foai’, to dl,s- 
pol hesitation, in his namo ag'aiii, lagntiicv \\’ith siieli 
earnest of good faith as lies in an appeal to llio most 
holy Proplnjt of God, I swear the Princess Irene shall 
he safe from interruption while in tlie Castle, and 
free to depart from it at her pleasure. If she chooses, 
this tender of courtesy may, hy anTeemcnt, iaore in 
the presence of these yvitiiesses, ho taken as an. affair 
of state. I await her answer.” 

The Prince of India heard the speech more as- 
tonished hy the unexceptional Latin in which it was 
couched than the propriety of the matter or the grace 
of its delivery, though, he was constrained to admit, 
both were very gi'eat. He also understood the mean- 
ing of the look the sti’anger had given him at the 
conclusion of his warning to the Princc..s, and to 
conceal his vexation, he turned to her. 

That Ttioinent two covei’ed chairs, brought from the 
Castle, were sot down near* by, and the rain began to 
fall in earnest. 

“ Sec,” said the Governor, “the evidence of my 
care for the comfort of the kinswoman of the mo.st 
noble Ernperor Constantine. I feared it would rain 
hcfm’B I could pi-esent myself to her; nor that alone, 
fair Princess — the chair must convict me of a whole- 
souk; dread of accusation in Constantinople ; for what 
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worse could be said ilian that I, a faitliful Moslem, 
to -wliora hospitality is an ordination of religion, re- 
fused to open my ffites to woineTi in distress because 
they were Christians. Most noble uiul fair lady, ho- 
lu)l(i 1 low much I .should esteem iiccepi.aiice of iny 
invitation ! ” 

Irene looked at the Prince of India, and .seeing- 
assent in liis face, answered : 

“1 will a.sk leave to report this courtesy as an affair 
of state that my royal kinsman may aoknowledg-o it 
becomi,ng-]y.” 

The Governor bowed very low while saying; : 

“I myself should have suggested the cour.se.” 

" Also that my frienrls ” — .she pointed to the Prince 
of India, and the monk — “and all the boatmen, he 
included in the safeguard.” 

This -was also agreed to; whereupon she arose, and 
for assistance offered her hand to Sci’gius. Lael ivas 
next helped from the boat. Then, taking to the 
chains, the two were carried into the Castle, followed 
by the Prince and the monk afoot. 



CHAPTER X 

THE ARABIAW STORY-TELLER 

The reader will doubtlei® refer tlio circumstiuice to 
the jealousy wliicli is supposed to prompt the IS’aith- 
M wdiere women are required to pass before men ; 
j^et the best evidence of the Governor’s thoughtful- 
ness for his female guests met them at their ai^proach 
to the Castle. There was not a man visible except a 
sentinel on the battlement above the gate, and he 
stood faced inwardly, making' it impossible for him 
to see them, when they drew near. 

“Where are the honsemen of whom you spoke? 
And the garrison, whei’e are they?” Sergin,s asked 
the Prince. 

The latter shrugged his shoiildeis, as ho answered : 

“ They will return pi’csently.” 

Ptu’ther proof of. the same thoughtfulness ivas 
presented when the two chairs were set down in the 
hroad stone-paved jiassage receiving from the front 
door. The sole occupant there was a man, fall as 
themonk, but unnaturally slender; indeed, his legs 
rosen\hled those of a lay figure, so thin were they, 
while the residue of his person, although clad in a 
burnoose gorgeously embroidei-ed, would have I’o- 
mhuled a modern of the skeletons surgeons keep for 
office furniture. Besides blackness deep as the uii- 
lighted corner of a cellar, he had no heard. The 
Prince of India recognized him as one of tlie imlis- 



ponsiablcs of au Eastern liarcni, and made ready to 
obey him without dissent — only the extravagance of 
the broidery on the burnoose confirnicd him in the 
opinion that the chief jnst arrived outi’aukod the 
Cxovernor. “Tliis is tlie ICislar Agn of a Prince,” 
he said to himself. 

Tlio eunuch, like one accustomed to tlie duty, 
su]5eriii tended the placement of the cliains ; tlien, rest- 
ing die point of a very bright erescent-sbaped sword 
on the floor-, ho said, in a voice more incisive than 
the ordinary feminine tenor : 

“I will now conduct the ladies, and guard them. 
No one will presume to follow." 

The Prince replied: “It isAvell; hut they will be 
comforted if permitted to abide together." 

lie spoke with deference, and the black responded: 

“Tlii,s is a fort, not :i palace. Tliero is but one 
chamber for the two.” 

“And if I wish to comniniiicato with them or they 
with mo ? ” 

Bisinillah ! " the enniich replied. “ They are not 
prisouer.s. I will deliver wiiat tliou hast for them or 
they for thee. ” 

Tlicreupon the Priiice.ss and Lacl stepped from tlie 
chairs, and went with their guide. When tliey were 
gone, word sped llirough the Oastle, and wdth clamor 
and clangror, doors opened, and men pfjiirod fortli in 
companies. And again the Prince reflected: “ Such 
discipline ])crtains to princes oJily." 

Now the olHee of eunuch was by no moans an 
exclusive pagan institution; time outof ndnd it fiad 
been a feature of Byzantine courts ; and Constantine 
Dragases, the last, and probably the most Ohi'istiau 
of Greek emperors, not only tolerated, hut recog- 
nized it £is honorable, With this explanation tlie 



I’oado-r oug’lifi not to be surprised if tlio Pi’inooss 
Ircm'i fiocopt(3(l tlie guidance oifered ber witbout Ibn i’ 
or even liesitation. Doubtless sbe bad been iu ,sii u i i ar 
keeping many times. 

Climbing a number of stairways, tiio eunucb 
broiigiit bis fair charges into a part of (be C'asil(' 
wliere tbiu’e Avei-e signs of rofinemont. Tiie doors 
Averc swo])(,; t,be doors garnish od Avitb rugs; a deli- 
cate incense lingered in the air; and to rescue the 
(.enants, AvliocAUir they might be, from ilarltnc.ss, 
ligbied lamps swung fi’om the ceiling, and Avere 
affixed to the Avails. Stopping’ finally before a porli- 
6re, he held it aside Avbile saying: 

“Enter here, and be at home. Upon the table 
yonder tbei’e is a little bell ; ring, and I Avill answer. ” 

And seeing Laol clinging closely to the Pi’incess, 
bo added : “Be not afraid. Eiioav ye ratbel* that my 
master, AA’hen a child, hcartl the story of Hatim, a 
Avarrior and poet of tbe Arabs, and ever since be has 
lived believing hospitality a Aartue AA'itbout Avbicb 
there can be jio godliness. Do not forget the boll,” 

They entered and Avoro abme. 

To their amazement tbe room aauas more tlian com- 
fort, ably furnished. AVluit may be termed a chan- 
delier swung from the ceiling Avitb many IniipAs 
ready for lighting; under it there was a cii-cular 
divan; then along the foiAr sides a divan Bxi.('ndcd 
continuously, with pillowts at the corners in heaps. 
Mal ting covered the floor, and hero and thoro I'ugs 
of gay dyes oifered noticeable degrees of Avarmtb ami 
coloring. Large tinys lilled the deep i-ocessos of llui 
Avindows, and though the smell of niusk ovorpoAverud 
the sweet outgivings of the roses blooming in them, 
they sufficed to rouge the daylight someAvhat scan l,ily 
admitted. The roughness and chill of the walls wore 
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provided ag'ainsfc by woollen drapery aaswcring’ for 
arras. 

They wont first to one of the wiiidow.s, anil peered 
out. Below them the world was being dehigod vvitli 
fiercely driven rain. There wa.s tlie Bosplioru.s 
lashed into waA'os ah'eady whitoned witli foam. 
T}if3 European shore was utterly eiirtaiin’.d from 
sigh). Gn.st after gust raved around the Castle, 
whi.stling and moaning; and as she beheld Llie dan- 
gej’ e.scaped, the Princass thought of the saying of 
the Prince of India and repeated it in a sjiirit of 
thanksgiving: “ By the will of God thou art here,” 

The reflectiou reconciled her to the situation, and 
led ou till presently the face and martial figure of 
the Governor x-epi'oduced themselves to her fancy. 
How handsome ho appeared — how courteous — how 
young! — scai’cely older than herself! Plow readily 
she had yielded to his invitation! She hlaslujd at 
the thought. 

Laol interrupted the revei-y, which was not with- 
out cliami, and for that resison would likely return, 
by bringing her a child's slipper found near the cen- 
tral divan; and while examining the embroidery 
of luanj'^-colored beads adorning it, she divined the 
trutli. 

Isolated as the Castle was on a frontier of tlio 
Islamic world, and crowded with men and material 
of war, yet the Governor was permitted his liareni, 
and tlii.s Wii,s its room in common. Hero bis wives, 
many or few, for the time banished l.o .some other 
quarters, wore in tlie habit of meeting for tlie enjoy- 
ment of the scant pleasantries afforded by life like 
theirs. . ‘ 

Again she was interrupted. The ari'ji.s over one of 
tho walls was pushed aside, and two women came in 



with rofreshinonts. A third followed wil.li a wmall 
table of Turkish pattern which she placed on tlie 
iloor. Tlie viands, very lif^ht and simple, were set 
upon the table; tlieii a fourth one caino bringiuK an 
arm fid, of shawls and wraps. The last was a Ctr(‘ek, 
and she e.\])lained that the Lord of (.he Oa.silc, liar 
master, was pleased to make liis guests comfortable. 
In tlio evening later a more substantial repast would 
be served. Meantime she was appointed (o wait on 
tliem. 

Tbe guosl.s, assured by tbo preisence of other women 
in the Castle, partook of the I’ofection; after whicli 
the table was removed, and the ati.cndanis for the 
pre,S6nt dismissed. Wrapping themselves then in 
shawls, for they had not altogether escaped the rain, 
and were beginning to feel the niLsts stealing into 
the cha,mber throxigh the unglazed windows, they 
took to the divaii, piling the cushions about them 
defensively. 

In this condition, comfortable, cosey, perfectly at 
rest, and with the full enjoyment of the son.sation.s 
common to every one in the midst of a novel adven- 
ture, the Princess proceeded to di-aw from Lael an 
account of herself; and the ingeiinousness of the 
girl proved very charming, coupled as i(. wiis with a 
rao.st une.vpected intelligence. The case was tlie niit 
unusual one of education wholly unsup])orted by 
e.vperionco. Tlio real marvel to tbe iiiqui.sitor wa.s 
that slie should have made discovei'y of two sucli 
instances the same day, and been tbrowii into curi- 
ous I'olahoti with them. And as women always run 
parallels between persons who intei-est them, tlie 
l.^rincess was struck with the similarities between 
Sergius and Lael. They were both young, both 
handsome, both unusually well informed and at the 



same time singulfirly iinsophisUoatod. lii the old 
pas'iui style, wluit did Ii’ale inean by thus bringing 
them together ? She determined to keep watch of the 
event. 

And wlien, iu course of her account, Loel spoke of 
the Prince of India, Irene a\yoke at once to a inys- 
tery connected With him. Lacking the full story, 
the narrator could give just enough of it to stimulate 
wonder. Who was he ? Where was Cixnan go ? He 
was rich — leanjod — knew all the sciences, all the 
languages-— he had yisited countries everywhere, 
even the inhabited islands. To he sure, he had not 
appeared remarkable; indeed, .she gave him small 
attention when he was before her; she recalled him 
chiefly by his eyes and velvet pelisse. While .she 
was mentally resolving to make better studj^ of liim, 
the eunuch axjpeared under the portiere, and, com- 
ing forward, said, with a half salaam to the Princess; 

“ My master does not wisli his guests to think 
themselves forgotten. Tlio kinswoman of the most 
august Einperoi* Constantine, he remembers, is with- 
out employment to lighten the passage of a time 
which must be irksome to her. Ho humbly ijrays 
her to accept his sympathy, and .sends mo to say 
that a famous story-teller, going to the court of the 
Snllan at Adrianople, arrived at the Castle to-day. 
Wfjuld tlie Princess he pleased to lusar him 2 ” 

“ In what tongue does he recite ? ” she asked. 

“ Arabic, Turkish, Greek, Latin, Hebrew,” wn.s the 
reply. 

‘ ‘ Oh, a most wise man ! ” 

Irene consulted Lael, and thinking to ofl'or hei' 
amusement, assented to the suggestion, with thanks 
to the Governor. 

“ Have the veils ready,” the eunuch ,sa.id, as he re- 



treated lincliward to the door. “ The story-teller is a 
man, <'uid he will come directly.” 

Tlie story-teller wa.s ushered in. Ho walked, to tlie 
divan where his auditoi-s .sat, slowly, .as if h(i knew 
himself under close observation, and «!(>iirf ed it. 

Now cara Virus were claily shows in Oonstanl.inopk,. 
Idle little bell of the donkijy leadins; its sl.rin”' of 
laden oannjls through the ntirrow si.reets luiglit bo 
heard any hour, and the Sliaykh in chiM’ge Wii.s al- 
most invari.ably an Ar’ab. So the Princess Inid .seen 
many of the desert-horm, and w.as familiar with their 
peculiarities ; never, however, had chance hroug-ht ii, 
nobler specimen of the race before her. A.s ho ap- 
proached, stepping as modem stage heroes are wont, 
she saw the red slippers, the white shirt falling to 
the ankles and girdled at the waist, its bosom a ca- 
pacious pocket, tlie white and red striped cloak over 
the shoulders. She marked the material of which 
they were made, the shirt of selected Angora wool, 
the cloak of camel’s hair, in its fineness iride.soent 
and soft as velvet. She saw in the girdle an empty 
scabbard for a yafcagan elaborately covered with bril- 
liants. She saw on the head a keiT.hief of mi.vcd .silk 
and cotton, tasselled, heavily striated red and yellow, 
and secured by the usual cord; but she scarcely more 
than noticed them — the air of the man, high, statoly, 
king-like, was a superior attraction, and .she gased at 
his face unconscious that her own was uncovered. 

The features ■ were regulai’i the complexion sun- 
burned to the hue of reddish copper, the hoard thin, 
the nose sharp, the cheeks hollow, the eyes, through 
the double shade of brows and Icerchief, gliltored 
like balls of polished black amber. Plis hands wore 
crossed .above the girdle after the manner of Eastern 
servants before acknowledged superiors ; his saluta- 



I, ion was expressive of most aLject liomaj^e ; yet when 
lie raised himself, and met the glance of the I’rincess, 
his eyes lingered, and brightened, and directly he 
cast off or forgot his humility, and looked lortUior 
than an Emir boasting of his thousand i.onts, witli 
ten spears to each, and a score of camels to the 
sjiear. She endured the gaxc awhile; for it seemed 
she had seen the face before — where, she Could not 
tell; and when, as 2n’eseritly liappenod, slie began to 
feel the brightness of the eyes intenser growing, the 
sensation i-eminded her of the Governor at the laud- 
ing. Could this be he ? No, the countenance hei’e 
was of a man already advanced in life. And why 
should the Governor resold to disguise ? The end, 
nevertheless, was the .same as on the landing — she 
drew down the veil. Then ho became humble 
again, and spoke, his eyes downcast, his hands 
crossed ; 

“This faithful servant” — hexiointed to the eunuch 
“ my friend ” — the eunuch croissed his hands, and as- 
sumed an attitude of ideased attention — ‘ ‘ brought me 
from his mastei*— may tlie most Merciful and Oom- 
jiassionate continue a pillow to the good man here 
and to his soul hereafter! — how a kinswoman of the 
Emperoi' whoso capital is to the earth a star, and he 
as tlie brightness thereof, had taken refuge with him 
from the storm, and was now his guest, and lan- 
guisldng for want of amusomont. Would I tell her 
a stoiy ? I have a horde of parables, tales, and tra- 
ditioiis, .and many nations have contributed to it; 
but, alas, O Princess ! they are simple, and such as 
beguile tentmen and tentwomen .shut in by the de.s- 
ert, their fancies tender as children’s. I fear your 
laughter. But here I am ; and as the night bird 
.sings when the moon is risen, becaime the moon is 



beautiful aucl must be saluted, even so I airv obedient. 
Command me.” 

Tlie speech was in Greek, with the slighte.st irapor- 
fectiou of accent ; at the conclusion the Prince, was 

“ Knowc.st thou " — she at length said— “ knowost 
thou of one Hatim, renowned as a warrior and poet 
of the ArabiS ? ” 

The eunuch saw the reference, and smiled. Ask- 
ing of Platim now was only another form of inquiry 
after his master; not merely had the latter been in 
her mind ; she wished to know more aboxit him. On 
his party the story-teller arose from his servile post- 
ure, and asked with the animation of one to whom a 
favorite theme is presented : 

“Noble lady, know you aught of the desert ? " 

“ I have never heenthere,” the Prince, ss answered. 

‘ ‘ Tliough not beautiful, it is the home of mysteries, ” 
he said, with growing enthusiasm. “When he whom 
in the same breath you worship a.s God and the Son 
of God — an opposition beyond llio depth of our simple 
faith — made ready to proclaim himself, he wont for 
a time into the Wilderness, and dwelt thei’O. So like- 
wise our Prophet, seeing the dawn of his day, betook 
himself to Hiva, a rock, bleak, hai’ren, waterless. 
Why, O Princess, if not for purification, and because 
God of pi’cforejieo has founded his dwelling there, 
wasting it indeed the better to nurse liis goodness in 
a perfected solitude ? Granting this, why may I not 
assort without shocking you that the sons of the 
de.sort are the noblest of men ? — 

“ Such was Hatim ! 

“In the Hijaz and the Nejd, they tell of him thus: 

“ In the day the Gompassionatc set about worhl- 
niaking, which is but a pastime with him, nor nearly 



so much as nest-builcling^ toamothcv-dovo, Imi-ested. 
Tlio moimtiiins and i‘i ven’s and seas Avere in their beds, 
and the land was variegated to please liiin, hei'o a 
forest, there a grassy plain; nothing remained un- 
linished except the sand oceans, and they only want- 
ed water. He rested. 

“ Now, if, with their sky, a suu-field in the day, a 
gallery of stars at night, and their winds, flying from 
sea to sea, but gathering no taint, the deserts are tree- 
less, and unknowing the sweetness of gardens and 
the glory of graiss, it was not hy accident or forget- 
fulnos.s ; for with him, the Compassionate, the Merci- 
ful, there are no accidents or lapses of any kind. He 
is all attention and ever present. Thus the Throne 
verse— ‘ Drowsiness overcomes him not nor sleep. 

. . . His firmament spans the Heaven and the 

Earth, and the care of them does not distress him.’ 

“Why then the yellowness and the burning, the 
sameness and solitude, and the earth intolerant of 
rain and running stream, and of roails and paths— 
why, if there was neither accident nor forgetful- 

“ I-Ic is the High and the Great! Accuse him notl 

“In that moment of rest, not from wearine.ss or 
overburden, but to approve the work done, and re- 
cord the approval as a judgment, he said, speaking 
to his Aliuightincss as to a fainiliar: ‘As it is it .shall 
stay. A time will come Avhen with men il, and the 
voiy name of me, shall go out utterly like the green 
of lash years leaf. He who walks in a garden. think.s 
of it only ; but he who abides in a desert, wanting to 
see the beautiful, must look into the sky, and looking 
there lie shall he reminded of me, a,nd say aloud, and as 
a lover, ‘ Tliere is no God but him, tlie Coiiipa.ssion- 
ate, the Merciful. . . . The eyes see him not, but 



he seeth the eyes; and He is the G-raeious, the Know- 
ing.’ ... So also comes a time when religion sliall 
he without heai-t, dead, and the quickening of wor- 
ship lost in idolatry; when men shall cry, God, rny 
God, to stones and gi-aven images, and .sing to hear 
tlieir singing, and the loud music it goe.s with. And 
tiiat time shall he first in lands of growth and fro.sh- 
ness, in cities whei‘e comforts and ItixurioH lire as 
honey in hives after the flowering of pal ms. W1 u're- 
forc— XjO, tho need of deseids. There I shall never 
be foi’gotten. And out of them, out of their hardness 
and heat, out of their yellow distances and drouth, 
religion .shall arise again, and go forth purified unto 
universality ; for I shall be always present there, a 
life-giver. And against those days of evil, I shall 
keep men thei’e, the best of their kind, and their good 
qualities shall not rust; they shall he hi’ave, for I 
may want swords; they shall keep the given word, 
for as I am the Truth, so shall my chosen be; there 
shall he no end to charity among them, for in .such 
lands charity is life, and must take every form, friend- 
ship, love of one another, love of giving, and hospi- 
tality, unto which are riches and plenty. And in 
their worship, I shall be first, and honor next. And 
as Truth is the Soul of the World, it being but anolber 
of my names, for its salvation they .shall speak with 
tongues of lii’e, this one an orator, that one a poet; 
and living in the midst of death, they shall fe.ar mo 
not at all, hut dishonor more. Mine are the Sons of 
the Desert — the Word-Keepers 1 — the XJneomiuewid 
and ConquerlessI For my name’s sake, I norniiiate 
them Mine, and I alone am the High and the Great. 

. . . And thei’e shall be amongst them exemplars 

of tins vu’tue and that one singly; and at intervabs 
through the centuries standards for emulation among 



the many, a fe%v, in whom all the excellences shall 
bo blent in indivisible comeliness.’ 

“So came Hatim, of the Beiio-T.ayyi, lustrous as 
tlie moon of Ramazan to eager watchers on high liill- 
tops, aud better than other men, even as all the 
virtues together are better than any one of them, 
excepting charity and love of God. 

“Now Hatim’s mother was a widow, poor, ami 
without relations, hut beloved by the Compassion ate, 
and always in his cai’e, because she was 'wise heyoiid 
the men of her time, and kept his laws, as they were 
known, and taught them to her son. One day a 
great cry arose in the village, Eveiybody rushed to 
see the cause, and then joined in the clamor. 

“Up in the north there was an appearance the like 
of which had never been beheld, nor Vere there any 
to tell what it was from hearsay. Some pooh-poohed, 
saying, conteinxituously; 

“ ‘ 'Tis only a cloud.’ 

‘ ‘ Others, observing how rapidly it came, in move- 
ment like a bird sailing on outspread motionless 
wings, said: 

“ When the object was nearer, a few of the villa- 
gers, in alarm, ran to thefr houses, shrieking: 

“ ‘Isralil, Israfil! He is bringing the end of 
time!’ 

“ Soon tlie sight was nearly overlicad; tlieji it w.as 
going by, its edge overhead, the rest of it extending 
eastwardly ; and it was long and broad as a pasture 
for ten tliousand camels, and lioi’scs ten thousand. 
It liad no likeness earthly except a cfn'p<d. of green 
silk- ; nor could tliose standing under de.scribe what 
bore it along. They thought they heard the sound 
of a .strong wind, but as the air above far and near 



was full of birds great and small, birds of the water 
as well as the land, all flying evenly with the carpet, 
and making a canopy of their wings, and shade 
deeper than a cloud’s, the beholders were uncertain 
whether the birds or the wind served it. In passing, 
it dipped gently, giving them a view of what it car- 
ried — a throne of x>earl and rainbow, and a crowned 
King sitting in majesty; at his left hand, an army of 
spirits, at his right, an army of men in martial sheen. 

“ While the prodigy was before them, the specta- 
tors stirred not; nor was there one brave enough to 
speak ; most of them with their eyes devoured it all, 
King and throne, birds, men and spirits; though 
afterwards there was asking: 

“ ‘ Did you see the birds ? ’ 

“‘No.’ 

“ ’ The sxjirits ? ’ 

“ ‘ No.’ 

“‘The men?’ 

“ ‘ I saw only the King upon His throne.’ 

“In the passing, also, a man, in splendor of ap- 
parel, stood on the cai’pet’s edge and shouted ; 

“ ‘God is great 1 I hear witness there is no God 
hut God.’ 

“ The same instant something fell from his hand. 
When the marvel was out of sight in the south, some 
bethought them, and went to see what it was whioli. 
fell. They came back laughing, ‘It was only a 
gourd, and as we have much better on our camel- 
saddles, we threw it away.’ 

“ But the mother of Hatira, listening to the report, 
was not content. In her childhood she heard what 
was tradition then ; how Solomon, at the completion 
of his teinple in Jerusalem, journeyed to Mecca upon 
a carpet of silk wafted by the wind, with men, sxhrits, 
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and bii’cls. Wherefore, saying to herself, ‘ It was 
Solomon going to Mecca. Not for nothing- threw lie 
the gourd,’ she went alone, and brought it in, and 
opened it, finding three .seeds— one red, like a rnljy ; 
a second blim, like a .sapphire; the third green, like 
an emerald. 

“Now she might have sold the seeds, for they 
were beautiful as gems cut for a crown, and enriched 
hei-self ; hut Hdtim was all the world to her. They 
were for him, she said, and getting a brown nut 
such as washes up from vines in the sea, she cut it, 
put the treasures into it, sealed them there, and tied 
them around the hoy’s neck. 

“‘Thanks, O Solomon,’ she said. ‘There is no 
God but God; and I shall teach the lesson to nay 
Hatim in the morning, when al hudhud flies for 
water; at nooji, when it whistles to itself in the 
shade; and at night, when it draws awing over its 
head to darken the dar'kne.ss, and sleep.’ 

“And from that day through all his days Hatim 
wore the brown nut with the three .seeds in it; nor 
was there ever such an amulet hefor-o or since ; foi’, 
besides being defended by the genii -who are Solo- 
mon’s sei'vaiits, ho grew one of the exemplars prom- 
ised by God, having in liimself every virtue. No 
one braver th.an lie; none so charitable; none so 
generous and merciful; none so eloquent; none on 
wluwe lips poetry wa.s such .sweet speech for the ex- 
alting of souls; above all, never had there been such 
a keeper of his word of promise. 

“And of this ,iudgo you by some of the many 
things they tell of him. 

‘ ‘ A. famine fell upon tlve land. It was when 1-Iatim 
had hocoino Sheik of his tribe. The women and 
children were perishing. The men could no more 



than witness their sufSeriug. They knew not whom 
to accuse; they knew no one to receive a prayer. 
Tlie time predicted was come — ^the name of God 
liad gone out utterly, like the green of last year’s 
leaf. In the Sheik’.s tent even, as with the poor- 
est, hunger could not bo allayed — there was noth- 
ing to oat. The last camel had been devoured - 
one horse remained. More than once the good man. 
went out to kill him, but the animal wa.*! so beauti- 
ful— so affectionate — so fleet 1 And the desert was 
not wide enougli to hold his fame ! How much easier 
to say, ‘ Another day — to-moi’row it may rain. ’ 

‘ ‘ He sat in his tent telling Ids wife and children 
stories, for he was not merely the best warrior of his 
day ; he was the roost renowned poet and story- 
teller. Hiding into battle, his men would saj'', ‘ Sing 
to ns, 0 Hatim— sing, and wo will fight. ’ And they 
he loved best, listening to him, had nigh forgot their 
misery, when the curtain of the tent was raised. 

“ ‘ Who is there ? ’ ho asked. 

“‘Thy neighbor,’ and the voice was a woman’s. 
‘My children are an himgrod and crying, and I have 
nothing for them. Help, O Sheik, help or they die.’ 
“ ‘ Bring them here,’ he said, risiug. 

“‘She is not woi’.se off than we,’ said his wife, 
‘nor are her children more hungry than ours. What 
will you do 3’ 

“ ‘ The appeal was to me,’ bo answered, 

“And pas.sing out, he slew the licmso, and kindled 
a fire; then, while the stranger and lier children 
were sluirlng piece by piece with his own, ‘Shame, 
shame!’ he said, ‘that yc alone sliould oat ; ’ and 
going through the dowar, he brought the neighboi-H 
together, and he only went hungry. There was no 
more of the meat left. 
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“ A¥as evGi* one merciful like Hatim ? In combat, 
he gave lives, but took none. Once an antagonist 
under his foot, called to him: ‘Give me thy spear, 
Hfltim,’ and he gave it. 

‘ ‘ ‘ Foolish man 1 ’ liis brethi'en exclaimed. 

“ ‘ What else was thei’e ? ’ he answered. ‘Did not 
the poor man a.slc a gift of me ?’ 

“ Never a captive he-souglit his help vainly. On a 
journey once, a prisoner begged him to buy his 
liberty; hut he was without the money required, and 
On that acconnt he was sorely distressed. To his 
entreaties, the strangers listened hard-heartedly ; at 
last he said to them : 

‘ ‘ Am not 1 — Hatim — good as he ? Let him go, and 
take me.’ 

“And knocking the chains from the unfortunate, 
he had them put on himself, and wore them until 
the ransom came. 

“ In his eyes a poet was greater than a king, and 
than singing a song well the only thing better was 
being the subject of a song. Perpetuation by tombs 
he thought vulgar; so the glory unremomhei-ed in 
verse deserved oblivion. Was it wonderful he gave 
and kept giving to story-tellers, careless often if 
what he thus disposed of was another’s? 

“ Once in his yoi.ith~and at hearing this, 0 Prin- 
cess, th(i brown-faced sons of tho desert, old and 
young, laugh, and clap their hands — he gave of his 
grandfather’s stove until tho prudent old man, in- 
tending to cure him of his extravagauco, sejit him to 
tend his herds in the country. Ala, si 

“ Across the plain Hatim one day beheld a cara- 
van, and linding it e.scorting three poets to the court 
of the King of El-Herah, he invited them to stop 
with lihn, and while he killed a camel for eacli of 
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tliein, they recited songs in his praise, and tliat of 
his kiji. When they wished to resume the joiirntvy, 
he detained them. 

“ ‘ There is no gift like the gift of song,’ he said. 

‘ I will do better by you than will he, the King to 
whom you arc going. Stay with me, and for every 
verse you write I will give you a canud. Behold Ihe 
herd ! ’ 

“And at departing, they had each a hundred cam- 
els, and he three hundred verges. 

“‘Where is the herd?’ the grandfather asked, 
when next lie came to the pasture. 

“‘See thou. Here are songs in honor of our 
house,’ Hatim answered, proudly— ‘ songs by great 
poets ; and they will he repeated until all Ai’ahia is 
filled with our glory.’ . 

‘“Alasl Thou hast ruined me!’ the older cried, 
heating his breast. 

“ ‘ What ! ’ said Hatim, indignantly. ‘ Oarest thou 
more for the dirty brutes than for the crown of honor 
I bought with them ? ’ ” 

Here the Arab pau.sed. The recitation, it is to 
be remarked, had been without action, or facial 
assistance— a wholly unoimate delivery; and now 
he kept stately silence. His eyes, iutoii.sely bright 
in (he shadow of tlio kiijiyeh, may have produced 
the spell which held the Princess throughout ; or it 
may have been the eyes aud voice ; or, quite as likely, 
the character of Hatim touched a resiionsivo chord 
in her breast. 

“I thank you,” she said, adding presently : “ In 
saying I regret the story ended so soon, I pray you 
receive my opinion of its telling. 1 doubt if Hiif im 
himself could have rendered it better.’’ 



Tlie Arab recognized the compliment with tlie 
faintest of bows, but made no reply in words. Irene 
then rai.sed her veil, ami spoke again. 

‘ ‘ Thy Hatim, 0 eloquent Arab, was w.arrior and 
poet, and, as thou hast shown him to me, he. wa.s 
also a philo.soxjher., lu what age did he live ? ” 

“ He was a shining light in the darkness preceding 
the appearance of the Prophet. That period is date- 
less with us.” 

“ It is of little cousequence, ” she coiitiimod. ‘ ‘ Had 
he lived in our day, he would have been more th.mi 
poet, warrior and philosopher' — ^lie would bo a Chris- 
tian. His charity and love of others, his denial of 
self, sound like the Clirist. Doubtless lie could have 
died for his fellow-men. Hast thou not more of 
him ? Surely lie lived long and haxipily. ” 

“ Yes,” said the Ai'ab, with a flash of the eyes to 
denote his apiireciation of the circumstance. * ‘ He 
is reported to have been the most wretehed of men. 
His wife— -I pray you Avill observe I am speaking' by 
the tradition — ^his wife had the power, so dreadful to 
husbands, of raising Iblis at jileasure. It delighted 
her to heat him and chase him from his tent; at last 
she abandoned him.” 

“All!” the Pi'iuce.ss exclaimed. “His cbaritie.s 
wore not admii'iihle in her eyes.” 

“ Tlie better explanation. Princess, may be found 
in a saying we have in the desert — ‘ A tall man may 
wed a small woman, but a great soul shall not enter 
into bonds with a common one.’ ” 

There was silence then, and as the gaze of the 
story-teller was again finding a fascination in her 
face, Irene took refuge behind her veil, but said, 
presently: 

“ With permission, I will take the story of Hatim 
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for mine; but here is my friend— what hast thou 
for hei“ ? ” 

The story-tellei' turned to Lael. 

“ Her pleasure shall be mine,” he said. 

‘‘I should like something Indian,” the girl lui- 
swered, timidly, for the eyes oppressed her also. 

‘ ‘ Alas 1 India lias no tales of love. Her ])octry-is 
afiout gods and abstract religions. Wherefore, if 1 
may choose, I will a talc from Persia next. In that 
country there Was a verse-maker called J’ii'doii.si, 
and he wrote a great poem, The Shdh NdnieJi, with 
a warrior for hero. This is how Eastern, in aingrie 
combat, killed Sohrah, not knowing the youth was 
his son until after the awful deed was done.” 

The tale was full of melancholy interest, and told 
with singular grace ; hut it continued until after 
nightfall ; of which the party was admonished Iiy 
the attendants coming to light the lamps. At the 
conclusion, the Arab courteously apologized for the 
time ho liad wrested from them. 

“In dealing with us, 0 Princess,” ho said, “pa- 
tience is full as lovely as charity.” 

Lifting the veil again, she extended her liancl to 
him, saying, “Tlio obligation is with u,s. I thank 
you for making light and pdeasant an aftermoon 
which else liad been tedious.” 

He kissed her hand, and folloAved the eunuch to 
the door. Then the ’supper was announced. 



CHAl’TER XI 


'jMin TiriKiiroisii; itiwo 

The Prince of i’ndia, left in the passage of the 
Oaatle with Sergius, was not displeased with the 
course the adveutiu’e ai)peared to he taking. In the 
first place, he felt no alarm for Lael; she might bo 
uncomfortable in the quarter to which she had been 
conducted, but that wa.s all, and it would not last 
long, The guardianship of the euimch was in his 
view a guaranty of her personal safety. In the next 
place, acquaintance with tlie Princess might prove 
serviceable in the future. He believed .Lael fitted 
for the highest rank; she was already educated ho- 
yond the requirements of the age for women ; her 
beauty was indisputable; as a consequence, he had 
thought of her a light in the court ; and not unpleas- 
antly it occurred to him now that the fair Ih'inoess 
might carry keys for both the inner and outer doors 
of the royal rasidcnce. 

Generally the affair which was of concern to Laid 
was an affair of absorbing interest to the Prince ; in 
this instance, however, another tliemc offered itself 
for the moment a superior attraction. 

The imj)res,sion left by tlie young raa,ster of core- 
monies in the reception at the landing was of a Idiicl 
to arouse curiosity. His appearance, manner, speecli 
and the homage paid him denoted exalted rank; 
while the coiilideiice with which he spoko for Sultan 
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Amuratli was most remarkable. His acenptaiico of 
the teriris presented by the Princess Irene wii.s liu.lo 
shoi't of downright treaty-making; and wliat com- 
mon ollicial dared carry assumption to such a 
height ? Finally the Prince fell to tliinldng if 
there was any iienson the aotiial governor of the 
C'asI le would quietly i>ermit to go masquesrading in 
liis autliority and title. 

Then everything pointed him to Prince Mahom- 
mi'.d. The correspondence hr age wa.s peiToct ; the 
martial array setni galloping down the bank was a 
fitting escort for the heir-apparent of the gray S!nl- 
taii; and he alone might with pi'opriety speak for 
his father in a matter of state. 

“ A mistake cannot be serious,” .said tlie Prince to 
himself, at the end of the review. “ I will proceed 
upon the theory that the young man is Prince Ma- 
hommed.” 

This was no sooner determined than the restless 
mind flew forwawl to an audience. Tlwj time^and 
place — midnight in the lonesonio old Castle— were 
propitious, and he was prepared for it. 

Indeed it was the very purpo.so ho had in view 
the night of the repast in his tent at El Zaribah 
where he so my.steriously intrusted the Emir Mirza 
with revelations concerning the doom of Constanti- 
nople, 

Once more ho ran over the scheme whicli had 
brought him from Cipango. If Islam could not ho 
brought to lead in the project, Christendom migdit 
be more ainenablo to reason. The Moslem world 
was to be reached through the Kalipli whom he ex- 
pected to find in Egypt; wherefore his contemplated 
trip down the Nile from Kash-Cush. If driven to 
the Christian, Gonstahtiiie was to he Ids operator. 



Buell in broadnsl, g-enerality was tlie plan of oxeou- 
fioM lio liad resolved upon. 

.But to tliese, possibilities he had appended another 
of wliieli it is now necessary to .speak. 

Eiiougli lias been given to apprise tlio reader of (he 
things to which the Prince preferably devoted him- 
self. These were international aifairs, and(;ranscen- 
doutly war. If indeed the latter Avere not (he object 
he liad. always specially in mind, it was the end 
to which his nianagemeut usually cfniducted. Por 
mere enjoyment in the sightof men facing’ tlio death 
which strangely passed him by, he delighted in hov- 
ering on the edge of battle until there was a crisis, 
and then plunging into its heated licart. 

He had also a peculiar metliod of bringing war 
about. This consisted in providing for punishments 
in case his enterprises miscar-ried. Invariably some- 
body suffered for such failures. In that way ho 
soothed the pangs of wounded vanity. 

When he Avas inventing the means for executing 
his ])lo(s, and forming the relatioms es-seutial to them, 
it was his habit to select instruments of punishment 
in advance. 

Probably no better illustration of thi,s feature of 
his dealing.s can bo given than is furnished by tlio 
atrair now engaging him. If ho failed to move the 
Kalipli (oload the, reform, he would resort to Con- 
stantino: if tlie Emperor also declined, lie would 
make liim pay the peualtj-; then came the reserva- 
tion. So soon after his arrival from Gipango as he 
could infoi’in himself of the ])olitical eouditions of 
tlie world to which'ho Avas returning, he li-Kcd upon 
Mahomined to avenge him upon theoifending Grreolr. 

The meeting with Mirsa at El Zaribah was a favor- 
able opportunity to begin operating, upon the young 



'■.I’ul'k. The talc the Emir received tliat night under 
soioMiii iiijunctionsof secrecy was really intciidedfor 
Ills master. How well it was devised for the end in 
view the reader will he able to juclge from wliat is 
now to follow. 

The audience with Maliommed determined upon 
by the Prince of India, our llret point of interest is in. 
observing’ how he set about acoonip]i.sbing’ it. Hi.s 
proraptnes.s was characteristic. 

Directly tho ]adio,s had disappeared with the eu- 
nuch, the soidiovs poured from their hiding-pluce.s 
in the Oastle, and seeing ■one whom he judged an 
officer, the Prince called to him in Turkish ; 

“ Ho, my friend! ” 

The man was obliging. 

“Present my salutations to the Governor of the 
Castle, and .say the Prince of India desires speech 
withhim.,” 

The soldier hesitated. 

“Understand,” said tho Prince, quickly, “my 
message is not to the great Lord wdio received me at 
the landing. But the Governor in fact. Bring liim 
here.” 

Tlio confident manner prevailed. 

Presently the messenger returned with a Inu'ly, 
middle-aged person in guidance. A green iurb.an 
above a round face, large black eyes in mulliing of 
flesliy lids, pallid clieeks lost in douse beard, a drab 
gow.n lined vvitb yellow fur, a naked cimotor in a .sillr- 
embroidcrud sash, hespoke the Turk; but how unlike 
the handsome, fateful-looking masquerader at the 
river side! 

“ The Prince of India lias the liouor of speech witli 
tho Go vei'nor of the Castle. ? ” 

“ God he pi’aised,” the Governor replied. “ I was 



Kfioking your Hif^liuess. Besides wishing' to join in 
your Uianks for happy deliverarico from llie storm, 
I fciiought to discharge my duty as a Mosletn hosi l;y 
liouduoting you to refreshments and ]'epose. I'ol- 
low me, I pray. ” . 

A few step.s on the way, the Grovertior stopped : 

“ Was there not a companion — a younger man. — a 
iDorvish ? ” 

‘‘A monk,” said the Priuee; “and the question 
reminds me of my attendant, a negro. Send for him 
— or better, bring them both to me. I wish them to 
share my aijartmcut.” 

In a short time the three -were in quarters, if one 
small room may be so dignified. The walls were 
cold gray stone ; one oblong narrow port-hole ad- 
mitted scanty light •, a rough heuch, an immense 
kettle-drum shaped like the half of an egg-shell, and 
l)roppB(l broadside up, some piles of loose straw, each 
with folded sheepskims on it, constituted the furnish- 
mcnt. 

Sergius made no sign of surprise or disappoint- 
meiit. Possibly the chamber and its contents were 
reproductions of his cell up in Bielo-Osero. Nilo 
giive himself to study of the drum, reminded, doubl.- 
loss, of similar warlike devices in Ka.sh-Onsh. The 
Priuee alone expostulated. Taking a stand l)et\veen 
the Orovernor and the dooi', he said: 

“A question before thou goest hence.” 

The Turk gazed at him silently. 

To what accommodations have the Pri neess Irene 
and her attendant been taken ? Are they vile as 
these ? ” 

“The re<;eption room of my harem is the mo.st 
comfortable the Castle alfoi-ds,” the Q-ovornor an- 
swered. 


“And they?" 

“ They are occupying it.” 

“ Not by courtesy of thine. He who could put 
the hospitality of the Prince Mahomnicd to shame 
by maltreating one of his guests ” — 

He paused, and grimly sui-veyed the room. 

‘ ‘ Such a servant would he as evil-minded to an- 
other guest; and that the other is a woman, would 
not affect his imbruited soul.” 

“The Prince Mahommed 1 ” the Governor ex- 
claimed. 

“Yes, What brings him here, matters not ; his 
wish to keep the Eomans in ignorance of his near 
presence, I know as well as thou; . none the less, it 
was his royal word we accepted. As for thee — thou 
niightest have irromised faith and hospitality with 
thy hand on the Prophet’, s heard, yet would I have 
hidden the Princess trust herself to the tempest 
sooner.” 

Sergius was now standing by, but tlie conversation 
being in Turkish, lie listened without xiuderstand- 
ing. 

‘ ‘ Thou ass 1 ” the Prince continued. ‘ ‘ Not to know 
that the kinswoman of the Eoman 'Etapjeror, mulor 
this roof by treaty with the mighty Amurath, his 
son the negotiator, is our guardian ! When the 
storm shall luivc spent itself, and the waters rtuieted 
down, she will resume her .iouniey. Tiien — it may 
be in the morning — she will first ask for us, and 
tlion thy master will require to know how we liqve- 
jMssed the night. Ah, i.hou beginnest to seel ” 

The Governor’s head was drooi)ing ; liis bunds 
crossed the,mselvcs upon his stomach; and wlien lie 
raised his eyes, they wei'o full of deprecation and 
entreaty. 



“ Your Highness — most nohle Loi-d— condesceml to 
hear me.” 

“Speak. lam awake to hear the falselioocl thou 
luist invented in excuse of thy perlldy to us, and thy 
treason li> him, the most generous of musters, the 
most chivalrous of knights.” 

‘ ‘ Your Highness has greatly miscoiicei v^ed mo. In 
the first place have forgotten the crowded state 
of the Castle. Every room and passage is filled with 
the tsuite and escort of 

He hesitated, and turned pale, like a man dropped 
suddenly into a great danger. The shrewd guest 
caught at the hrokon sentence and finished it: 

“ Of Prince Mahommed! ” 

“ With the suite and oscoi-t,” the G-overnor re- 
peated. . . . “In the next place, it was not my 
intention to leave you unprovided. From iny own 
apartments, light, beds and seats wore ordered to bo 
brought hero, with meats for refreslnnont, and water 
for cleansing and di-aught. The order is in course of 
execution now. Indeed, your Highness, I swear by 
the fli’st chapter of the Koran ’ — 

‘ ‘ Take something less holy to swear by,” cried the 
Prince. 

“Then, by the bones of the Faithful, I swear I 
rne.ant to make yon comfortable, even to my own 
deprivation.” 

“By thy young master’s bidding 

The Governor hent forward very hnv. 

“Well," sfiid the Prince, softening liis manner — 
“the mi.sconception wa.s natural.” 

“Yes— yes.” 

“ A nd now thou hast only to prove thy intention 
by making it good.” . 
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“Trust thoc ? Ay, on lU'oof. I have a connnis- 
sion ” — 

The Prince then drew a ring’ from ]iis tiiiger. 

“ Take tliis,” he said, “ and deliver i t to Uic. Emir 
Mirza." 

The assurance of the siyeccli was irrcsistilile : so 
the Turlc held out his hand to reocivo th<\ token. 

“ And say to the Emir, tliat I desire him to tliank 
the Most Oo)npas.sionate and Mei'ciful for the salva- 
tion of which we were witnesses at the southwest 
corner of the Kaaha.” 

“ What! ” exclaimed the Goveimor. “ Art thou a 
Moslem. ? ” 

“I am not a Christian.” 

The Governor, accepting the ring, kissed the hand 
offering it, and took his departure,, moving hack- 
ward, and with downcast eyes, liis manner declara- 
tive of the most abject humility. 

Hardly was the door closed behind the outgoing 
official, when tlic Prince began to hiugh quietly ajul 
rub IiIkS hands together— quietly, wo siiy, tor the feel- 
ing was not merriment so nuicli as sclf-gratnlation. 

There was cleverness in having doubted the per- 
sonality of the individual who received the refugees 
at the landing; there was greater cleverness in the 
belief wliicli converted the Governor into the Prince 
Mtdiommed; hut the play by which the fact was un- 
covered — if not a stroke of genius, how may it be 
better dc.scribed t Tlio Prince of India thouglit as he 
laughed; 

“ Not long now until Amurath joins his fathers, 
and then — Mahommed.” , . . 

Pre.sently he stopped, a step half taken, his gaze 
upon the iloor, his hands clasped behind him. Ho 
stood so still it would not have been amiss to believe 
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a tlioug})t was all tlie life tliere was in hiiTi. He C(w- 
tainly did believe in astrology, Had not men been 
always nilotl by what they iraagin (3d lieavcnily signs ! 
How distinctly he remembered the, ago of th(3 oracle 
and the augur! Upon their going out he bi'eamca 
be]i(3V(3r ill the stars as prophets, and tluiii an adopt: 
aftei'wbile ho reached a stage when he habitually 
inistooli tlie commonest natural I’csiilts, even ooiii- 
cidencos, for con tirraations of planetary forecasts. 
And now this halting and breathlessness nais from 
.sudden recollection that the homsoopo lying on lu,s 
table in Constantinople had relation to Mahommed 
in his capacity of Conqueror. How marvellous also 
tliat from the meeting with Constantino in the street 
of the city, he should have been blown by a tem- 
pest to a meeting Avith Mahomnitid in the White 

These circumstances, trifling to the reader, were 
of deep influence to the Prince of India, 'WhilQ lie 
stands there rigid as a figure marbleized in mid 
action, he, is saying to himself : 

“The audience ivill take place — Heaven has ordered 
it. Would I laieAV what manner of man this Ma- 
hoiiimed is ! ” 

He had seen a liandsome youth, graceful lu hear- 
ing, quick and subtle in .speech, cultivated and <3vi- 
deiitly used to governing. Very good, hut what an 
advantage l.hero would he in knowing the bents and 
inclinations of the royal lad beforeband. 

Pi'o.seiitly the schemov’.s head arose. The boyish 
Prince was going about in armor when soft raiment 
would beoxcu.salde— -and (hat meant amhitimi, dreams 
of (ioiiqiiest, dedication to marl;ial glory. Very good 
indeed I And then his manner under the eyes of the 
girlish Prince.ss— how (piickly her high-horn g-race 



had captivated him ! Something impossible were he 
not of a romantic turn, a j)oet, sentimentalist, knight 
errant. 

The Prince clapped his hand.s. He knew tlie ap- 
peals effective with such natures. Let tin', audience 
come. . . . Ah, hut — 

Again he sunk into thought. Youths like Maliom- 
rnCd were apt to bo wilful. How was ho lo he con- 
trolled '? Ono expedient after another "was .swdftly 
coiisidei'cd and as swiftly rejected. At last the riglit 
one! Like his ancestors fi’oin Ertoghrul down, tlio 
young Turk was a believer in the stars. Not un- 
likely he was then in the Castle hy pei’rai.ssion of his 
astrologer. Indeed, if Mirza had repeated the oon- 
versatioa and predictions at El Zaribali, tlio Prince 
of India was being waited for with an impatience 
duo a master of the astriil ci'aft. Again the 'Wan- 
derer cried, ‘ ‘ Let the audience come ! ” and peace and 
confidence were possessing him when a loud report 
and continuous I’umble in the room set the solid floor 
to quaking. He looked around in time to sec the big 
drum quivering under a blow from Nile. 

From the negro his gaze %vanilcrcd to Sergiu, s .stand- 
ing before tlic one loopliolc by which light aiid air 
were let into the dismal chamber; and recalling the 
monk tis the solo attendant of the Prince.ss Irene, ho 
thought it best to speak to him. 

Drawing near, he oh.scrved the cowl throrvn hack, 
and that tlie face wa,s raised, the eye.s closed, tlia 
hands palm to palm upon the breast. Involuntarily 
he stopped, not because he was one of tho.se wdio al- 
ways presume the most Holy Presence when prayer is 
being otTered— he stopped, wondering whore lio had 
seen that countenance. The delicate featnr’e.s, the 
pallid coni])lexiou, lire immature heard, the fair hair 



parlofl in the middle, and falling- iii wavy locks over 
tlie .shoulders, the aspect manly yet ivonianly in ili.s 
reliiiernent, wei-e .straiigely I';i miliar to him. It was 
his first view of the inouk's face. Wlioro had he 
.seen it ? llis memory went hack, far bacli: of tlic! 
recent. A chill struck his heart. The features, look, 
air, poru-ait, the expression inditriiiahU' oxcc'))t as a 
light of outcoiniug .spirit, were those of the man he 
liad helped crucify before the Damascii.s gate in the 
Hoh' Oi(:j^, and whom he could no more cast out of 
mind than he could the hone.s f rom hLs hody. Hi.s 
feet. seemed rooting into the flinty beiipatli them. 

He heard the centurion call to him; “IIo, there! If 
tiiou knowest the Golgotha, come show it.” He felt 
the sorrowful eyes of the condemned upon him. Ho 
struck the bloody cheek, and cried as to a heast : “ Go 
faster, Jesus!” And then the words, wrung- from 
infinite patience at last In-oken : 

“lam going, but do thou takry till I come.” 
Tor relief, ho spoke .- 
“ What dost thou, my friend ? ” 

Sergius opened his eyes and answered simply, “ I 
am praying.” 

"To whom?” 

“To God.” 

“ Art thou a Christian ? ” 

“Yes.” 

“God is for the Jew and tlie Moslem.” 

“ Nay,” .said Sergiius, looking at tlie Pi-ince with- 
out talcing dovvji hi.s hands, “all rvho believe in God 
find happiness and salvation in Him — the Oiu’istian 
as well as the Jew and the Moslem.” 

The', questions liad been put with abrupt intensity; 
now thus inquisitor drew hack astonished. He heard 
the very postulate of the scheme to which he wu.s 



devotinn' himself— and from a Ijoy so like Iho dead 
Christ he was working to hlot out of worship he 
seemed the Christ arisen ! 

The aiiiiizciuciit passed slowly, anil with its goijig 
the habitual shrewdness and capacity to make ser- 
vants of circumstances appai'ently tlui most unto- 
ward rotiu'ued. The youth had intellect, inipres- 
siveucss, u])titud(‘, iir words, and a sublime idea. lJut 
what of Ills spirit— liis courage — liis endurance in the 
Faith ? 

‘ ‘ How' came this docti'ine to thee ? ’’ 

The Prince spoke deferentially, 

“ From the good father Hilarion.” 

“Who is he?” 

“The Archimandrite of Bielo-Osero.” 

“ A monastery ? " 

“ Yes.” ' 

‘ ‘ How did he receive it ? ” 

“From the Spirit of God, wlience Chri.st had his 
wisdom— whence all good men have tlicir good- 
ness— by virtue of which they, like Him, become 
sons Of God.”- 

‘ ' What is thy name ? " 

“Sergius.” 

“Sergius” — the Prince, now fully recovered, o.v- 
ert(5d his power of will — “Sergius, thou art a her- 
etic.” 

At this accusation, so terrible in those days, the 
monk raised the ro.sary of largo bofuls dangling from 
his girdle, kis.scd the cross, and stood surveying the 
accuser with pity. 

“That is,” the Pi-iuce continued with greater 
severity, “speak thou thus to the Patriarch yon- 
der ”~he waved a hand toward Gonstautinople— 
“dare repeat the saying to a coinraission appoiiiLcd 



to try tliCR for lieresy, and tliou wilt thy^fdf 1nsl(^ 
tliG pangs of oruciiixion or be cast to tb e lieasts.” 

The monk arose to his great height, anil replied, 
fervently : 

“Knowest thou when death hath tlie sweetness of 
sleep ? I will tell thee” — A light certainly not from 
the narrow aperture in the wall collected upon hi,s 
countenance, and shone visibly — “It is when a 
martyr dies knowing both of God’s hands .-U'e a 
pillow under his head.” 

The Prince dropped his eyes, for ho was asking 
himself, was such sweetaess of sleep ap])ointec1 for 
him? Resinning his natural nuinuer, he said: “I 
understand thee, Serg'iu.s. Prohahly no man in the 
world, g-o thou East or West, will ever understand 
thee better. God’s liands under my head, welcome 
death ! — Let us bo friends.” 

Sergius took his offered hand. 

Just then there was a noise at the door, and a 
troop of servants entered with lighted iaiiips, rugs, 
a table, stool, s, and beds and bedding, and it was 
not long until the apartment was made habitable, 
The Prince, otherwise well satislied, wanted nothing 
then but a reply from Mirxa; and in tbe mid,st of 
his wonder at the latter’s delay, a page in brilliant 
costume appeared, and caljed out : 

“The Emir Mirza!” 



OHAPTEB XII 

THE BING BETUliNS 

The Prince, at the announcement of Mirzn, took 
position near the centi'e of the room where 1 lie lig-lit 
was ample. His black velvet pelisse contrasting’ 
strongly with his white hair and beard, he looked a 
mysterious Indian potentate to whom occult Nature 
tvas a familiar, and the stars oracular friends. 

Mirza’s cheeks were scai’cely so sun aud sand stained 
as when we first beheld him in conduct of the cara- 
van to Mecca; in other respects ho was unchanged. 
His attire, like the lord Mahomrned’s at the reception 
on the landing, was of chain mail vei'y light and 
flexible. He carried a dagger in his belt, and to 
further signify confidence in the Prince, the flat 
steel cap forming his headgear was swinging loosely 
from his left aim; or he might have intended to help 
his friend to a more ready i-ecognition by proseuting 
him.self bareheaded, lie met his siu-vcy with un- 
affected plea.sure, took the hand o.xtoiidod in greet- 
ing, and kissed it; reverentially. 

“ Porgive me, O Prince, if ray first greeting have 
the appearance of a reproach," Mirza said, as he g.ave 
up the hand. “Why have you kept us waiting , so 

The Prince’s countenance assumed a severe expres- 
sion. 

“Emir, I gave you confidence undei* seal.” 
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Tlie Emir iluslietl cleejily. 

“ Was it knightly to betray me ? To whom loivo 
you told the secret ? How many have been waiting 
for ray coming ? ” 

“ Bo merciful, I pray.” 

“ But the stars. You have made me culprit with 
thoin. I may pardon you; crai you assure me of 
their pardon ? ” 

Tlie Emir raised his head, and with an expo-stula- 
tory gesture, was about to replj', when the Prince 
continued, “Put thy words in the tongue coinage 
of Italy, for to be overheard now were to make me 
an offender like unto thyself.” 

Mirza glanced ha.stily at Serg’iu.s, still praying be- 
fore the loophole, and at Nilo; then ho surveyed tlie 
cell critically, and said, in Italian, “ This is the pris- 
on of the Castle— and thou — can it bo I see thee a 
prisoner ? ” 

The Prince smiled. “The Governor led me hero 
with my friends; and what you bcdiold of accommo- 
dations he sent in afterwards, saying the better rooms 
were fillecl with soldiery.” 

“ He will rue the deed. My Lord is swift at right- 
ing a wrong, and trust me, O Prince, to make report. 
But to ret.iirii ” — Mirza paused, and looked into the 
Priueo’s eyes earnestly— “ Is your accusation just ? 
Hear rno; then by the motive judge. Wlmn I stood 
iH'I’oro iviy master, Prince Mahommed, a returned pil- 
grim, if not taller in fact, his bearing was more ma- 
jestic. I kissed his hand wondcringif sorao servant 
of the Compassionate, some angel or travelling' Jinn, 
had not arrived before me, and whispered him of 
wluii; you told, ino, speaking for the stars. And wlicu 
wo wore alone, ho would luivo account of tlie coun- 
tries journeyed through, of the people met, of Medina 



and Mecca, and the otliov holy places; uoi" would lie 
rest until he had from me the sayings I had hoard 
on the way, everything from calls to prayer IrO tlio^ 
Khatib’s sermon. When I told Iiiin I had nol, luiiird 
tlie sermon, nor seen the preacher or las eaiael, lie 
demanded why, and~what else was there to do, O 
Prince ?— I i-cdated how wc had hceu pursued hy tlio 
terrible Yellow Air; how it had overtaken me; how 
I fell down dying at the corner of the Kaaba, and hy 
whom I was saved even as the life was departing. 
This last directed him to you. My olTorts to put him 
oft' but whetted his de.sire. Ho would not bo diverted 
or denied. He insisted— urged — threatened. At hist 
1 told him all— of your joining us with the Hajj from 
El Zhatif— your rank and train— your niarehos in 
the rear — the hundreds of miserables you saved from 
the plague— of our meeting at Zarihali, your hospi- 
tality, your learning in all tliat pertains to the great- 
est of tlie prophets, your wisdom above, the wisdom 
of other men. And you grow iiiion liim na I pro- 
ceeded, ‘ Oil, a good man truly ! ’ ‘ What coui’nge ! ’ 
‘What charity!’ ‘The Prophet liimsolfl’ ‘Oh, 
that I had been you I ’ ‘ O foolish Mirza, to suffer 

such a man to escape! ’ With such exclamations he 
ke])t breaking up my stoiy. It ivas not long until 
he fastened upon our meeting in the tent. Ho ]ilied 
me to know of what wo talked — what you said, and 
all you said. 0 .Prince, if you did but know liiin; 
if you Icnew the soul possessing him, the intellectual 
things he has mastered, his sagacity, lii.s art, his 
w'lll, his day-dreams pursuing him in sleep, the deeds 
lie is prcjiared to do, the depth and .strength of liis 
liassioiis, Ills admiration for heroes, his resolve to 
ring the world with the greatness of his name— Oli, 
kneii' you the man as I do, were you his lover as I 



am, liis confidant— had you, forteaeliiiigliim to ride 
and strike sword and spear, his promise of a 

share in the glory beckoning him on, making' his 
mighty expectations a part of you cron as they are 
of liim, would you — ah, Prince, could you havm with- 
held the secret ? Think of the revelation ! The old 
East to awake, and march against the "West! Con- 
stautiuoplo doomed ! And ho the leader for whom 
the opportunity is waiting! And to call my weak- 
ness betrayal ! Unsay it, unsay it, Prince 1 ” 

The face of the auditor as Mirza proceeded with 
his defence would have been a profitable study. He 
saw himself succeeding in the pui’pose of his affected 
severity ; he was drawing from Mahonuned’s intimate 
the information he most desired ; and thus advised 
in advance, his role in the interview coming 'would 
he of easy foresight and performance. Not to appear 
too lightly satisfied, however, he said gravely, “ I see 
the strain you underwent, my gallant friend. 1 see 
also the earnestness of your affection for your most 
noble pu])il. Ho is to be congratulated upou the pos- 
session of a servant capable of 'such discernment and 
devotion. But 1 i-eoall my question — How many are 
there waiting for me ? ” 

“ Your revelations, 0 Prince, -vvero imparted to 
niy master alone ; and with such certainty as you 
know yourself, you may believe them at rest in liis 
bosom. No one, better than he appreciates tlie im- 
portance of k(3epiug them there under triple look. 
More than one defeat — I think he would permit the 
confession — has taught him that secrecy is the life 
of every enterprise. ” 

“Say you so, Emir ? I feel wa,i’mth returning to 
my hope. Nay, listening to you, and not believing 
in improvised heroes, I see how your course may 



Iifive boen for tlie best. The years gone since you 
yielded to }ii.s impoHunitics, ivisely u.sed. Jiax’c 
donbtles.s served him provkteitially.” 

The Prince exle.nded his liaud Mgiiiii, and it was 
ardently taken ; thou, on liispart, nioi'o tliiui i)h!iised, 
Mirza said, “I bring you a message from rny Lord 
MMiiommed. 1 was with him wlum tin; froveriior 
came and delivered your ring to me--fiiid, lest .1. I'oi’- 
got a duty. Prince, hero it is— lake it — a(, some futina^ 
time it may be serviceable as l:o-day.” 

“Ye.s, wudl Ihonglit! ” the Jew e.vcliiinicd, ri'plac- 
ing tile signet on his finger, and immediatelj', while 
lookitig at the turcpioise eye, he dropp^'*^ 
the solemn, “ Ay, the obligations of tbe Pontagram 
endure— they are like a decree of God." 

Thowmrds and manner greatly iiiip)-es.sed llirza. 

“My Lord Mahoinmed,” bo said, “observed tlie 
delivery of tlio ring to me by the Governor; and 
ivheii we were aloim, and I had recounted the story 
of the jewels, ‘ What! ’ my Lord cried, <pilio as trans- 
])orted as myself. ‘ Tliat wonderful man — he licre — 
here in this Castle! He shall not escape me. Heud 
for him at once. I brook no delay.’ He stainpcsd 
his foot. ‘ Lc.st ho vani.sh in tlie storm— go ! ’ Wlien 
I was at the dour, lie bade mo come buck. ‘ The elder 
man W'ith Uin white hoard and Vdack eyo.s, .said you ? 
It were well for me to begin by consulting his com- 
fort. Ho may be tired, and. in 'want of repo, so; his 
accoinmndations m.ay be insnilicicnt; wdiorofore go 
see him first, and ascei’tain bis stai.e and -wishes.’ 
And ns 1 was going, he summoned mo to return 
again. ‘A niomont — .stay!’ be .said. ‘Tlio circum- 
slance (mlargesAvith LUdugbt. Tlion knowe,st, IMir/.a, 
I did not come hero with a special object,; I -was 
drawn involuntarily; now I see it was to meet him. 



It is a doing of the stars. I shall hear from them. ! ’ 
0 Prince ” — Mirza’s eyes spai’lded, and he threw u]) 
both bis hands — ‘ ‘ if ever man believed what he said, 
my master did.” 

“A wise master truly,” said the Jew, struggling 
with bis exultation. “ What said he next ? ” 

‘ ‘ ‘ While I am honoring their messenger ’ — thus 
my Lord continued — ‘ why not honor the stars ? 
Their hour is midnight, for theu they are all out, 
from this horizon and that calling unto each other, 
and merging their influences into the harmony the 
preachers call the Will of the Most Mei’ciful, A 
good hour for the meetuig. Hear, Mirza — at mid- 
night— in this room. Go now.’ And so it is ap- 
pointed.” 

‘‘And -well appointed, Emir.” 

“ Shall 1 so report ?” 

“ With my most dutiful protestations.” 

“ Look for me then at midnight.” 

“ I shall he awake, and ready.” 

“ Meantime, Prince, I will seek an apartment more 
in. correspondence with the degree of my Lord’s most 
honored guest.” 

‘ ‘ Nay, good Mirza, suffer mo to advise in that 
matf er. The hriuging me into this place was a 
mistake of the Governor’s. He could not divine the 
merit I have in your master’.s eyes. He took me for 
a Christian. I forgive him, and pray he may not 
he disturbed. He may he useful to inC; Upon the 
springing of a mischance— ^there is one such this in- 
stant in my mind’s eye— -I may he driven to come 
back to this Castle. In such an event, I prefer him 
i:ny servant rather than my enemy.” 

“0 Prince!” 

‘‘ Nay, Emir, the ideals only a suggestion of one 



of the Propliots whom Allah stations at the tunis iji 
evevy man’s career.”. 

“ But evei'y man cannot sec the Prophets.” 

The Jew finished gravely: “Rather than dis- 
turb the Governor further, soothe him for mo; and 
wdien the Lord Mahommed goes lienoo, do thou see 
an instruction is left j)utting tlie Castle and its chief 
at my order. Also, as thou art a grateful friend, 
Mirza, serve me by lookinganto the kettles out of 
which we are to have our refreshment, and order 
concerning them as for thyself. I feel a stir of 
appetite.” 

The Emir backed from the apartment, leaving a 
low salaam just outside the door. 

If the reader thinks the Prince content now, lie is 
not mistaken. True he paced the floor long and 
rapidly ; hut, feeling him.self close upon a turn in 
his course, he was making ready for it jjerfectly as 
possible by consulting the Prophet whom he saw 
waiting there. 

And as the Lord Mahommed failed not to remem- 
ber them what time he betook himself to supper, the 
three guests up in the iirison fared well, nor cared 
for the howling of the wind, and the bursting and 
heating of the rain still rioting without the walls. 



CHAPTER XIII 


MAHOMMED HEAKS EltOM THU STAKS 

The secojicl recall of the Eiiiir Mirza deparUiig 
with the appoiatmeiit for tlie Prince of India was 
remarkable, considei'ing Maliorainecl's usual quick- 
riess of conclusion and steadiness of purpose; and 
the accounting' for it is noteworthy. 

So c(>m])]eiely had the young Turk been taken up 
by study and niilitary service that leisure for love 
liad been denied him; else he either despised tho 
passion or had never met a vvtnnan to catch his 
fancy and hold it seriou.sly. 

We have seen him make the White Castle by hard 
galloping before the hunstiiig of the storm. While 
at the gate, and in the midst of his reception there, 
the Louts were reported making all S]3eed to the river 
landing; and not wishing his presence at the Castle 
to be known in Constantinople, he despatched an 
under officer to seize the voy.agoj'S, and detain them 
until he liiul crossed the Bosphorus an route lo 
Adriauople. ITowever, directly the riiliecr brought 
hack the spirited message of tho Princess Irene to 
the Governor of the Castle, his mind underwent a 

“What,” he asked, “sayst thou tlio W(,)]nau is 
akin to the Emperor Constantine ? ” 

“Such is her claim, my Lord, and site looJes it,” 

“ Is she old f ” 
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'* Yoiliig', tny Lord — not more than twenty," 

Mahommed addressed the Governor: 

“Stay thou here. I will take thy office, and wait 
upon this Princess.” 

Dismounting, then, in the capacity of Governor 
of the Castle, he hastened to the landing, curious as 
well as de.sirous of offering refuge to the noble lady. 

.Ho saw her first a short way off, and was .struclv 
with her composed demeanor. During^ the discus- 
sion of his tender of hospitality, her face was iii fair 
view, and it astonished him. When finally she 
stepped from the boat, her fox-m, delicately ohBerv- 
ahle under the i-ich and graceful drapery, and so 
exquisitely in correspondence with her face, still 
further charmed him. 

Before the chaii's were I'txised, he sent, a messenger 
to the Oastle with orders to place everybody in 
hiding, and for his Kislar-Aga, or chief eunucli, to 
be in the passage of entrance to receive and take 
charge of the kinswoman of tlie Emperor and her 
attendant. By a further order the Governor proper 
was dii'ected to vacate his harem apartments for lier 
accommodation. 

In the Castle, after the Px'incess had heen thus 
disposed of, the impression she made upon him 
increased. 

‘ ‘ She is so high-born 1 — so beautiful 1 — She ]ua.s such 
.si)irit and juind! — She is so cal tn under trial — .so 
courageous — so decorous — so i.x.sed to c(nirl,]y JifeJ ” 

Sucli exclainati(m.s attested the unwonted ferwont 
going on in ])i,s mind. Gradually, as tints under 
tlie hru.sh of a skilful painter lo.se themselves in one 
effect, his undofixied ideas took form. 

“0 Allah! What a Sultana for a here I ” 

And by repetition thi.s ran on into what may he 
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tei-mocl the chorus of a love song— the very first of 
the kinti liis soul had ever sung. 

Such 'was Mahommed’s state when Mirza received 
tile turquoise ring, and, announcing the Prince of 
India, asked for orders. Was it strange he changed 
his mind ? Indeed he was at the moment determin- 
ing to see again the woman wlio had risen upon him 
like a moon above a lake; .so, directly lie liad de- 
.sputched llie Emir to the Prince of India with the 
appoiiitnient for midnight, he sent for an Arab Siieik 
of his suite, arrayed himself in the latter's best habit, 
and stained his hands, neck, and face— turned him- 
self, in brief, into the story-teller wlioin we have seen 
admitted to amuse the Princess Iren^. 

At midnight, .slmrply as the hour could be deter- 
mined hy the uncertain appliances resorted to by the 
inmates of the Castle, Mirza appeared at his master’s 
door witli tlie mystical Indian, and, passing tlio sen- 
tinel tiioro, knocked liko one knowing himself im- 
patiently awaited. A voice hade them enter. 

The young Turk, upon their entrance, arose from 
a couch of many cushions prepared for him under a 
canopy in the centre of the room. 

“This, my Lord, is the Prince of India,” .said 
Mirza; then, almost without pause, he turned to the 
■supposed ludiaii, aud added more ceremoniously; 
“Be thou luippy, O Prince i The East hath not 
liorne a son. so worthy to take the flower from the 
touil) of Saladiii, and wear it, as my master hero— 
tlie Lord Maliommed.” 

Tlien, hi.s duty done, the Emir I’ctfred. 

Maliommed was in the garb used indoors imme- 
morially hy his race— sharply pointed slippers, im- 
mense trousers gathered a,t the ankles, a yellow 
quilted gown dropping below the knees, and a tur- 



ban of balloon shape, its intei’folding stayed by an 
aigrette of gold and diamonds. His head wa.s shaven 
np to the edge of the turban, so that, the light falling' 
from a cluster of lamps in suspeii-sion from tlie ceiling, 
every featuri'. was in plain expo,surc. Looking into 
the black eyo,s scaTCely shaded by the tipimsed arch- 
ing brows, the Prince of India saw them siijirlcle with 
invilatioM and jdeasiire, and was himsedf satisfied. 

I-le advanced, and saluted by falling upon his 
knees, and kissing the hack of his hands laid palm 
downward on the flooi’. Mahonirned raised him to 
hi.s feet. 

“Rise, 0 Prince!” he said — “idse, and come sit 
with me.” 

Pi*om behind the couch, the Turk dragged a cliair 
of ample seat, railed around except at the front, and 
provided with a cushion of camel’s hair— a chair 
such as teachers in the Mosques use when expound- 
ing to their classes. This he placed so while ho sat 
on the couch tlie vi.sitor would ho directly before 
him, and l)Ut little removed. Soon the two were 
sitting cross-legged face to face. 

‘ ‘ A man devout as tbc Prince of India is reported 
to me,” Maliommed began, in a voice admirably sec- 
onding the respectful look ho fixed uiiori the other,, 
“ must bo of the rightly guided, wdio believe in God 
and Ibe Last Day, aiid observe jn-ayer, and f)ay ibe 
alms, and dread none but God — ■who lliorefore of 
right frequent the temples,” 

“ Your words, my Lord, are those of tlie voritidile 
messenger of the most high Heaven,” the Wan- 
doror re.sponclcd, bending forward as if ahevut to per- 
form a prostration. “I I’CcogiiiKe them, and they 
give mo the sensation of being in a garden of per- 
petual abode, with a river ruiming hcueatli it.” 



Maliommed, povceiving the quotation from tlio 
Komu, heat low in tiirti, saying"; “It is good to 
hear you, for as I listen I say to myself, This one is 
of tlin servants of the Merciful who are in walk upon 
the earth softly. I accost you in advance, Wel- 
come and Peace.” 

After a short silmice, he contiimod: ‘‘A frequenter 
of mosques, you will see, G Prince, I liave put you 
in the teacher’s place. I ani the student. Yours to 
open the hook and rea<l; mine to" catch the pearls of 
your saying, lest they fall in the dust, and be lost.” 

“I fear my Lord does mo honor ov’-orimich; yet 
there is a beauty in willingness evcir where one can- 
not meet expectation. Of tvhat am I to sjjeak ? ” 

Utlahomined knit his hrows, and asked imperiously, 
“ Who art thou ? Of that tell me flnst.” 

Happily for the Prince, he had anticipated this 
demand, and, being intensely watchful, was ready 
for it, and able to reply "without blenching i “The 
Enifrinti’oduced me rigtitly. I am a Prince of India.'’ 

“ Now of thy life sometliing." 

“ My Lord's i*eqiiest is general— perhaps he framed 
it with design. Left thus to my own judgment, I 
will be brief, and choose from the mass of iny life.” 

Tlioro "vvas not the .slightest sign of (li,scoinposure 
discoi'jiible in the look or tone of the speaker; his 
a ir was more than obliging — he seemed to be resptmd- 
ing to a compliment. 

“I began walk as a iniost— a disciple of Siddhar- 
tba, whom m.y Loi-d, of his grcat intcdligeiiee, will 
remember as born in Central India. Very early, on 
:iccouut of my skiU in trari,slation, I was called to 
Cliiiia, and there put to rendering the Tbirty-iive 
.Discourses of the father of the Bndhisattwa into Chi- 
nese and Thihettaii. I also published a version of 



tlie Lotus of the Good Law, and another of the 
Nirvana. The.se brought me a great honor. To an 
ancestor of mine, Maha Kashiapa, Biiddlia hn.]iponed 
to have inti-usted his innermost my.steries — that is, 
he made him Keeper of the Pure Secret t)f the Eye of 
Eight Loetrine. Behold tlie synihol of that doctrine.” 

The Prince drew a leaf of ivory, worn and .^-('llow, 
from a pocket under his pelisse, aiul ptissed it to 
Mahomined, .saying, “ Will my lord look ? ” 

Maliommed took the leaf, and in the. silver sunk 
into it .saw this sign : 

“ I see,” he .said, gravely. “ Give me its meaning.” 

“ Nay, nay Lord, did I that, the doctrine of which, 
as successor pf Kashiapa, thmigh far removed, they 
made me Keeper — the very highast of Euddhistio 
honors— would then he no longer a secret. The 
symbol is of vast .sanctity. Thei’e is never a genu- 
ine image of Budcllui without it over lii.s heart. It 
is the monogram of Vishnu and Siva; but as U> its 
nieaiiiiig, I can only say every Brabmaii of learning 
views it worshipfnlly, knowing it the compros.sion 
of the whole mind of Buddha.” 

Ma homined respected the narrator’s compunci.ion, 
and returned the symbol, saying simply, “I have 
heard of such things.” 

“To pursue,” the Prince then said, con/ideut of tlio 
impression he was producing : “At length 1 returned 
to my own country enriched beyond every Ijojjo. A 
di.sposit;ion to travel seized me. One day, iiassiug tlie 
desert to Baaibec, some Bedouin made me prisonei’, 
and carrying me to Mecca, sold me to the Sclicrif 
there ; a good man who respected my misfortune and 



learning— inaj' tlie j'^ouths ever going in Parndiise for- 
get not liis cixyj of Howing wine! — and wronglil. witli 
me over the Book of tlie One God until I kecaine a 
lioliever like himself. Then, as I had exchanged the 
ho])(! of Nirvana for the hotter and surer hope of Is- 
lam, he. sot me free. . . . Again in my imtive 

land, 1 betook myself to astrologic studies, bring the 
moi'o inclined thei'eto by reason of the yours I had 
spent, in coixtemplating the abstrusities of Siddhartha. 
1 became an adei>t — some tiling, as my Lord may 
already know, iiiiiiossible to such a.s go about un- 
knowing tlic wliole earth and heavens, and the pow- 
er,? superior, those of the sky, and tliose le.ssor, mean- 
ing Kings, Empcroi's, and Sultans. ” 

“How 1” exclaimed Mahommed. “Is not every 
astrologer an adept ?” 

Tlie Prince answered softly, seeing the drift was 
toward the professor in the young Turk's service. 
“There is always a better until we reach the best. 
Even the stars differ from each other in degree.” 

‘ ‘ But how may a man know the suiioi’ior powers ? ” 

“The sum of the observations kept by the wise 
throiigli the ages, and recoreled by tiiern, is a legacy 
for the lieneflt of the chosen few. Had ray Lord the 
taste, and were, he not already devoted by destiny, I 
could t;ike him to a college where wlmt i.s now so 
curiou.s to him is simxile reading.” 

The lull’d and doubting expression on Mahomined’s 
face began to .soften, yet he per.si.sted ; “Knowing 
the superior, why is it needful to know the inferior 
powers ?” 

“My Lord trenches now' upon the foi'bidden, yet I 
will answer as his shrewdne,ss deserves. Never man 
heard from the star.? in direct speech — that vs' ere al- 
most like words with God. But as they are servants, 
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they also have servants. Moreover ■what we have 
fi’om them is ahvays in answer. They love to loo 
souffht after by the diligent. Some ages ago an adeiot 
Reeking this and that of thorn conjecturaliy, load re- 
ply, ‘Lo! a tribe of poor wanderoi-s in the Ea.si;. 
Heed tlioni, for they shall house their dominioji. in 
palaces now the glory of the West, and they shall 
dig tbe i)it to compass the fall of tlie proud.’ Is it 
this tribe ? Is it that ? But the seeker never knew. 
I’he children of Ei'toglirul were yet following their 
herd.s u]-) and down the pastures they had from Alu- 
ed-din, the Iconian. Not knowing their name, he 
coiikl not a.sk of them fz'om the deci’ee-maker.s ? ” 

The Mystic beheld the blood redden Mahommed’s 
open countenance, and the bi-ighteuing of his eyes; 
and as he was speaking to his pride, ho know he was 
not nmiss< 

“ The saying of the stars,” lie went on, “descended 
to succeeding adepts. Time eai no to their aid. When 
at length your fathers seated thoni.sclves in Broussa, 
the mystery was in part revealed. Anybody, even 
the low-browed herdsmaji shivering in the cnrrenLs 
blowing from tlic Trojan heighls, could then have 
named tho foidiinate Mho. Still the expo.simi wns 
not c.oinplete ; a, part remained for tiuding out. We 
knew tlie diggers of tho i)it; hut for wliom was it ? 
To this I devoted my, self. Hear me <dosely now — 
my- Lord, I have traversed the earth, not once, but 
niatiy limes —so often, you cannot namo a people 
unknown to me, nor a land whither I have not been 
— no, nor an island. As the grandson of Abd-ol- 
M.uttalib was a Messenger of God, I am a Messongoi? 
of the Pi’ocbbdiiig Slaivs — not tlieir prophet, only their 
Interpreter and Messenger. Tho business of tho stars 
is my busine.ss, ” ■ 



Maliommcicl’s lips moved, and it "was witli an effort, 
he kept silent. 

',I.'he PrinciG proceeded, apiiarontly nncoJi.scions of 
the intcro.st he was exciting; “ Here and tliere while 
I travelled, 1 kept communication svith the jdanois; 
and (liongh I had many of their predictions to solve, 
!,' ttsked them oftenest after the unnamed proud one 
foi' ^?hovn thy Ottomanites -were charged to dig a pit. 
I ])rcscnLt'd names without number— names of per- 
sons, names of peoples, and lest one .should be over- 
looked, I kept a record of royal and notable families. 
Was a man-ohild born to any of tliem, I wrote down 
the miunl.o of the hour of his hirth, and how he was 
called. By visitations, I kept informed of the various 
countries, their conditions, and their relations with 
each otlior ; for as tlio state of the earth points favor- 
ably or unfavorably to its vegetation, so do the ooudi- 
tioms of nations indicate the approach of changes, and 
give encouragement to tho.se predestined to bring the 
changes about. Again I say, my Lonl, a.s the stai’iS 
are the servants of God, they have their .servants, 
whom you shall never know except as you are able, 
to read the signs tlieir times offer you for reading. 
Iforcover the servants are sometimes priests, some- 
times soldiens, sometimes kings; among them have 
hcpii women, a.iid men of common origin ; for the 
.seed of genius falls directly from God’s hand, a.n(l 
He chooses the time and field for tlic sowing; hut 
whether high or low, white or black, good or had, 
how slu'ill a- Messenger interpret truly for the stars 
exce])t l:)y goijig before their elect, and introducing 
lliem, and nuiking their paths smooth ? Must he not 
know them first ? ” 

A, niiglity impulsion here struck Mahomrned. 
Eecurring rather to what he had lieard from Mirsa 



of the I'ovelation cli-opped by the strajip:^ person mot 
by Jiirn during' the pilgrimage, lie felt liimself al3(tut 
to bo declared of the elect, and imablc to control his 
eagerness, lie asked abruptly: 

“ Knowest thou me, O Prince ?” 

The maimer of the Mystic underwent a ebange. 
He ii ad boon deferential, even submissive; seldom a 
teachei- so amiable and un masterful; now he coneeu- 
trated his power of spirit, and shot it a eontiiming 
flash from his large eyes. 

“Know thee, Lord Mahommed ?” he answered, in 
a low voice, but clear .and seai’cliing, and best suited 
to the conilict ho was ushering in — the conflict of 
spirit and spirit. “ Thou knowest not thyself as 
well.” 

Mahommed shrank iierceptibly— he was astoir- 
ished. 

“I mean not reference to thy father— nor to the 
Christian Pi'incess, thy mollior, — nor to thy history, 
which is of an obedient son and bravo .soldier, — nor 
to tliy education, nnusnal in those horn inheritors of 
royal power— I moan none of those, for they are in 
mouths every wliero, even of the ln'ggars nursing 
their sores by tbe wayside.s. . . , In tliy lather's 

palace tliere w.'is a commotion one uigbt — tlnm vvert 
about to bo born. A gold-faced chadc stood in tlio 
birth chamber, the gift of a German King, and from 
the door of the chamber einmchs were stationed. 
Exactly as the clock proclaimed midnight, mouth 
and mouth carried the cry to a man on the I'oof — ‘ A. 
Prince is born 1 A Prince is bora ! Praised be Allab 1 ’ 
He on tbe roof was seated at .a table studying a paper 
with tlie signs of the Zodiac hi the usual formulaiw 
of a nativity. At the coming of the cry, ho ui’ose, 
and observed the heavens intently; then he shoutoil. 
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‘ There is no God bi.it God! Lo, Mars, Lord ol: tlie 
Ascendaiil— Mai's, with his friends, Saturn, Venus, 
and Jupiter in happy eonflguratioii, and the nioon 
nowiiere visible. Hail the Prince! ’ Ai.id wliile his 
M.uswfir was p.nssing below, the man. on tlic j'oot' 
markoal tlie ])lanets in their Houses c.xactly as they 
were dial, midnight between Moruhiy and Tuesday 
in tlio yom- .I4.‘i0. Have I in aught ei-red, my lord ! ” 

‘ ‘ In nothing, O Prince.” 

“Then I proceed. . . . The nativity came to 
me, and I ca.st and recast it for thca.spccl.s, familiar- 
ities, parallels and triplieities of the hour, and always 
with the .same result. 1 found the sun, the angles and 
the quality of the ainhient signs favorable to a career 
which, when run, is to leave the East radiant with 
the glory of an uusetting sun.” 

Here the Jew paused, and bowed~“ Now doth niy 
Ijord doubt if I know him best ?” 



CHAPTER XIV 


BREAMS ANB VISIOMS 

Mahommed sat awhile iii deep abstraction, liis face 
flushed, his hands working nervously in their own 
clasp. The .subject possessing; him was very jileas- 
urable. How could it be else ? 

On his side the Prince waited deferentiallj', but 
very observant. Ho was confident of the impression 
made : ho even thought he could follow the young 
Turk’s reflections point by point; still it was wisest 
to let him alone, for the cooling time of the sober 
second thouglit would come, find tlicu how much 
better if there were room for him to believe the 
decision his own. 

“It is very well. Prince,” Mahommed said, iinally, 
sti'uggling to keeji down every sign of excitemont. 
“I had accounts of you from Mirza the Emir, and it 
is the truth, which neither of us will ho tlie worse 
of Icnowing, that I see nothing of di.sagrcomoit in 
what ho told me, and in what you now tell me of 
younsolf. The conceptions I formed of you are justi- 
fied; you are learned and of great ex^ierienee; you 
are a good man given to charity as the Pro}>ho!; lia.s 
ordered, and a believer in God. At various times in 
the irorld’.s history, if we may trust the writers, groat 
iiion have had their greatnes.s foretold them ; jjow if 
I think myself iu the way of addition to tJie list of 



those so fortunate, it is because I jiut faith in you as 
in a MencUy Prophet.” 

At this the Prince threw up both hands. 

“Friendly am I, my lord, more than friendly, 
but not a P)-opbot. I am only a Messenger, an In- 
terpreter of the Snpei'ior Powers.” 

Much he feared the demands upon him if ho per- 
mitted the impression that he was a Prophet to go 
micontradicted; as an astrologer, he could in need 
thrust the stars between him and the unreason aide. 
Aiul his judgment was q,uicbly affirined. 

‘ '■ A s you wil 1, 0 Prince, ” said Mahommed. ‘ ‘ Mes- 
senger, interpreter, prophet, which.soever pleases you, 
tlio burden of wbat you bring mo is nevertheless of 
ehiefest account. Comes a herald, wo survey him, 
and ask voucher for his pi’ctensions ; are wo satisfied 
with tliem, why then he gives place in our interest, 
and become.^ secondary to the matter he bears. Is 
it not so ? ” 

“It is righteously said, my Lord.” 

' ‘And when I take up tins which you have brought 
me”— Mahommed laid a hand upon his throat as if 
in aid of the eflfort he was making to keep calm and 
talk with dignity — “I cannot deny its power; for 
when w'as there an imaginative young man who 
first pernutted ambition and love of glory to liuilcl 
golden palaces for their abiding in Hs heart, witli 
self-contj'ol to stop his ears to piroraises aiipareiitly 
from Heaven? O Prince, if you arc iiuleed my 
friend, you will not laugh at mo when y(ju are 
alone 1 . . . Moreover I would not you should bci- 
lievo your tidings received carelessly or us a morsel 
sweet on my tongue; but as wine warms the blood 
coursing to the brain, it lias started inquiries and 
anxieties you alone can allay. And first, the great 
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glory wliose I'unning is to fill the East, like an viii" 
setting snii, tell me of it; for, as we all know, glory 
is of various kinds; tliei'e is one kind reserved for 
poets, orators, and jirofessors cunning in the arts, 
and another for cheer pf such as find dcliglit in 
swords and bossy shields, and armor well bediglit, 
and i)j horses, and who exult in battle, and in set- 
ting armies afield, in changing boundary linos, and 
in taking rest and giving respite in the citadels of 
towns happily assaulted. And as of tlic.se iho regard 
is various, toll mo the Idud mine is to lie.” 

‘ ‘ The stars speak not doubtfully, my Lord. When 
Mars I’ises ascendant in either of his Houses, they that 
moment born ai-e devoted to war, and, have they their 
bent, they shall be soldiers; nor soldiers merely, but 
as the conjunctions are good, conquerors, and for- 
tunate, and Samael, his angel, becomes their angel. 
Has my Lord ever seen his nativity ? ” 

“Yes.” 

“Then lie knows whei-oof I speak,” 

Mahommed nodded affirmatively, and said, “The 
fame is to my taste, doubt not; but, Prince, wore 
thy words duly weighed, then my glory is to ho 
surpassing. Now, I am of a line of heroes. Ofch- 
irmn, the founder; Orchan, father of the Janis,siirles; 
Solyman, who accepted the crescent moon .seen in a 
di'oam bj’' the sea at Oyzicus as Allah’, s bidding to 
pass the liolle.spont to Tzympo in Europe; Ainuratli, 
conqueror of Adi'ianople; Bajazet, ■who jiut an end 
to Christian crusading in the field of Nicopolis — 
these filled the East with their separate renowns; 
and iny father Amurath, did he not subdue Huuy- 
ades ? Yet, Prince, you tell mo my glory is to 
trauseeud theirs. Now— because I am ready to be- 
lieve you — say if it is to burst itpon me suddenly 



or to signalize a long career. Tlie enjoyment of im- 
mortality won in youth. must he a pleasant tiling.’’ 

‘ ■ I cannot answer, my Lord.” 

“Cannot?” 

And Maliomnied’s eagerness came near getting the 
better of Lis -VYill. 

‘ ‘ I have nothing from the stars by which to sijeak, 
and I dare not assume to reply for myself.” 

Then Muhommed’s eyes beeaniG severely bright, 
and the hones of his hands shone white through the 
skin, so hard did he compress them. 

“How long am I to wait before the glory you 
promise me ripens ready for gathering ? If it re- 
quires long campaigns, shall I summon the armies 

A tone, a stress of voice in tlie question sent a 
shiver through the Pi'iiicc despite his self-conunancl. 
His gaze upon Mahommed’s couiitenance, already 
settled, iiitensifled, and almost before the last word 
passed he sa\y the .idea he was expected to satisfy, 
and that it was the point to which his interrogator 
had been really tending from the commencement of 
the interview. To gain a moment, he affected not 
to clearly nnderstand ; after a repetition , he in turn 
asked, with a meaning look: 

“Is not thy father, 0 Prince, now in his eighty- 
fifth year?” 

Maliomniod leaned f ui'ther forward. 

“And is it not eight and tiventy years since lie 
hogan reigning wisely and well ? ” 

Mahommed nodded assent. 

“ Hu ll'er me to ausiver iimv. Besides bis age which 
pleads for him, your father has not allowed g-roat- 
iiess ai id power to shade the love he gave you heartily 
tlie hour lie first took you in Viis arms. Nature pro- 



t(«ls fiffiiiiifit his ciif-tiiiA- off, and in this instance, 0 
T’rinco, tlio voice of Njiture is the voice of x\llali. Ho 
say I speaking- for mj'self.” 

Malioiiimed’s fneo }>ohixcd its hardness, and lie 
moved and hj-eathed freely while roidying-: “I do 
not know wliat the iiilluejices require of me.” 

Speak you of the stars, niy Lord,” the otlior re- 
turned, '-hear me, and with distinctness. As yet 
they have intrusted ino with the one prediction, and 
that you have. In otlier words, they are committed 
to a ]ioroscop<3 based upon your nativity, and from 
it your glory lias been rightly delivered. So inue.h 
is permitted u.s b.y tlie asi.rolog-ic law we practise. 
But this now asked me, a circumstance in esiioeial, 
apiiertaiiis to yon as chief of forces not yet yours. 
AVlierefore — hoed well, mj’- Loivl — I advise you to 
make note of the minute iif the hour of the day you 
gird yourself withtlie sword of sovereignty which, at 
this speaking, is your great father '.s by sanction of 
Heaven; then will I east a horo.scopefor Maliomiued 
the Sultan, not ilahommcd, son of Amnrath merely 
—then, by virtue of my oflico of Interpreter of the 
Stars, having the ];>ro23er writing in my hand, I will 
tell y'ou this yon now seek, together with all else 
pertaining to your sovereignty intrusted me for 
communication. I will tell you when the glory is 
open to you, and the time for setting forward to 
make it yours— even the dawning of tlie term of 
liroparatiou necessarily precedent to the movement 
itself. Now am I under.stood ? Will my Lord tell 
me I am imder.stood ? ” 

An obse rvation liere may not he amiss. The reader 
will of course notice the clever obtrusion of the stars 
in the speech ; yet its real craft was in tlio reserva- 
tions covered. Presuming it possible for. the Prince 



to Iiavo tixod a time to Maliommetl’s satisfaction, ton- 
ing it would liave Leeji like giving- awav llio meal of 
an apvde, and riitaining the rind. The wise man wlio 
out to make himself a need to another will cai'ci- 
fidly IiiishaMd his capital. Moreover it is of imjior- 
f inee to keep in mind through this xjeriod of onr 
story that witli the Prineo of India everything was 
subsidiary to his scheme of unity in God. To wliicli 
ejid i( was not enough to be a need to Mahonimed; 
he must also bring the young potentate to wait uijou 
him fur tlie .signal to begin tlio movement agninst 
Constantinople; for such in simplieity was the de- 
sign .scareelj’ concealed under the glozing of “the 
East against tin! ¥7cst.” That is to say, until ho knew 
Constantino’s disposition witli respect to tlio super- 
lative i)r(),ject, his policy wa.s delay. What, in illus- 
trati(ju, if tlie Emperor pn-ovod a friend ? In falconry 
the hawk ifs carried into the field hooded, and cast 
off only when the game is flushed. So the Prince of 
India thought as lie concluded hi.s speech, and looked 
at the handsome face of the Lord Mahomraed. 

The latter was disappioiiited, and showed it. He 
averted his ej^es, knit his brows, and took a little 
time before ausweilng ; then a flash of jiassion seized 

“With all thy wisdom, Prince, tJion kuowosh not 
how hard waiting will he. There is nothing in Nat- 
ure Hweeier than gdory, and on the other hand notli- 
ing so intolerably hitter as hungering for if. w hen it 
is in open prospect. What irony in tlie providence 
which permits us to harvest greatness in the days of 
onr decline! I dream of it for my youth, for then 
most can )>e made of it. There was a Greek — not of 
the Byzantine breed in the imperial kennel yonder ” 
— he empiliasized the negative with a contemptuous 



glance in the direction of Constantinople — “a Greek 
of the old time of real heroes, he who has the first 
place ill history as a conqueror. Think you he was 
happy because he owned the world ? Delight in 
property merely, a hor.se, a palace, a ship, a kingdom, 
is vulgar ; any man can he owner of something ; the 
beggar polishes his crutch for the same reason the 
king gilds his throne— it belongs to him. Posses- 
sion means satiety. But acliieve thou immortality 
in tliy first manhood, and it shall remain to thee as 
the ring tp a bride or as his bride to the bridegroom, 
— Let it be as you say. I bow to the stars. Between 
me and the sovereignty my father stands, a good man 
to whom 1 give love for love ; and he shall not he 
disturbed by me or any of mine. In .so far I will 
lionor your advice; and in the other matter also, 
there shall bo one roadj’’ to note the minute of the 
hour the succession falls to me. But what if then 
yon are absent ? ” 

“A word from m3’'Loi'd will bring me to him; and 
His Majesty is liable to go after his fathers at any 
moment ” — 

“ Ay, and alas! ” Mahommed interposed, with un- 
alfecteil sorrow, “a king may keep his boundaries 
clean, and even extend them thitherward from tlie 
centre, and be a fear unto men; yet shall death 
oblige him at last. All is from God.” 

Tim Prince -was courtier enough to respect the 
feeling' evinced. 

“But I interrupted you," Mahommed presently 
added. “ I pray pardon.” 

“I was about to .say, my Lord, if I. am not with 
you wdieu His Majesty, your father, hows to the final 
call— for the entertainment of such was Paradise set 
upon its high hill !— let a messenger seek me in Con- 



si antinoplc; and it may even serve well if tlie Gover- 
nor of lb is Castle be instructed to keep bis gates always 
open to me, and biiilself obedient to my requests.” 

“A good suggestion ! I will attend, to it. But ” — 

Again be lapsed into abstraction, and tlie Prince 
liekl Ills peace watclifully. 

“Prince,” Miibommed said at lengtb, “it is not 
often .1 jJut myself at anotliers bidding', for freedom 
to go wliere one pleases is not more to a common 
man than i.s freedom to do wbat pleases him to a 
sovereign; yet so will I with you in this matter; and 
a.s is the custom of Moslems setting out on a voyage 
I. say of our venture, ‘In the name of God he its 
courses and its moorings.’ Tliat settled, hearken fur- 
ther, What yon have given me is not all compro- 
Ixcnsible. As I miderstand you, I am to find the 
Biii’passing glory in a field of war. Toll me, lies the 
field far or near ? Where is it ? And who is he I am 
to challenge ? There will bo room and occasion for 
combat around me everywhere, or, if the occasion 
exist not, my Spahis in a day’.s ride can make one. 
There is nothing stranger than how small a cause 
suffices us to set man against man, life or death . But 
— and now I come to the very difficulty — looking 
liere and there I cannot see a war new in any respect, 
either of parties, or objects, or pi'etenee, out of which 
such a jirodigious fame is to he plucked. You dis- 
cern the darkness hi which 1 am gropmg. Light, 0 
Prince — give me light ! ” 

For an instant the mind of the Jew, sown with, 
subtlety as a mine with fine ore, was stirred wdth 
a.dmiratiou of the quality so shnkiugly manifested 
in this demand; but collecting himself, ho said, 
calmly, for the question had been 'foreseen: 

“ My Lord was pleased to say a short while ago that 



tko Emir Mirza, on his return from the Hajj. told 
him of me. Did Mirza tell also of my forbidding 
him to say anything of the predictions I then in- 
trusted him ? ” 

“Yes,” Mahommed answered, smiling, “and I 
have loved him for the disobedience. He satisfied 
me to whom he thought his duty was first owing.” 

“ Well, it evil ensue from the disclo.sure, it may 
he justly charged to my indiscretion. Let it pass- 
only, in reporting me, did not Mirza say. Lord Ma- 
homined, that the prohibition I laid upon him pro- 
ceeded from a prudent regard for your interests ? ” 

“ Yes.” 

“And in speaking of the change in the status o). 
the world I then announced, and of the reflueni 
wave the East was to pour upon the West” — 

“And of the doom of Constantinople!” Maliom- 
med cried, in a sudden transport of excitement. 

“Ay, and of the hero thou wert to he, my Lord I 
Said he nothing of the other caution I gave him, how 
absolute verity could only he had hy a recast of the 
horoscope at the city itself ? And how I was even 
then on my way thither ? ” 

“ Truly, O Prince. Mirza is a marvel ! ” 

‘ ‘ Thanks, my Lord. The assurance prepares me to 
answer your last demand. ” 

Then, lowering his voice, the Pj'ince returned to 
his ordinary manner. 

“ Tlie glory you arc to look for will not depend 
upon condition.s such as parties to the war, or its 
immediate cause, or the place of its wagement.” 
Malvommed listened with open mouth. 

“My Lord knows of the dispute long in prog-ress 
between the Pope of Eomeand the Patriarch of Con- 
siantinople ; one claiming to he the head of the 



Church of Ohi’isf, the other insisting' on ins cqnalitv. 
Tlio dispute, iiiy Lord also knows, has boon carried 
from East to West, and back and back again, prelate 
replying to prelate, until the whole Chui'cli if:> I’allina- 
to [lieces, and on every Christian tongue the ' Church 
East ’ and Ihc ‘ Church West ' are coniinou as inorn- 
ing salutations.” 

.M.dionnned nodded. 

“ Xo\r, iny L(jL'd,” tlie Prince contiuucd, the mag- 
ncti{i eyes intensely bright, “you and I know the 
capital of Christianity is yonder”— ho pointed toward 
Cionsianlinople — “and that conquering it is taking 
from Christ and giving to Mahoniot. What move of 
dofljiition of tlij'" glory wilt thou require? Thus 
early I salute thee a Swoitl of God." 

ijiahonnned sjn'ang fi’oni hia eoucli, and strode the 
floor, fre(iuently clapping his hauda. Upon the pass- 
ing of the ecstasy', lie slopped in front of the Prince; 

“I see it now — the feat of aims impossible to my 
father reserved for me.” 

Again he walked, clapping his hands. 

“Ipray'-your pardon,” he said, when the fit was 
over. “ In my great joy I interrupted you.” 

“I regret to tiy my Lord’s patience further,” the 
Prince answered, with admirable diplomacy. “It 
were better, how'cver, to take another slop in tho ex- 
planation now. A few months after separating from 
Mirza in Mecca, I arrived in Constantinople, and 
every night since, the heavens being clear, I have 
questioned the stars early and late. I cannot rop<iat 
to my Lord all the inquiries I made of them, so 
many weretheyq and so varied in form, nor the ba.^cs 
I laid hold of forhoro.sco])es, each having, .as 1 lioped, 
to do with tlie date of the founding of the city. What 
calculations I have made — ;tables of figures to cover 
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the hky wiili a tapestry of algebraic and geometrical 
symbols! The walks of astrology are well known— 
I mean those legitimate — nevertholess in my great 
anxiety, I have even ventured into the arcana of 
magic forbidden to the Faithful. The seven good 
angels, and the seven bad, beginning with Juban- 
ladace, first of the good, a celestial messenger, liel- 
ineted, sworded with flame, and otherwise beautiful 
to behold, and ending with Barman, the lowest of 
the bad, the consort and ally of wdtehes— I besought 
them all for what they could tell me. Is the time of 
the running of the city now, to-morrow, next week—- 
when ? Such the burden of my inquiry. As yet, 
ray Lord, no answer has been given. I am merely 
hid keep watch on tlie schism of the Church. In some 
way the end we hope has connection with that ran- 
cor, if, indeed, it be not the grand result. With clear 
discernment of the tendencies, the Roman Pontiff is 
striving to lay the quarrel ; but he speaks to a rising 
tide. We cannot liasten the event; neither can lie 
delay it. Our role is patience — patience. At last 
Europe will fall away, and leave the Greek to 
care of himself; then, my Lord, you have but to be 
ready. The end is in the throes of its beginning 
now.” 

“Still you leave me in the dark,” Mahomnied 
cried, witli a frown. 

“ Nay, my Lord, tbere is a chance for us to make 
the stars speak.” 

The heguiler appealed to hesitate. 

“ A. chaiieo ? ” Mahommed asked. 

“ It is dependent, my Lord.” 

“Upon -what?” ■ 

“ Tlic life of tlie Sultan, thy father.” 

“ Speak not in riddles, O Prince.” 
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‘ ‘ Upon liis death, tliou ivilt enter on the sover- 
eignty.” 

“ Still I see not clearly.” 

“With the horo.scope of Mahommed the Sultan 
in my hand, then certainly as the stars perform their 
circuits, being set thereunto from the first moniiug, 
theymxist re-spond to me ; and then, flud I Mans in 
the A.seendant., well dignified e.ssentially and acci- 
dontallj^, I can load my Lord out of tim darkims.s.” 

‘ ‘ Then, Prince ? ” 

“He may see the Christian capital at liis mercy.” 

“ But if Mars be iiot in the Ascendant ? ” 

“ My Lord must wait.” 

Mahommed .sprang to his feet, gnashing liis teeth. 

“ My Lord,” said the Prince, calmly, “a man’s des- 
tiny is never xinalt.erahle; it is like a pitcher tilled 
with wine whicli he is carrying to his lijis — it may 
he broken on the way, and its contents spilled. Such 
has often happened through impatience and pride. 
What i.s' waiting but the wi.se man’s hour of pivpara- 
tion?” 

The quiet manner helped the sound philosophy. 
Mahommed took seat, remarking, “ You remind me, 
Prince, of the saying of the Koran, ‘ 'Wlmtsoever 
good hetideth thee, O man, it is from God. and wdiat- 
soever evil hetideth, from thyself is it.’ I am satis- 
fied. Only ” — 

The Prince summoned all his facultic.s ag.ain. 

“ Only I .see two periods of waiting before me ; one 
from this until I take up the soveroigut.y ; the other 
thence till tliou bringest me the mandate of the 
stars. I fear not the second period, for, as thou say- 
est, I can tlion lose myself in making ready ; hut the 
first, I.I1C mean time — ah, Prince, speak of it. Tell mo 
liow I can find sui'cease'of the chafing of my spirit.” 



Tlic comprelicnsion of the wily Ilehrew did not 
ftiil him. Ills lieiift heat violently. Ho was niastev ! 
Once more he was in position to change the world. 
A word though not more than “ now,” and he could 
iriar.shal the East, which ho so loved, against the 
West, which he so hated. If Constantinople failed 
him, Christianity must yield its seat to Islam. Ho 
saw it all flash-like; yet at no time in the interv^iew 
did liis face betoken such placidity of feeling. The 
meaniime was his, not Mtihommed’s — his to lengthen 
or shorten— his for iweparation. He could afford to 
be placid. 

“There is much for my Lord to do,” he said. 

“When, 0 Pi'iuce — now' ?” 

“ It is for him to think and act as if Constantinople 
were his capital tempoi’aril y in pos.session of anothei'. ” 

The words caught attention, and it is hard .saying 
w’hat Mahommed’s countenance betokened. The 
reader must think of him as of a listener gust awak- 
ened to a new idea of infinite personal concern. 

“It is for him now to learn the city within and 
without,” the Jew proceeded ; “its .streets and edi- 
fices ; its lialls and walls ; its strong and weak places ; its 
inhabitants, commerce, foreign relations; the char- 
acter of its ruler, his i-esources and policies; its daily 
events; its cliques and clubs, and religious factious; 
e.speoially is it for him to foment tlie ditferences Latin 
and Greek.” 

It is questionable if any of the things imparted liad 
l)ccn so effective upon Mahoramed as this one. Not 
oidy did liis last doubt of the man talking disappear ; 
it excited a boundless admiration for him, and the 
fresbe.st novitiate in human nature knows how al- 
most irniiossible it is to refuse trust wlien once wo 
havo boon brought to admire. 



" Oh ! ” Maliommed cried. “A pastime, a pastime, 
if I could be tliere ! ” 

“Nay, iny Lord,” .said the insidious comisollor, 
with a smile, “how do kings manago to be; every- 
where at the same time ? ” 

“ They I'lave thoir Ambassadors. But I am jiot a 

“Not yet a king” — the sjieaker laid stress upon 
the adverb — “ nevertlieless public rei)resentatiou is 
one thing; .secret agency anGther,” 

Mahouimed’s voice .sank almost to a wlii^per. 

“ Wilt thou accept this agency ? ” 

“It is for in<s to observe the hoavons at night, 
while calculations will take my days. T Irust iny 
Lord in his wisdom will o.vcu.se me.” 

“ ^\'hcre i.s one for the servi<ie ? Name him, I'rinci^ 
—one as good.” 

“ There is one better. Bethink you, my Lord, tho 
business is of a loixg- time; it may run through 
years.” 

Maliornmed’s brow knit darkly at the reminder. 
“And ho W'ho undertakes it .should enter Constan- 
tinople and live there above suspicion. He must be 
cr.-ifty, intelligent, courtly in manner, accompH.shed 
in. arms, of high rank, and wdth moans to cari'y liis 
stale bravely, for not only ought he to be conspicu- 
ous ill tlie Hippodrome; he should ho welcoino in tlic 
palace. Along with other facilities, he must bo pi'o- 
vided to buy service in tho Emperor’s bedroom and 
council chamber — nay, at his elbow. It is of prime 
importance that he jiossesses my Lord',s conlidmicu 
unalterably. Am I understood ? ” 

“ Tlio man, Prince, the man! ” 

“ My Lord has already named him.” 
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“ Loi’cl Malioiiimed,” lie said, “I know you are a 
believoi’ in God.” 

Tlie youn.£? Turk was conscious of a strange tlnill 
passiiifr llirougli him from brain to body. 

liL nature and every quality the God of tlio Jew, 
tlie Ohristiiiu, and tlie Moslem is the same. Take 
wo tlieir own sayings. Christ and Mahomet wore 
witnos,se.s sent to teistify of Him fir.st, highest and 
alone— Him the universal Father. Yet behold the 
pw'ver.sity of man. God has been, deposed, and for 
ages believers in Him have been divided amongst 
themselves; wherefore hate, .jealomsies, wars, battle 
and the .smoko of .slaughter perpetually. But now 
is He at last minded to be restored. Hear, Lord 
Mahommed, hear with soul and moi-tal ear! ” 

The words and manner caught and exalted Ma- 
hommed’s spirit. As Michael, with a sweep of his 
■wiug.s, is suppo-sed to pass the nether depths, an im- 
pulsion bore the .son of Amuratli up to a higher and 
clearer plane. Ho could not but hear. 

“ Be it true now that God permits His presemee to 
he known in liuman affains only when Ho has a pur- 
pose to justify His interposition; then, as we dare 
not presume the capital of Christendom goes to its 
fall without His permission, why your designation 
for the mighty work ? That you may bo personally 
glorified, iny Lord ? Look higher. See yourself Hi:i 
cliosou iustniment — and this the deed I From the 
seat of the Cmsars, its conquest an argument. Ho 
mean.s you to bring men together in His name. 
Titles may remain — Jew, Moslem, Chri.stian, Buddh- 
ist— but there shall be an end of wars for religion- 
all mankind are to be brotln*en in Him. This the 
deed, my Lord— Unit}'- in God, and fi'om it, a miracle 
of the age.s' slow to come but certain, the evolution 



of yir'ace awd g-oodwill amoiig-st men. I leave tli 
idea with you. Good night ! ” 

Mahommed reinained so impi-essod and confounded 
that the seer was permitted to walk out as from 
an. empty room. Mirza received him outside the 
door. 



CHAPTER XV 

DEPARTURE FROM THE WHITE CASTLE 

The storm continued till near daybreak. At sun- 
rise tlie wind abated, and was rapidly succeeded by 
a dead calm; about the same time the la.st cloud 
disappeared, leaving the sky an azure wonder, and 
the shores of the Bo.sphorus far and near refre.slied 
and inirifled. 

After breakfast, Mirza conducted the Prince of 
India to another private audience with Mahomrned. 
A.S the conference had relation to the subjects gone 
over in the night, the colloquy may bo dispensed 
with, and only the conclusions given. 

Mahoniined admitted he had not been able to sleep ; 
in good spirits, howeveV, he agreed, if the Prince 
were accountable for the wakefulness, he was to be 
forgiven, since he had fairly foretold it, and, like 
other prophets, M’as entitled to immunity. The in- 
vitation to remain at tlie Castle was renewed, and 
again declined. 

Mahomrned next conceded the oxpcdi(mcy of his 
waiting to hear what further the stars inight say 
with 3’ospect to the great busino.ss before him, .and 
voluntarily hound himself to passive conduct and 
silence; in assuagement of the imxxaticnce he knew 
would torment him, he insisted, however, ujion os- 
tablisliing a line of couriers between his place of 
rasidence, wherever it might be, and the White 



Castle. Intelligence could thus be safely tvaiis- 
mitted him from Constantinople. In i’lirtherancc 
of this object the Governoi' of the Castle would be 
instructed to honor the reque.sts of the Prince of 
India. 

Mahonniied coiidesceudod next to approve the 
snp-ge.stion of a secret agency in Constantinople. 
Respecting a person for the service, the delicacy of 
which \vas conceded, he had reached the conclusion 
that there was no one subject to his control so fitted 
ill every respect as Mii*za. The solection of the Emir 
might ]n’ove trouhlesoine since he was a favorite 
with the Sultan; if inve.stigation.s consequent on his 
continued absence were instituted, there wass danger 
of their resulting in disagreeable exposure; never- 
theless the venture was wortli tlie while, and as 
time was iinjjortant, the Emir should be sent off 
forthwith under instructions in harmony with the 
Princo’.s advice. Or more clearly, he was to betake 
himself to Italy immediately, and thenco to the 
Greek capital, a nobleman ainplj>- in-ovicled with 
funds for his maintenance there in essential state 
and condition. His first duty when in the city 
.should be to devise communication with the White 
Castle, where connection with the proposed lino of 
couriers should he made for safe transmission of his 
own I'cports, and such intelligence as the Prince 
slioiihl from time to time consider it advisaliie to 
forward. 

Tliis of course contemplated recognition and con- 
cert between the Emir and the Prince. In token of 
liis confidence in the latter, Mahommed would con- 
stitute him the superior in cases of difference of 
opinion; though from his knowledge of Mii-za'.s 
romantic affectioh acquired in Mecca and on the 



1 ‘oad tliither, lie liad little apprehension of suoli a 
difference. 

Mahommed and the Prince were alike well satis- 
fied with the conclusions between them, and their 
leave-taking at the end of the audience wa.s marked 
with a degree of affection approaching that of father 
and sou. 

About mid-afternoon the Prince and Sorgiu.s sallied 
from the Ca,stle to observe the water, and finding it 
quiet, the 7 determined to embark. 

The formalities of reception in the Castle wei’6 not 
less rigidly observed at the departure. In care of 
the eunuch the Princess and Lael descended to tlie 
hall of entrance where they were received by the 
supposed Governor, -who \vas in ai’mor llioroughly 
cleansed of du.st and skilfully furbished. His man- 
ner was even more gallant and dignified. He 
offered, his hand to assist the Priuce.ss to seat in the 
chair, and upon taking it she glanced furtively at 
his face, but the light was too scant for a distinct 
view. 

In the Castle and out there w'ere no spectators. 

Passing the gate, the Princess bethought her of 
the story-teller, and looked for him w^ell as she could 
through the narrow windows. At the landing, when 
the Governor had in silence, though with ease and 
grace, helped her from the carriage, the porters being 
withdrawn, .she proceeded to acknowledgments. 

“I arn sorry,” she said, through her veil, “ that I 
must depart without knowing the name or rank of 
my host, ” , 

“Had I greater rank, 0 Princess,” he returned, 
gravely, “ I should have pleasure in introducing my- 
self ; for then there would be a hope that my name, 
supported by a title of dignity,, would not be erased 



from youi' memory Ijj’' flic guyeties of the city to 
whieli j'OTi are going. The White Castle i.s a com- 
mand suitable to one of humble grade, and to be 
saluted flovernor, because I am charged with its 
keeping, satisfies my pride for the ju'e.seiit. It i.s a 
convenient title, moreover, should you over again 
honor mo with a thought or a word.” 

“I submit perforce,” she said. “Yet, Sir Cfov- 
oruor, your name would have saved me from the 
wonder of my kinsman, if not his open question, 
when, as I am bound to, I tell him o( the fair froat- 
ment and high courtesy you have sliown me and my 
friends hero while in. refuge in your C.astlo walls. 
He Iviiows it natural for the recipient of bounty to 
learn who the giver is, with name and history; hut 
how amazed and disiilcased he will ho when I barely 
dohcribo your entertainment. Indoed, I fear he will 
tliink me guilty of over description or eondomn me 
for ingratitude.” 

She saw the Wood eoloi- his face, and noticed the 
air of sincerity -with which ho replied. “ Prince.Ss, if 
payment for what you have received at my hands 
were worthy a thought, I should .say no w, and all 
my days through, down to the veiy latest, that to 
have heard you speak so graciously is an overprice 
out of computation.” 

The veil hid her responsive blush; for there was 
somethiug in his voice and manner, possibly the 
oarnosfnoss marking them, which lifted the words 
out of the commonplace and formal. She could not 
hut see how much more he left implied tlian actually 
e.xjjressed. For relief, she turned to another subject. 

“ If I may allude to a part of your generous atten- 
tion, Sir Governor, distinguishing it from the whole, 
1 .should like to admit the pleasure had from the rec- 



itation of the Arabian story-tellci-. I will not ask 
his name ; still it must he a g-reat liappiness to trav- 
erse the world witli welcome everywhere, and every- 
where and all the time accompanied and inspired by 
a mind .stored with themes and examples beautiful 
a.s the history of El IltUim.” 

A light singularly bright shone in the Governor's 
eyes, signific.ant of a happy idea, and with more 
haste than he had yet evinced, he replied : 

“O Princess, the name of the Ar,ab is Ahoo-Ohei- 
dah ; in the desert they call him the Singing Sheik, 
and among Moslems, city bred and tent born alike, 
he is great and beloved. Such is his sanctity that 
all doors he knocks at open to him, even those of 
harems zealously guarded. When ho arrives at Adri- 
anople, in his finst day there he will ho conducted to 
the Haiioum of the Sultan, and at her .signal the 
ladies of the houseliold will flock to hear him. Now, 
would it please you, I will prevail on liira to delay 
his journey that he m.ay vi.sit you at your palace.” 

“ The adventure might distress him,” she replied. 

‘ ‘ Say not so. In such a matter I dare represent and 
pledge him. Only give me where you would have 
him come, and the time, 0 Princess, and he will be 
there, not a star in tlie sky more constant.” 

‘ ’ W itli my promise of good welcome to him then , ” 
she .said, well plea,sed, “ 1)0 my mcs.se.iiger, Sir Gov- 
oi’uor, and say in, the morning day after to-morrow 
at my palace by Therapia. And now th;mks again, 
and farewell.” 

Bo saying .she held her hand to him, and he kissed 
it, and as.sisted her into the boat. 

The adieu X of the others, the Prince of India, Ser- 
gius and Lael, were briefer. The Governor was polite 
to each of them; at the same time, his eyes, I'cf using 



restraint, Avaudered to wliere tlie Princess sat looking 
at him with unveiled face. 

In the mouth of the river the boats wore brought 
togetlier, and, Avhile drifting, she expressed tlie 
pleasure she had from the fortunate meeting with 
the Prince; his presence, she doubted not, contributed 
greatly to the good conclusion of Avhat in its begiii- 
niiig seemed .so unpromising. 

“Nor can I convey an idea of the confidence and 
comfortable feeling I derived from the society of thy 
dauglitor,” she added, .speaking to tlie P*riuco, but 
looking at .Lael, ‘ ‘ She was courageous and senisible, 
and I cannot content myself until she is my guest at 
Therapia.” 

“ I would be greatly pleased,” Lael said, modestly. 

“ Will, the Prince.ss appoint a time ?” the Wanderer 
asked. 

‘ ‘ To-morrow — or next week— at your convenience. 
These Avarin months are delightful in the country by 
the water side. At Therapia, Prince — thou and thine. 
The blessing of the Saints go with you — farewell.” 

Then thougli the boats kept on down toward Con- 
stantinople, they .separated, and in good time the 
Prince of India and Lael were at homo: wliile the 
Princess carried Sergius lo her palace in the city. 
Next daj', having provided him with the hahit ap- 
proved by nietropolitaii G-reek ]priests, slie accompa- 
nied him to the patriarchal residence, introduced him 
with expressions of interest, and left liim in the lioly 
keeping. 

Sergius Avas accepted and rated a neophyte, the 
A'^uiiity of the Byzantine clergy scorning thought of 
excellence in a Russian iirovincial. He entered uiion 
tlio life, liowevor, Avith humility and zeal, governed 
by a friendly caution from the Ih-iuccss. 



“Eemembw,” she said to him, as tliey paused ou 
the patriarchal doorsteps for permission to enter, 
“remember Father Hilarion is regarded here as a 
heretic. The stake, imprisonment in darkmjs.s for 
life, the lions in the Gynegion, punishment in some 
form of approved cruelty awaits a follower of liis by 
o])en avowal. Patience then ; and when endurance 
is tried most, and you feel it must break, come to mo 
at Therapia. Only hold your.self in readiness, hy 
reading and thought, to speak for our Christian fnilh 
unsullied by human inventions, and bide my signal. ” 
And so did he observe everything and venture 
nothing that presently he was on the road to high 
favor. 



CHAPTER XVI 

AK EMBASSY TO THE PKIHCESS lEEHE 

■When tlio Princess Irene returned to Therapia 
next day, she found awaiting her the Dean of the 
Court, an oflicial of great importance to whom the 
,st>tU(!Tueat of questions pertinent to rank was con- 
fided. The state barge of fifteen oars in which he 
arrived was moored to the marbles of the quay in 
fi’ont of her palace, a handsomely ornamented vessel 
scarcely needing' its richly liveried rowers to draw 
about it the curious and idle of the town in staring 
groups. At sight of it, the Princess knew there was 
a message for her from the Empeiw. She lo.st no 
time in notifying the Dean of her readiues.s to re- 
ceive him. The intei-view took place in the recep- 
tion room. 

The Dean was a venevahle man who, having served 
acceptably through the pi’eeedhig reign, was im- 
mensely discreet, and thoroughly indurate w'ith for- 
malism and ceremony; wherefore, ])a3.sing- his .speech, 
and manner, it is hotter worth the wliile to give, 
briefly as inay bo, the substance of the communica- 
tion he brought to the Princess. 

He was sure she remembered all the circumstances 
of the coronation of Hi.s Majesty, the Emperor, and 
of His Majesty’s entry into Constantino jale ; he was 
not so certain, however, of her information tonoliing 
some matters distinguishable, as domestic rather tluni 



aclministmtive. Or she might know of them, hut 
not reliably. Thus she might not have heard authen- 
tically that, immediatelj'’ upon liis heeoniing settled 
in the imperial seat, His Majesty decided it of fir.st 
importance to proceed to the selection of a spouse. 

The Dean then exiiatiated on the difflculty of fin dr 
ing in all the world a woman suitable for the iiiconi- 
parahlo honor. So many points entered into the con- 
sideration— age, appeai’ance, rank, education, I'eli- 
gion, dowry, politics— -upon each of which he dwelt 
with the gravity of a philosopher, the assurance of a 
favorite, and the garrulity of age. Having at length 
pre.sentod the problem, and, ho thought, suiliciently 
impressed the Princess with its unexampled intrica- 
cies and perils, he next unfolded the several things 
i‘e.solTed upon and attempted in the way of .solution. 

Every royal house in the "West had been searched 
for its marriageable females. At one time a daugh- 
ter of the Doge of Yenice was nearly chosen. ITn- 
fortunately there were influential Greeks of greater 
pride than judgment to object to the Doge. He was 
merely an elective chief. He might die the very day 
after celebrating the esi>ousals, and then — not even 
the ducal robes were inheritable. No, the flower to 
deck the Byzantine throne was not in the West. 

Thereupon the East was explored. For a time the 
election trernlfled between a Princess of Trebizond 
and a Princess of Geoi‘gia. As u.snal the court di- 
vided on the question, when, to quiet the factions. 
His Ma jesty ordered Phranza, the Grand Chamber- 
lain, a courtier of learning and diplomatic experi- 
ence. who li old the Emperor’s confidence in greater 
degree tlian any other court official, nnle.s.s it might 
be tlie Doan himself, to go see the rivals personally, 
and report with recommendation. The ambassador 
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had been gone two years. From Georgia lie liad 
traveiled to Trebizoiwl; still nothing definite. TJie 
embassy, having been outfitted in a style to ade- 
quately impre.ss the semi-barbarians, ivas jnwiiig 
vastly expensive. His Majesty, witli characteristic 
wisdom, hud determined to take the Injsine.s’s in his 
own keeping. There were many iiobh; families in 
Con.stautinople. Why not .seek a comsort among 
them? 

Tlie SL'heme liacl advantages; not least, if a Byzan- 
tine could be found, the ; Emperor would have the 
happiness of making the discovery and conducting 
the uegotintious liimsolf— in common ]i:irlanoe, of 
doing Ids own courting. There miglit bo ppr.^ollS, 
the B(;uu facetiously ri'uiarked, wlni preferred tru. t- 
ing the gre.at affair of wife-choosing to aiiibassiidor.s, 
but lie laid never seen one of them. 

Tlie ground covei-ed by the ancient in liis state- 
ment is poorly represented by these paragraphs, ample 
as they may seem to tlie i-eader. Indeed, the sun was 
falling swiftly into the lap of night wlien he thought 
of concluding. Meantime the Princess listened 
silently', her xiatiencc sustained by wonder at what 
it all meant. The enlightenment at last came. 

“Now, my dear Princess,” he said, lowering’ his 
voice, “ you must know ” — ^lie arose, and, as biicame 
one .so fiiidued with palace habits, peered caiifciously 
aronnd. 

‘ ‘ Bo .soated, my Lord,” siie said ; “ there are no oyoa 
ill my doom nor ears in my walls.” 

“ Oil, the matter is of importance— a state .secret!” 

Ho drew the stool neai'er lier. 

“ You must know, dear Priuce.ss, that the Grand 
Chamberlain, Phranza, has been negligent and re- 
ndss in the time he has consumed, saying nothing 



of liis larisfiment of treasure so badly needed at 
home. Notaras, the Admiml, and the Grand Domes- 
tic, ai'e both pm’suing’ His Majesty vigorously for 
funds and supplies; -worse still, the Patriarch lets 
slip no ox)portunity to bid him look at the furniture 
of the clnn'obe.s going to ruin. Tlie imperial con- 
science being' tender in whatever pertains to God 
and religion, he 1ms little peace left for prayers. 
Wherefore, thei-e ai’e of us who think it would he 
loyalty to help secure a bi-ide for His Majesty at 
home, aud thus make an end to the wasteful and in- 
conclusive touring of Phranza.” 

The Dean drew j^efc nearer the Pi-inces,?, and re- 
duced his voice to a tone slightly above a whisper. 

“Now you laust know further— I am the author 
and suggestor of the idea of His Majesty’s choosing 
an Empre,ss from the many noble and beautiful dames 
and maidens of thi.s our ancient city of Byzantium, 
in every respect tlie equals, and in iiiatiy points men- 
tionable Uie superiors of the best foi'ciguer possible 
of finding.” 

The Dean pxu'sed his white-bearded mouth, and 
posed him.sclf proudly; but liis auditor still bolding 
her peace, he leaned forward further, and whispered, 
“ Sly dear Princess, I did more. 1 mentioned you to 
His Majesty 

The Princess .started to her feet, whiter than wliitest 
marble in tbe Pcutelic imnelling of tbe I’oom ; yet in 
total misapprehension of her feeling, tlie venerable 
intrigimiit wont on without jrause: “ Yes, I men- 
tioned you to His Majesty, and to-morrow. Princess 
— to-morrow — he will coine here in person to see you, 
and urge his suit.” . 

He dropped on his knees, and catching her hand, 
ki.ssed it. 
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“ 0 Princess, fairest and most worthy, suffer me 
first of all the court to congratulate you on the 
superlative honor to which you will he invited. 
And when j'ou are in the exalted position, may I 
hope to be remembered ” — 

He wa.s not permitted to finish the petition. Witli- 
ilrawiug her hand with decisive action, she bade 
liim he silent or spealc to her questions. And ho wa.s 
silout through surprise. 

In such manner she gained an interval for thought. 
TIio predicament, as she saw it, was troublesome and 
unfortunate. Honor was intended lier, the highest 
in (lie iinjicrial gift, and the otl'er was coining wilh 
never a doubt of its instantaneous and grateful 
acceptance. Bemombering her obligations to the 
Emperor, her e,yes filled with tears. She respected 
and venerated him, yet could not be his Empress. 
The great iitle was not a sufficient inducement. But 
Iio^v manage the rejection ? She called ou the Vir- 
gin for help. Directly there wa.s ,a waj' expci.secl. 
Pir.st, she must save her benefactor from rejection; 
second, the Doan and the court must never know of 
the course of the affair or its conclusion. 

“Rise, iny Lord,” she said, kindly though with 
firmness. “The receiver of great new.s, I thank 
you, and jironiise, if ever I attain the throne to hold 
you in rocolloietion. But now, so am I overwdielnied 
by the prospect, I am not inj^self. Indeed, niy Lord, 
would you increa.se my indebtedness to its utmo.st 
limit, take every ackiiowlodginent as said, .and leave 
rue— leave me for pi'eparation for the morrow’s event. 
God, his Son and angels only know the awfuliiessof 
my need of right direction and good judgment.” 

He had the wit to .see her agitation, and tliat it 
was wisest for him to depart. 
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“ I will go, Princess,” lie said, “ and may ilie Holy 
Mother give you of her wisdom also. ” 

She detained him at the door to ask: “Only tell 
me, my Loixl, did His Majesty send you with this 

‘ ‘ His Majesty honored mo with the message. " 

‘ ‘ At what hour will he come ? ” 

‘ ‘ In the forenoon. ’’ 

“ Eeport, I pray you then, that my house will lie 
at his service,” 



CHAPTER SVII 


THU EMPUHOE's IVOOISTH 

About ten o’clock the day following tlie extraoi'- 
diuavy announcement given, a galley of three banks 
of oars, classed a trireme, rounded the seaward jut 
of the proinontoi'y overhanging the property of the 
Princess IrenS at Therapia. 

The hull of the vessel was highly ornate with gild- 
ing and carving. At the bow, for figure-head, tliere 
was an image of the Madonna of the Panagia, or 
Holy Banner of Constantinople. The broad square 
sail was of chei-ry-red color, and in excellent corre- 
spondence, the oars, sixty to a side, wore iJaiuted a 
flaming scarlet, TOien filled, the sail displayed 
a Greek cross in golden filament. The deck aft 
was covered with a purple awning, in the shade of 
wliich, around a throne, sat a grave and decorous 
company in gorgeous garments; and among them 
moved a number of boys, white-shir ted and bare of 
head, dispensing perfume from swinging censers, 
.Forvv'ard, a body-guard, chosen from the household 
troops and full armed, were standing at ease, rind 
they, with a corps of triunpcters and heralds in 
such splendor of golden horns and tabards of gold 
as to pour enrichment over the whole sliip, filled 
the space from bulwark to bulwark. The Empoivu' 
occupied the throne. . ■ , 

This galley, to which, the harmonious movement 



of the (Jars gave a semblance of life, in the distance 
I'eininding one of a great bird fantastically feathered 
and in slow majestic motion, was no sooner liovo in 
sight than tlie towuspe(.ipJe were thrown into fer- 
ment. A. flotilla of small boats, hastily la.imehod, 
put out in racing oi'der to meet and e,scort it into 
the bay, and befor(; anchorage was found, the ndiole 
shore was astir and in excited babblement. 

A detachment of the guard was first landed on the 
quay in front of tlie Princess’ gate. Accepting the 
indication, tliither rushed the populace; for in truth, 
since the occupation of the Asiatic shore of the B(j.s- 
phorus by the Turks, the Emperor seldom extended 
his voyages far as Therapia. Then, de.scending the 
sides by carpeted stains, the suite disembarked, aird 
after them, amidst a tremendous fiourish from the 
trumpet corp,s, Constantine followed. ■ 

The Emperor, in his light boat, remained sf.audiug 
during the passage to the shore that ho migh t ho 
seen by the people ; and as ho then appeared, helmed 
and in close-fitting cuirass, lii.sarmsin pufl’ed sleeves 
of red silk, liis legs, below a heavily embroidered 
narrow slcirt, clotlied in pliant chain mail intri- 
cately linked, his feet steel-shod, a purple cloak 
hanging lightly at the hack from neck to heel, and 
spurred and magnificently sworded, and all aglcam 
with .jewels and gold, it must ho conceded he justi- 
fied Ins entitlement. 

At siglit of his noble countenance, visible under 
the raised visor, the spectators lifted their voi(!e.s in 
hearty acclamations — “God and Constantino ! Live 
the Emperor!” 

It really seemed as if the deadly factiousness of 
the capital had not reached Therapia. In the lifted 
head, the brightened eyes, the gracious though 



stately bows cast eight and left, Constantine pub- 
lished the pleasure the reception was giving him. 

A long flourish timed his march through the kio.sk 
of the gate, and along the shell-strewn, winding 
road, to the broad steps leading to the portico of 
the palace; tliere, ascending flr.st, lie was received hy 
the Princes.?. 

xViiiid . 1 . group of niahls in attendance, all young, 
fair, high-born, she stood, never more ta.ytefnlly 
attired, never more graceful and self-posses.sed, never 
more loved y, not even in childhood before the flitting- 
of i!.s virgin.al bloom; and though the portico was 
garden-like in decoration, vines, roses and flowering- 
shrubs ever^uvliere, the sovereign had eyes for her 
alone. 

Just within the line of fluted pillars he halted, 
and drew himself up, smiling as became a suitor, yet 
majestic as became a king. Then .she stopped for- 
ward, and knelt, and kissed his hand, and when he 
lielped her to her feet, and before the flush on her 
forehead was gone, she .said .- 

“ Tiiou art my sovereign and benefactor; nor less 
for the goodnesses thou hast done to thy x>eople, and 
art constantly doing, welcome, 0 my Lord, to the 
houise thou didst give me.” 

“ Speak not so,” he replied. “ Or if it p]c:.ose thee 
to give me credit, be it for the things which in .some 
wav tried me, not those, 1 did for reward.” 

‘‘Reward!” 

‘ ‘ Ay, for such are plea.sure and peace of mind.” 

Tiien one hy one; she naming them as they ad- 
vanced, liiu- attendants knelt, and kissed the floor in 
front of him, and had each a ple.asant word, for he 
permittetl none to excel him in decorous gallantry to 
good vvomon. 



of the oai’S g'ave a seuiblanco of life, in the distaiioe 
I'eminding one of a great bird fantastically feathered 
and in slow majestic motion, was no sooner hove in 
sight than the townspeople were thrown into fer- 
nieiit. A flotilla of small boats, hastily lauiichecl, 
put out ill racing order to meet and escort it into 
the bay, and before anchorage was foiiiid, the whole 
shore was astir and in excited habbloment. 

A detachment of the guard was firet lauded on tlie 
quay in front of the Princess’ gate. Accepting the 
indication, tliitlier rushed the populace; for in truth, 
since the occupation of the Asiatic sliore of the Bos- 
phorus by tlic Turks, the Emperor seldom oxteiided 
Ills voyages far as Tberapia. Tlien, descending the 
sides by carpeted stairs, the suite disembarked, and 
after them, amidst a tremendous flourish from the 
trumpet corps, Constantine followed. 

The Emperor, in his light boat, remained standing 
during the passage to the shore that ho might ho 
seen by the iieople ; and as he then appeared, helmed 
and in close-fitting cuirass, his arms in jiutfed .sloevc.s 
of red silk, his legs, below a heavily embroidered 
narrow skirt, clothed in pliant chain mail intri- 
cately linked, his feet stoel-shod, a purple cloak 
hanging lightly at the back from neck to lieel, and 
spurred and magnificentl y sworded, and all agloam 
with jewels and gold, it must be conceded he justi- 
fied his entitlement. 

At sight of his noble countenanco, visible under 
the raised visor, the spectators lifted their voices in 
lioarty acclamations — “ God and Constantine ! Live 
the Emperor ! ” 

It really .seemed as if the deadly factiousness of 
tlie capital had not i-eached Thei'apia. In the lifted 
head, the brightened eyes, the gracious though 



stately bows cast i-ight and left, Constantine pub- 
lished the ideasure the reception. Avas giving him. 

A long’ flourish timed hi,s march through the kio.sk 
of tlie gate, and along the shell-strewn, winding 
road, to the broad steps leading to the portico of 
the palace ; there, ascending he Ava.s receiA-^od by 
the Princos.s, 

Amid a group of maids in attendance, all young, 
fair, high-borji, she stood, neA'er more ta,stefully 
attired, never more graceful and self-po.ssessed, iievor 
more loA’cIy, not even in childhood before the flitting 
of its A'irginal hloom; and though the portico AA'a.s 
g.u’dc'u-Iike in decoration, A'inos, roses and llowetdng 
shrubs everywhere, the sovereign had eyes for her 

Just Avitliin the line of fluted pillars lie baited, 
and drew himself up, smiling as became a suitor, yet 
inn je.stic as became a king. Then she stepped for- 
ward, .and kudlt, and kissed his liand, and when he 
helped her to her feet, and before the flush on her 
foreliead Avas gone, .she said : 

‘ ‘ Thou art my sovereign and benefactor ; nor l6.ss 
for the goodnesses thou hast done to thy people, and 
art constantly doing, AA’elcome, O my Lord, to the 
house thou didst, give me.” 

“ Speak not .so,” he replied. “ Or if it plea.so thee 
to give mo credit, be it for the things Avhich in .some 
Avuy tried me, not those i did for reAvard.” 

“ Reward 1" 

“ Ay, for such arc pleasure and peace of mind.” 

Tlien one by one, she naming them as they ad- 
vanced, her attendants knelt, and kissed the floor in 
front of him, and had each a pleasant Avord, for he 
permitted none to excel him in decorous gallantry to 
good Avomeu. 
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In retui-n, lie called the officers of his company ac- 
cording to their rank ; his brother, who had afterward 
tlio g-race to die with him; tlio Grand Domestic, gen- 
eral of the army ; the Grand Duke Notaras, admiral 
of the navy; the Grand Equerry (Protoslrator) ; the 
Grand Chancellor of the Empire (l-^gothetc) ; tJie 
Superintendent of Finance; the Governor of tlio Pal- 
ace (Curo2Ki,late) ; the Keeper of the Purple Ink ; 
the Keeper of the Secret Seal; the First Vaiet; the 
Chief of the Night Guard {Grand Drumgaire) ■. the 
Chief of the hluntsmen {Protocynege) ; the Com- 
mander of the Body Guard of Foreigners {Acolyte ) ; 
the Professor of Philosophy; the Professor of Elocu- 
tion and Rhetoric ; tlio Attorney General {Norno- 
Jlhylex) ; the Cliief Falconer {Protojeracairc) and 
pthers-^these he culled one by one, and formally 
presented to the Princess, not minding that with 
many of them she was already acquainted. 

They were for the most part men advanced in 
years, and right well skilled in tlie arts of courtier- 
ship. The empressenient of manner with which they 
saluted her was not lost upon her woman’s instinct; 
iuhnitelj' quick and rece2)tivc, .she knew without a 
word .spoken, that each left his salute on her hand 
believing it the hand of his future Emyiress. Last 
of t)io,se pro.sonted was the Dean of tlio Court. He 
was noticeably formal and distant ; besides being 
niider the eye of his master, the wily diplomat was 
more doubtful of the outcome of the day’s visit than 
most of his colleagues. 

‘"Now,” the Princess said, when the presentation 
was finished, “will my most noble sovereign sutFur 
me to conduct him to the reception room ? " 

The Emperor stepped to her side, and offered his 
hand. 
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“Pardon, Sii’O,” she added, takiug the hand. “It 
i,s necessary that I speak to the Dean.” 

And ndieu the 'worthy came to tier, she said to him : 
“Beyond this, under the portico, are refrc.sliuients 
for His Majesty’.s .suite. Serve me, I pray, by lead- 
ing tliy colleag'ues thither, and representing' me at 
the tahle.s. Gonmiand the servants whom tJiou wilt 
iiiid there.” 

Now the reader must- not suppose he is having- in 
the, foregoing descriptions examples of tlio style of 
ooromoniats nirrst in fashion at the Greek court. 
Had formality heen intended, the affair would have 
been the subject of painstaking consideration at a 
meeting of officials in the imperial residence, and 
every point witliin foresight arranged; after which 
the revolution of the earth might have quiokened, 
and darkness been unnaturally precipitated, with- 
out inducing the slightest deviation from the pro- 
g'ramine. 

Wlien resolving upon the visit, Constantine con- 
siderately thought of the Princess’ abhorrence of 
formality, , and not to surprise her, despatched the 
Doaii with notice of the honor intended. Where- 
upon she arranged the reception to .suit lierself ; that 
is, so as to remain directress of the occasion. Hence 
tlio table;! under the portico for the eutcrtaiiiment of 
the groat lords, with the gaixleu open to them ;if tor- 
ward. Tlii.s management, it will bo perceived, left 
Constantine in her seiiarate charge. 

yo, while the other guests 'went with the Dean, 
,slio coiuluetod the Einperbr to the rocoptiou room, 
^vllorc there were no llowers, and but one armle.s.s 
chair. When he was seated, the two alone, she 
knelt before liini, and without giving him time to 
speak, .said, her hands crossed upon her bosom: 



“ I tliaiik rny Lord for sending' me noi.iee of liis 
coming, and of iiis j)urpose to invite me to sliaro Ins 
throne. All iiiglit I have kept the honorhe intended 
me in mind, believing the Blessed Mother would 
listen to niy prayens for wisdom and right direction ; 
and the peace and confidence I feel, now that I am 
at my Lord’s feet, ninst be fj-om her. . . . Oh, my 
Lord, the trial has not been what I should do Avith 
the honor, hut how to defend you from humiliation 
in the eyes of your couid, I wish to he at the same 
time womanly and allegiaut. How gentle and mer- 
ciful you have been to me ! How like a benignant God 
to iny poor father! If I am in error, may Heaven 
forgive me ; but I have led you hei’e to say, Avithout 
Avaiting for the formal proposal, that while you have 
my love as a kinswoman and subject, I cannot give 
you the love you should have from a wife.” 

Oonstantine Avas astonished. 

“ What! ” ho said. 

Before he could get further, she continued, sinking 
loAver at bis feet : 

‘‘Ah me, my Lord, if uoav thou art thinkijig mo 
bold and forAvard, and outcast from natural pride, 
Avhat can I but plead the greater Ioa’O I hear you as 
my benefactor and sovereign ? . . . It may be im- 

modest to thus forestall my Lord’s honorable intent, 
and decline being his Avife before lie has himself pro- 
posed it; yet I pray him to consider that Avitli tins 
avoAval from me, he may go hence and affirm, God 
appi’OAung the trntli, that ho thought better of bis 
design, and did not make me any overture of mar- 
riage, and there Avill he no one to suffer hut me. 

. . . The evil-minded Avill talk, and judge me 

punished for my presumption. Against them 1 .shall 
ahvays have a pure conscience, and the knowledge 



of having rescued my Lord from an associate on iiis 
throne who does not love hiin with wifely devotion.” 

Pau.sing' there, the Prince.ss looked into his face, 
her own suffused. His head drooped ; iusomiieh that 
the tall lielinet with its glitter, and the cuirass, and 
fine mail reenfoi'ced by the golden spur.s and jew- 
elled sword and .sword-harness, but deepened the im- 
pression of j)ain bewrayed oh his countenance, 

“ Tlien it i.s as I have heal’d," he said, dejectedly, 
“ Tlie rustic hind may have the mate of his choice, 
and there is preference allowed the bird and wild 
n'olf. The eye of faith beholds marriages of love in 
meeting' waters and in clouds brought together from 
diverse parts. Only Kings are forbidden to select 
mates as their hearts declare. I, a master of life and 
death, cannot woo, like other men.” 

The Princess moved nearer him. 

"My Lord,” she said, earnestly, “is it not hotter to 
be denied choice than to be denied after choosing 3 ” 

‘ ‘ Speakest thou from experience ? " he asked. 

“No, "she answered, “I have never known love 
except of all God’s ereatures alike. ’’ 

“ Whence thy wisdom then ? " 

“ Perhaps it is only a whisper of pride.” 

“ Perhaps, perhaps! I only know the pain it was 
intended to relieve goes on.” Then, regarding- her 
moodily, not angrily, nor even impatiently, he con- 
tinued : “ Did I not know thee time as thou art fair, 

0 Princess, and good and sincere as thou art brave, 

1 might .sirspect thee.” 

‘ ' Of what, ray Lord ? ” 

“ Of an intent to compass my misery. Thou dost 
s!op my mouth. I may not declare the purpose with 
ivlhch I came — I to whom it was of most intere.st — 
or if I do, I am forestopped saying, ‘I thought better 



of it, aud told her nothing/ Yet it -was an honorable 
purpose nursed by sweet dreams, and by hopes such 
as souls feed upon, strengthening themselves for 
trials of life ; I must carry it back with me, not for 
lau'ial in my own breast, hut for gossips to rend and 
tear, and make laughter of~the wonder and amuse- 
ment of an unfeeling city. How many modes of 
punishment God keeps in store for the chastening of 
tliose who love Him ! ” 

“ It is beggarly sa5’'ing I sympathize ” — 

“No, iio—wait! ” he cried, passionately. “Now 
it breaks upon me. I may not offer thee a seat pii 
my throne, or give a hand to help thee uiJ to it ; for 
the pre.sent I will not declare I love thee; yet harm 
eaunot come of telling thee what ha.s been. Thou 
lifidst my love at our first meeting. I loved thee 
then. As a man I loved thee, nor les,s a.s an Emperor 
because a m.m. Tliou wa.st lovely with the loveli- 
ness of tiro angels. I .saw thee in a light not of eartli , 
and thou wert tran.si)arent as the liglit. I de.scended 
from the throne to thee tliinking thou hadst collected 
all tlie radiance of the .sun wasting in the void be- 
tween stars, and clothed thyself in it.” 

“ Oh, my Lord” — 

“ Not yet, not yet ” — 

“ Blasphemy and madness! ” 

“Be it so!” he amswered, with greater in tensity. 
“ This once I speak as a lover who was — a lover 
making last memories of the holy passion, to be 
henceforth accounted dead. Dead? Ah, yes! — to 
me— dead to me ! ” 

She timidly took the hand he dropped upon his 
k lice at the close of a long sigh. 

“It may rest my Lord to hear me,” she said, tear- 
fully. “ I never doubted his fitness to he Emperor, 
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or if ever I had such a doubt, it is no more. He lias 
conquered himself! Indeed, indeed, it is sweet to 
hear him tell his love, for I am woman; and if I 
cannot give it hack measure for measure, tlii.s much 
may bo accepted by him — I have never loved a man, 
and if the future holds such a condition in store for 
me, I will think of my Lord, and his .strength and 
triuniph, and in my humbler lot do as he has so 
nobly done. Ho has his Empire to engage linn, and 
fill his hours with duties; I have God to serve niul 
obey with singleness. Out of the prison where my 
mother died, and in which my father grew old 
counting hi.s years as they slowly wore away, a shad- 
ow issued, and is always at hand to ask me, ‘ Who 
art thou ? Wliat right hast thou to happiness 2 ’ An d 
if ever I fall into the thought so pleasant to woman, 
of loving and being loved, and of marriage, the 
shadow intervenes, and abides with me until I behold 
myself again boundeu to religion, a .servant vowed 
to my fellow creaturas sick, suffering, or in sorrow.” 

Then the gentle Emperor fell to pitying her, and 
a.sked, forgetful of himself, and thinking of thin.gs 
to lighten her lot, ‘ ‘ Wilt thou never marry 2 ” 

“I will not say no, my Lord,” she answered. 
“Who can foresee the turns of life? Take tliou 
this in reply— never will I suiTender myself to wed- 
lock nnder urgency of love alone. But come.s there 
some great emergency, when, by such sacrifice, i. 
may save my country, or my countrymen in multi- 
tude, or restore our holy religion overthrown or in 
danger, then, for the direct God-service there niay 
be in it, I could give myself in contract, and would.” 

“ Without love ?” he asked. 

“ Ye.s, without loving or being loved. Thi.s body 
is not mine, but God’,s, and He may demand it of 



me I'oi' the good of my fellow-men; and, so tliei’o he 
no tarnishmeiit of the spirit, my Lord, why haggle 
about the husk in which the spirit is hidden ? ” 

She spoke with enthusiasm. Doubt of her sin- 
cerity would have been blasphemous. That such 
fate .should he for her, so bright, pui'o and heroic! 
Not while he had authority 1 And in the instant he 
vowed him.self to care of her by resolution strong ns 
an oath. In thought of the unceidainlies lowering 
over his own future, ho saw it wa,s better she should 
remain vowed to Heaven than to himself ; thereupon 
lie arose, and standing at her side, laid a hand lightly 
upon her head, and said solemnl 3 ’-: 

“Thou hast chosen wisely." Maj^ the Elcs.sed 
Mother, and all the ministering angels, in most holy 
company, keep guartl lest thou bo overtaken by 
calamity, sorrow and disappointment. And, for me, 
0 Irene 1 ” — his voice shook with emotion — “ I shall 
be content if now thou wilt accept mo foi> thy fathei \ " 
She raised her eyes, as to Heaven, and said, smil- 
ing: “Dear God! How Thou dost multiply good- 
nesses, and shower them upon me! ” 

He stooped, and kissed her forehead. 

“Amen, sweet daughter! ”* 

Then ho holiied her to her feet. 

“Now, while thou wert speaking, Irene, it was 
given me to see how the beti’othal I was determined 
upon would have been a crime aside fi-om wre.sl.irig 
thee from the service of thy choice. Phranza is a 
true and faithful .servant. How. know I Imt, within 
his powev.s, and as he lawfullj’' might, he has con- 
tracted me h.y treaty to acceptance of the Geoz’giau ? 
Thou hast saved me, and my ancient Ghamborlaiu. 
Those under tlie portico are conspirators. But come, 
let ITS join them.”, . 



CHAPTER XVIII 


THE SINHING HHBriC 

It was al)o^^t ten o’clock wlicn tlm Emperor and 
Princess Irene aptjeaved on the portico, and, moving' 
toward the northern side, wended slowly through the 
Jahyrinth of liowcrs, j)ahns, and sliruhs. Tiio court- 
iers and dignitaries, upon their approach, received 
them in resiiectful .sdemeo, standing- in g'r(mps about 
the tables. 

A chair, with arms, liigh bai;lr, and a oiiiopy, look- 
ing not unlike a scdiliniu, had been set in an open 
space. The reservation was further marked by a 
table in fi’ont of the chair, and two broad-hrauched 
palm tvees, one on each side. Thither the Princess 
conducted the sovereign ; and when lie was seated, 
at a signal from her, some chosen atteurlunts came 
bearing refreshments, cold meats, bread, fruits, and 
wines in crystal flagons, which they placed on the 
table, and ivl ii'ing a little way, remained in waiting, 
while tlioir mistress, on a stool at the left of the 
board, did tlie honors. 

The introduction of a queen into a palace is usually 
Uic signal for a, change of the existing d(Mnestic re- 
gime. Old iiliiceholders go out; new favorites come 
ill ; and not .seldom the revolution roaches the higlicst 
otiicial circles of the government. The veterans of 
the suite, to some of whom this hit of Imowledge had 



come severely home, were very watchful of the Iavo 
supiu'ior jiorsoimffcs. Had His Majesty really exposed 
his intent to the Princess ? Had he deelarod himself 
to her ? Had she accepted ? The effect was to treldy 
sharpen the eyes past which the two were required to 
go on their way to the reserved table. 

Mention has heeti made of PJirauza, tlie Grand 
Chamberlain, at the moment absent on a diplomatic 
search for an imperial consort. Of all attaclies of the 
court, he was first in his master’s regard ; and the dis- 
tinction, it LS hut just to say, was duo to his higher 
qualities and superior character. The terra favorite, 
as a delhrithm of relationship between a de.spot and a 
dependent, is historically cloudy; wherefore it is in 
this instance of unfair application. Intimate or con- 
fidante is much more exactly de.scriptiv'c. But bo that 
as it m.ay, the good uuder.standing belwoon the Em- 
peror and his Grand C'hamhei’lain was "amply suffi- 
cient to provoke the jealou.sy of many of the latter’s 
colleagues, of whom Duke Notaras, Grand Admiral, 
and the most powcn-ful noble of the Empire, Avas head 
and front. The .scheme for the elevation of the Prin- 
cess to the throne originated Avitli him, and Asms aimed 
malevolently at Phranza, of whom he Avas enviou.s, 
and Constantine, AA'hom he hated on religious grounds. 
Interest in the plot brought him to Theraiha.; yet he 
held himself ahjof, preferring the attitude of a specta- 
tor coldly polite to that of an active p.urtisan in the 
affair. He declined silting at a faiblc, but took posi- 
tion hotween Iavo of tlie columns Avheneo the view of 
the bay was best. There Avoro mumbei-s of the suite, 
lioAvever, Avho discredited the motive Avitli Avhich ho 
chose the: place. 

“ Sec Notaras,” said one of a gi’oup, Avhis]iering to 
friends drinking Avine a little way off . “The scene 
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lieforfi liiin is cliurmiiig, but is he cliavmed ivitli it as 
he appears V' 

“ There was an old demi-gocl with an eye in iiis 
forehead. Notara.s’ best orb just now i.s in the back 
of his head. He may be looking at the bay ; lie is 
really watching the portico ” — such was the I’cxdy. 

“Out! He cares nothing for us.” 

“ Very true— we are not the Emperor.” 

‘ ‘ My Lord Duke is not haxijiy to-day, ” was remarked 
in another coterie. 

“ Wait, my dear friend. Tlie day is young.” 

“ If this match should not be made after all ” — 

“ He will know it linst,” 

. “ Ye.s, nothing fi’om tlie lovers, ncitlior smile nor 
sigh, can e.sc.'iiio him. ” 

The Profe.ssor of Philosojdiy and his brother tlie 
Professor of Pdietoric ate and drank togetlier, illus- 
ivating the aifinity of learning. 

“Our Phranza is in danger,” said the latter, ner- 
vously. “ As thou ai’t a .subscriber to the doctrine of 
the Phaedon, I wish we could disembody our soiils, if 
only for an hour.” 

“ Oh, a .singular wish ! What wouldst thou ? ” 

“Tell it not; hut” — the voice di'opped into a whis- 
per — “I -would despatch mine in scai-ch of the -wise 
C'liimiberlain to warn him of what i.s here iu xauc- 

“ Ah, my hrother, thou didst me the honor to read 
and axjxn’ove my treatise on the Philoscph j- of Couspir- 
acys Dost thou remember the confounding elements 
given in the thesis ? ” 

“ Yes— G oodness is one.” 

“ Under condition; that is, when the result is de- 
pendent upon a iiarty of virtuous disxiosition.” 
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“ Well, we have the condition hw*e.” 

‘ ‘ The Princess ! ” 

“And therefore the Duke, not our Plirama, is in 
danger. She will discomfit him.” 

“May Heaven disjiose sol” And the Rhetorician 
almost immediately added, “ Observe thou. Notaras 
ha.s established himself within easy hearing- of llic- two. 
He has actually invaded the space reserved fortliein.” 

“ As if to confirm my forecast! ” 

Then the Philosopher raised a cup. 

“ To Phraiiza ! ” 

“ To Phranzal ” the Rlietoriciau responded. 

This episode hm-dly concluded when the Emperor’s 
brother sauntered to the Duke’s side; and on the ap- 
pearancG of the Emperor and the Princess, ho ex- 
claimed, pnthusia.stically: 

“Gome of it what may, my Lord, the damsel is 
comely, and I fear not to compare her with the best 
of Trebizond or Georgia.” 

The Duke did not answer. Indeed, tint lords v, ore 
all intent upon exactly the same subject. Whether 
there liad been an overture and an acceptance, or an 
overture and a declination, they believed the priuei- 
pals could not conceal the result; a look, a gesture, or 
something- iu the manner of one or both of them, 
would tell the tale, to eyes of such x>ractical discern- 
ment. By the gi-eater number the information ■\vould 
be treated as news for discussion merely ; a few liad 
hopes or fears at stiike; none of them was so peril- 
ously involved as Notaras; in his view, failure meant 
the promotion of Phranza, of all coiLstitpumces, not 
exceirtiiig his own loss of favor arid xjrestig-e, the most 
iiitolerable. 

On the other part, Constantine was not loss con- 
cerned in misleading his court. At the xmopor time 



he would give out that ho had changed his mind at 
the last moment ; before engaging himself to the Prin- 
cess, lie itad concluded it best to wait and hear from 
Pliranza. Aceoi’dingly, in passing along the jjortico, 
he endeavored to look and behave like a guest; he 
<"ouvcr.sed in an ordinary tone ; he sviffered his hostess 
to precede him ; and, -well seconded by her, ho was 
instiiiJed in the state cliair, without an argument yes 
or no for tlic sijarp reviewers. At the table be ap- 
peared cliiefly s(dicitous to apiiease an unusual hun- 
ger, which he charged to the early morning air on the 
Bo.sphorus. 

Notaras, whom nothing of incident, demeanor oi’ 
renuirk ete<;ape<l, began very early to be apprehensive. 
Ujjon, beholding his master’s uulover-like coneession 
to appetite, he remailu'd sullenly, “Verily, either his 
eourago failed, and he did not suhiuit a proposal, or 
fihe has rejected liim.” 

“ My Lord Duke,” the Emperor’s brother replied, 
somewhat stung, “ dost thou believe it in woman to 
refuse .such an honor i ” 

“Sir,” the Duke retoi’ted, “women who go about, 
unveiled are above or below judgincut.” 

The Princess, in her place at the table, began then 
to recount her adventure at the Wliite Castle, but 
when far enough in the recital t<i indicate its course 
the Empci'or i)iterrupted her. 

“ Stay, <la.ugliter,” he said, gently. “ The incident 
may prove of inteimational interest. If not objection- 
able to you, T sliould be pleased to have .some of ray 
friends liear it.” Then raishig his voice, he called 
out: "Nolavas, and thou, my brother, conic, stand 
hero. Our fair hostess had yesterday an a.s'tonislung 
experience with the Turks on the other shore, and 1 
have prevailed on her to narrate it.” 



TJie I, wo i-espondecl to the invitation hy di’awina' 
nearer the Emperor at his right hand. 

“Proceed now, daughter,” the latter said. 

“ Daughter, daughter, indeed! ” the Duke repeated 
to himself, and so bitterly it may he doubted if his 
master’s diplomacy availed to j)ut him at re.st. The 
paternalism of the addi-ess was decisive — Phranza had 

Then, xa’esently overcomiug her confusion, the Prin- 
cess succeeded in giving a simj>le hut clear account of 
how she was driven to the Castle, and of wdiat befell 
her while there. When she finished, the entire suite 
wx‘ro standing aboijt the table listening. 

Twice she had been interrupted by the Emperor. 

“ A moment! ” he said to her, wliUe she was speak- 
ing of the Tiirki.sh .soldiery whose arvival at the an- 
cient stronghold had been so nearly simultaneous with 
her own. Then he addressed liiinself to the Grand 
Domestic and the Admiral. “MyLord.s, in iMSsing 
the Castle, on our way \ip, you rememl)er I hade the 
pilot take our sliip near the shore there. It seemed to 
me the garrison was showing nmisuall}’' large, while 
the flags on the donjon Avero strange, and the tents 
and horses around the walls implied an army present. 
You remember ? ” 

“And we have now, Sire, the justitication of your 
superior Avisdom,” tlie Grand Domestic njxilied, rising 
from a low salutation. 

“I recall the circumstiinco, my Lords, to enjoin you 
not to suffer the atfair to slip attention AAdien next vv'C 
meet in coujicil — I x)ray i>aA’dou, daughter, for bj’oak- 
ing tlie thread of your most interesting and important 
jiarratiAX'. I am prei)ared to listen further.” 

Then, after description of the Governor, and liis re- 
ception of the fugitives on the landing, His Majesty, 



with aiioloffies, asked i)omiiission. to ofiei’ aiiotlioi.’ in- 
quiry. 

Of a trutli, daugli.tcr, tlio picture tliou liasi; given 
ns under the title of Grovcnior ))earetii no ]iJven(.\ss to 
him who hath heretofore responded to lliat dignity. 
At vai'i(.>us tiTne.s I have had occasion to de.spatch 
?Tie.s.scng’era to tin) commandant, and I’etiirninav they 
liave reported liim a coarse, unrelined, brutish -looking- 
person, of middle age and low runic; and niuch I 
marvel to hear the frci'dom V'ith which this person 
doth jdedg-e my august friend and ally, Sultan *-Vinii- 
ratli. lily Lords, this will furnish us an additional 
point of investigation. Obviously the Castle is of 
rnilitai'y iniportaiKii.', roipiiring an old head full of e:c- 
pevitiuce to keep it regardful of pea<-c and c-loar undor- 
standin.g between the iiowers plying the Bosphorus, 
AVo arc clwtiys to be approhoiisive of the fire there is 
in youjig blood.’' 

•‘AVitli humility, Your Majesty,” said the Grand 
Dome.stic, “I should like to hear from the Princes, 
whoso Ioveline.s,s is jiow not moi-o reinarkahle than 
her com’ago ipnl discretion, the evidence she lia.s for the 
opinion that the young man is really the Governor.” 

She wfis ahont to reply when Lysander, the old ser- 
vant, elliowed himself through the brilliant circle, 
and dropped his javelin noisily by her chair. 

“A stranger calling hiimself an Arab is at the gate,” 
ho said to lior, with tlio .semblance of a .sidufcition. 

The .siinplicity of the ancient, his zeal in the per- 
forinanco of his oliice, his ol.)livknisne.s.s t< ) the imperial 
liresence, caused a riij])le of arausement. 

'‘All Arab! ” the Princess exclaimed, in momentary 
forgetfii]no,ss. “.How does the man appear ? ” 

Lysander was in turn distraught; after a .short de- 
lay, however, he managed to answer: “His face is 
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dark, almost bkuk; liis head is covered with a great 
cloth of Bilk and gold; a gown Jiides him fromneck 
to heels ; in his girdle there is a dagger. He lias a 
lordly air, and does not .seem in the least afraid. In 
brief, my niistres.s, he looks as if he might he king’ of 
all tlie camel ch’ivers in the world.” 

The description was unexiiectedly gi-ajihic ; even tlio 
Emperor smiled, while many of the train, presuming 
license from his amusement, laughed aloud. In the 
midst of the meiTuneiit, the Princess, calmly, and 
with scarce a chmigo from her ordinary tone, pro- 
ceeded to an explanation. 

“Your Maje.sty,” she said, “I am reminded of an 
invitation left with the person whoso identity was in 
discussion the instant of this announcement. In the 
afternoon, while I was .sojourning in the White Ca.stle, 
an Arab story-teller was presented to me under recom- 
mendation of my courteous host. Ho was said to be 
of great profes-sional renown in the East, a Sheik 
travelling to Adrianoplc for the divertisement of the 
Hanouin of the Sultan. In the de.scrt (hey call him 
endearingly the Singing Sheik. I was glad to have 
the hour.s as.si.stcd in their going, and he did not dis- 
appoint me. So charmed was I by his tales and man- 
ner of telling them, by his g’enius, that in taking my 
de])arture from what proved a most agi’ceahlo retreat, 
and in acknowledging the hosintable enttslaiimient 
given me, I referred to the singer, and requested the 
Governor to i)revail on him to extend his journey hero, 
in order to favor nie ivith another ox)portuiiity to hear 
him. Had I then known it was in my Loi-d’s purpose, s 
to visit me with such a comxiauy of most noble gontlo- 
mon, or could I have even anticipated tlm honor, I 
.sliould not have appointed to-day for the audience 
witli him. But he is in atteudmice; and now, with 



fail miclersUimling of the circumstences, it. is for Your 
Majesty to iwoiioiuice upon liis admission. Perluips ” 
— she ijaused "with a look of de^n-ecation fairly divisible 
share tuid share alike between the Emperor and the 
Lords artiund her — ‘ ‘ perhaps time may hang heavy 
with niy guests this morning; if so, I shall hold my- 
self ol>lig!'d to the Singing Sheik if lio can help me 
ciitertain tlieni.” 

Now, ivas tlioro one present to attach a criticism to 
th(3 favor extended the .iki’ahj lie dismissed it sunnna- 
rili’’, wondering’ at her easy grace. The Empei’orno 
doubt sliared the admiration with his .suite; but con- 
cealing it, lie said, with an air of uncertainty, “ Thy 
recommendation, daughter, is high; and if I reinain, 
verily, it will be with, expectation wrought up to a 
dangerous degree ; yet having often heard of the power 
of die .strolling poets of whom this one Is in probability 
an excellent cxam})le, I confe.s.s 1 should he pleased to 
]iavc=> thee admit him,” 

Of the Admiral, lie then a.sked, “We were to set 
out in return about noon, were wo not? ” 

“ About noon, Your Majesty.” 

“Well, the hour is hardly upon us. Let the man 
appear, daughter; only, as thou lovest us, contrive 
that he keep to short recitals, which, without holding 
us uinvillingly, will yet suffice to give an idea of lus 
mind and inethod.s. And keep thyiself prepared for 
amiuuouiieementof our departure, and when received, 
mistake it not for disconteutwith thyself. Admit tlie 
Arab.” 



CHAPTER XIX 


TWO TURKISH TALES 

The situation now offered tlio reader is wortL. a 
pause, il' only to fix it in mind. 

Constantine and Maliommed, soon to be contestants 
in war, are coming- face to face, lovers both of the 
same woman. The romance is obvious; yet it is 
heightened by another circumstance. One of them is 
in danger. 

We of coiu-se know Aboo-Obeidah, the Singing 
Sheik, is Prince Mahoinmediu disguise; wo know the 
Prince also as heir of xlmurath the Sultan, a very old 
man liable to vacate ]>lace and life at any moment. 
Suppose now the rash adventurer — the term iits the 
youth truly as if ho were without rank — should be 
discovered and denounced to the Emperor. The con- 
sequences can only be treated conjecturally. 

In the first place, to w'hat extremities the Prince 
would be put in explauiing his presence there. He 
could plead the invitation of the Princess Irene. But 
his rival would be his judge, and the judge might find 
it convenient to laugh at the truth, and rest bis decis- 
ion on the prisoner’s disguise, in connection with his 
own presence— two facts sufliciciitly important to servo 
tlie most extreme accufsation. 

Gonstantiue, next, was a. knightly monarch who 
knew to live nobly, and dared die as ho lived; yet, 
thinking of what he might do with Maliommed fallen 



into his hands under circumstances so jMcuhar, tiiore 
was ne ver a Cmsar not tlio slave of policy. In tl ie au- 
dieucc! to Manuel the sailor, we have seen how keenly 
soj'isitive ho was to the contraction the empire had, -saf- 
fevcd. Since that day, to 1)e sure, he had manao-ed to 
keep the territory lie came to ; none, (he less, iie felt 
the Turk to whom the stolen provinces invariably fell 
was Ills enemy, and that truce or treaty witli hini did 
not avail to loosen the compi’cssion steidily growing 
around his capital. Over and over, daytime and 
night, tlie unhappy Eniperorijondered the .story of the 
daughter of Tantalus; aud often, starting from dream.s 
in which the Ottoman power was a serpent slowly 
ciOTvling' to ita victim, ho avouH cry in real agony— 
“0 Constantinople — Niobc! Who can .save thee but 
God ? And if He will not — alas, alas! ” The feeling 
thus engendered was not of a kind to yield readily to 
g'enerosity. Maliomuied once securely his, everything 
might bo let go— truth, honor, glory— everything hut 
the term.s of advantage purchasable with such an 
hostage. 

The invitation to the imaginary Sheik had been a 
last act of grace by Irene, about to embark for the 
city. Mahomnied, when he accepted, Imew Tlierapia 
by report a viUago very ancient historically, hut de- 
caying, and now little more than a summer’ resort and 
depot of supplies for fishermen. That its iwoverbial 
quietude would he disturlred, and. the .sleepy lilood of 
its inhahitents aroused, by a royal galley finchorhig in 
the liay todistdiargethepevisonnolof the empire itself, 
could have liad noplace in his antic-ipations. .'3o when 
he stiippcd into ahoat, the Ahoo-Obeidtdi of his eulogy, 
iind sutl'eved himself, without an attendant, to be I'qi’- 
I'icd across to Eoumeli-Hissar; when lie there toolc 
an humble wherry of tivo oai’.s, aud hade the uiiliveried 



Gfoolcs ■who served them pidl for Therapia, it was to 
see a»'ain the -womaii wlio w'as taldug his fancy into 
])osscssion, not Constantine and his court bizarre in 
sjdendor and habitude. In other -words, Mahommed 
021 setl.i i ig’ out iiad no idea of danger. Love, or some- 
thing very like it, was his sole insj)h*ation. 

The ti’u-eme, wdth the white cross on its red sail, its 
deck a martial and courtly spectacle, had been reported 
to him as the hundred and tiventy flashing scai’let 
blades, in their operation a mii-acle of unity, whisked 
it by the old Castle, and he had come forth to see it. 
Where are they going ? he asked those around hini; 
and they, familiar with the Bosphorus, its shipping 
and navigation, answered unanimously. To exercise 
her cre-sv up in the Black Sea ; and thinking of the 
breadth of the dark blue fields there, the reply com- 
inonded itself, and he dismissed the subject. 

The course chosen by his hoatinen when they i>ut 
off from Eouiheli-Hissar kept him close to the Euro- 
pean shore, which he had leisure to study. Then, as 
now, it was more favored than its Asiatic oiiposite. 
The winds from the sea, southward blowing, unloaded 
their mists to rmfy its ivy and myi'tle. The sunlight, 
tarrying longest over its pine-clad summits, coaxed 
habitations along the shore; here, a palace; there, 
under an overhanging cliff, a hamlet; yonder, a long 
extended village complaisaiitly adapting itself to the 
curvatures of the brief mai’gin left it for occupancy. 
Wlierever along the front of the heights and on the 
top there ■\vas room for a field the advantage had been 
seized. So tlie Prince had offered him the sight of all 
others most .significant of peace a)nong meii — sight of 
farmers lilling the soU. With the lucid sky above 
him summer-laden, the water under and about him a 
licpiid ixtmosphere, the broken mountain-face cluing- 



ing from lovely to lovelier, and occasionally awalion- 
iiig liini with a sui)erlativo splendor, tlio abodes so 
neiii’, and the orchards and strawherry and melon 
patches overhead, syjnboliuiTig goodwill and frater- 
nity and hai)i)iuoss amongst the poor and humhle— 
with these, and the rhythmic heating of the oars to 
soothe his spirit, fierce and mandatory o\"en in youth, 
ho went, the time divided between views fair enough 
fur the most I'apturous dreams, and tin! CTreolc, of 
wliom, with all tliedr brightness, they worn but dim 
suggestions. Past the steeam-riven gorge of Ealta- 
Liman ho went; past Emirg’hian; ]ja.st the liaveu of 
Stenia, and the long shore-town of Ycmilceui; tlien, 
half turning the Kouibachi bond, lo I Thorapia, drag- 
gling down tbo stony steep, like a lieap of bangles on 
a bimvn-red cheek. And there, in the soft embrace- 
ment of the bay, a binl with folded wings asleep — the 
trireme! 

The sight startled the Prince. He spoke to the 
rowers, and they ceased figliting the current, and 
with their chins over theii' shoulders, looked whither 
ho pointed. Prom ship to shore he looked; then, 
piusuing the curve inland to tlie bridge at the upper 
end; thence down wiiat may he called the western 
side, he beheld x)eople crowding hotvveen a quay and 
a. red ldo.sk over which x>onded a wooded promon- 
tory. 

“ Thovo is a Piincwss living in this vicinity,” .said Iks 
to one of the rower.s, slightly lifting the handkerchief 
from his face. “ Where is her i>alace i ’’ 

“ In the garden yoiuhsr. You see the gate over tlio 
heads of the men and women.” 

" What is her name ? ” 

“ Princess Irene. She is kno'vvn on tliLs shore as 
tlio Good Princess.” 



“ Irmic— a sound pleasant to the ear ” — Maliommed 
muttered. “ Why is she called g'(X>d ? ” 

“ Because she is an angel of mercy to the poor.” 

“ TJiat is not usual 'with the great and rich,” lie 
said next, yielding- to a charm in the encomiums. 

“ Yes," the boatman responded, “ she is great, being 
ahin to the Emperor, and rich, too, though ” — 

Here the man broke otP to assist in bringing the 
boat back from its recession -w-ith the current, at this 
point hotstoronsly swift. 

“ You were saying- the Princess i.s rich,” Mahomnied 
said, when the oars were agaiir at rest. 

“ Oh, yes! But I cannot tell you, my friend, how 
many are partners in her wealth. Every widow and 
orphan who can get to her comes away with a por- 
tion. Isn’t it so?” 

His companion grunted atBrmatively, adding : 
“Down yonder a man with a crooked back live.s in 
an arched cell opening on the water. Perhap.s the 
stranger saw it as ho came up.” 

“ Yes, ” Mahonuned answered. 

“Well, in the back i>art of the cell he has an altar 
with a crucitlx and a picture of the Blessed Mother 
on it, and he keeps a candle biu-niug before them 
day and night — something he could not do if we did 
not liolp him, for candles of wax are costly. Ho 
ha.s named the altar after tha Princess, Sta. Irene. 
Wo often stop and go in thei'e to pray; and I have 
heard ihe blessings in the light of that candle are 
rich and many as the Patriarch has for sale in Eta. 
Sophia.” , 

These praises touched Mahommed; for, exalted as 
he was in station, he was a-ware of the proueness of 
the poor to berate the rich and grumble at the great, 
and that sucli, had been a habit 'with them from the 



commencement of the -vforM. Again the boat slipped 
down the current; vheii it was brought back, Iks 
asked : ' ‘ When did the ship yonder come up ? ’’ 

“This morning.” 

“Oh, yes! I saw it then, but tliouglit the crow 
wore being taken to the sea for practice,” 

“No,” the boatman replied, “it is the state galley 
of Ilis Majesty t]i(3 .Emperor. Did you not .see him ? 
He sat on the throne with all his ininistei’s and court 
around Hm.” 

Mahommed was startled. 

“ Where is the Emperor now ? ” he inquired, 

“I should say, seeing the crowd yonder, that llis 
Miije.sty is in the palace with the Princess.” 

“Yes,” said the second I’ower, “they arc waiting 
to see bun come out." 

“liow out into the hay. I should like to have the 
view from that quarter.” 

While making the detour, Mahommed reflected. 
Natui-ally he remembered himself the son of Amu- 
rath ; after- which it iras easy to marshal the conse- 
quences of exposure, if he persisted in liis venture. 
Ho saw distinctly how his capture would he a ha.sL5 
of vast bargaining with his father, or, if the sturdy 
old warrior preferred revenge to payment of a ruin- 
ous ransom, how the sueceasion and throne might 
slip to another, leaving him a prisoner for life. 

Yet anotiicr matter presented iteelf to Jiim wldoli 
the reader may decide worthy a separate paragraph. 
Its mention lias been waiting tliis opportunity. Tlie 
Prince from Magnesia, his .seat of govorimient, was 
00 the way to A.drionople, called thither by his father, 
wlio had cliosen a bride for him, daughter of a re- 
nowned Emir. Regularly he Avotild have crossed the 
H<i]lc.spout at Gallipoli; a whim, however, took him 



to the Wiite Castle — whim or destiiij-, ouo beiiift- 
about as satisfactory as the others I’onflovmg silently 
whether it were not best to return, he Ihonght, 
apropos the Princess Irenfi, of the nuptials to be eolo- 
brated, and of his bride expectant; and a Christiaii, 
pausing over the suggestion, may he disi)osed to con- 
demn him for inconstancy. 

In coimtries where many wives are allowed the 
same husband he is not i-equired to love any of tln'iu. 
Indeed, his fourth .spouse may ho the fli’st to com- 
mand him; hers the eyes for his enslavement; hers 
the voice of the charmer charming both wisely and 
forever. Mahommed did now thinlr of the Emir’s 
daughter, but hot with compunction, nor even in 
comparison. Ho had never seen lier face, and would 
not until after the wedding days. He thought of her 
but to put her aside; she could not bo as this Chris- 
tian was, neither so accomplished nor courtly; besides 
which, it was dawning u]}OU him that there ivere graces 
of mind and soul as well as of irevson, while per- 
fection was a combination of all the graces in equal 
degree. Gleams of tiio latter had visited him while 
gazing into the mdiant face of the Emperor's kins- 
woman ; and liow, at such favoi’ihg times, his fancy 
had gone out to her and come, backn'armed, enliv- 
ened, glorified ! There is a passion of the mind and a 
passion of the blood; and though one and one make 
two, two is still a multiple of one. 

Looking thus at the galley^ Maliommod thought of 
the tales in the East not less common than in the 
West, and believed in them faithfully, for chivalry 
was merely on the wane— tales of beauteous damsels 
shut up in eaves or adamantine castles, with guardian 
lions couchant at the gates, and of woll-.s worded hcrocjs 
who marched boldly up to the brutes, and slew tbcm, 



and delivered the captives always witli rewfird. Of 
cmu’se, ill making' the application, the Princess was 
tlio prisoner, the ship the lion, and himself— -well, in 
want of a sword, he laid liand upon his dagger, pre- 
cisely as a liberating knight up to the ideal would do. 

Nor was tliis all. The revelations of the Prince of 
India were still fresh to Mm. He wished to see his 
competitor. How did he look ? Was there euougli 
of him to make battle ? He smUed thinking of tiio 
pleasure there would be in slyly .studying the Princess 
and the Emperor at the same tune. He drew the 
liandkei'cliief down, looked at his hroivii-stained hands, 
and adjusted the folds of Ms burnouse. The disguise 
was perfect. 

“ Take me to the lantling — there before the gate of 
the Good Princess,” he said, with the air of a traveller 
above suspicion. 

His resolution was taken. Challenging all chances, 
he would respond to the invitation of the Pruj.ces.s. 
jlnd so completely were doubt and hesitation dismissed 
with our adventurer, that it was not Mahommed who 
stepped from the boat ivhere the populace was in dens- 
c,st a.s.send)lagc, but Aboo-Obeidah, ‘tbe Singing Sbebr, 
and as such we will speak of Mm. 

Tbe guard at tbe gate, viewing him askiinee, de- 
tuiucd him until be could ho reported. 

A fair coucciption of the sicenc presented when the 
Slieik stood on the floor of the portico is probably in 
tbe readers iiiind ; yet a glance at it may ]je xiaidoiicd. 
It was at lir-st like a .sudden introduction to sui oriental 
garden. There were the vinc.s, llowerbig; sbrnhs, 
fruiting trees, many-fronded palms, and tins eilect of 
outdoors derived from the shadows of tlie, pillars, and 
the sunshine .streaming brilliantly through the oficu 
intervals. The tables boro proofs of the collation 



served upoii them. Overhead was the soft crenmi- 
iiess of i.>ure marble in protected state mellowed by 
friwidly touches of time. At the end of the vi.sta, the 
company was indistinctly visible through the vtird\ire 
f)f obtruding branches. Voices came to him from that 
part, and gleams of bright garments; and 1o got lo 
tliein it seomac} he must jjass through a vividoscent at- 
mosphere (bsiked with blooms, and faintly .sweet with 
odors. For in losing the masculinity of then.' race the 
Greeks devoted themselves more and more to refined 
effeminacies. 

Moving .slowly forward under the guidance of Ly- 
sander, whose javelin heating the floor accentuated 
the rasping shuffle of his sandals, the Sheik came pres- 
ently to a full view of the concoiu’se. 

He stopped, partly in obedience to a flno instinct of 
propriety teacliiug him he was now subject to the 
pleasui’e of his hostess, and partly to .single out the 
royal enemy against whom he believed ho was about 
to be pitted by destiny. 

Consteuitme was sitting at case, his left elbow rest- 
ing on an arm of the sedilium, his forefinger support- 
ing his cheek, his cloak across his lap. The attitude 
was reflective; the countenance exposed under the 
lifted visor of the helmet, was calm and benignant; 
cxcc2)t there was no suggestion of an evil revery hold- 
ing the current of his thought, or ciisling a .shade of 
uncertainty over liis soul, he looked not unlike the 
famous II Penseroso familiar to art-seekers in the Med- 
ici Chapel of Florence. Then the ej'^es of tlm lival.s 
met. The Greek was in no wise moved. How it 
would have been with him could behave seen tlii’ough 
the disguise of the Sheik may never he said. On the 
other iiart, the Sheik lifted his head, and seemed bde- 
ing on inci'casc of stature. A projecting fold of the 



liead-korcMef overliimg- his face, permitting' nothing 
to 1)6 seeti but retl-liuecl cheeks, a thin beai'tl, autl c^'es 
black ajid g'littering. Tlie he felt himself 

undergoing did not daunt him ; it only sent his pride 
momiting, like a leap of flame. 

“By the Virghi!” said one of the courtiers h> nn- 
otlier, in a louder tone than the occasion doinaudod. 
“ Wc may indeed congratulate oiii’selves upon liaving 
scon the king of camel drivel’s.” 

TliGj'o was a disposition to laugh amongst the lighter- 
iriiuded of the guests, hut the Princess checked it by 

“ Bid the Bheik approach,” she said, to the old do- 
mestic ; and, at a sign from her, the waiting-women 
drew closer about her chair. 

The figure of the Pmicess clad all in white, a brace- 
let of plain gold upon her left arm, fillets in her hair, 
one red, the oBier blue, a double strand of pearls about 
her neck — this figure, with the small head, perfect in 
turn, set matchlessly upon the sloping shoulders, the 
humid eyes full of ‘violet light, the cheeks flushed 
with feeling — this figure so bright in its surroundings, 
admitted no rivah’y in attention, none in admiration ; 
the courtiers, old and young, turned from the Sheik, 
and the Slieik from the Emperor. In a word, every 
e^\ o centred ujiou the Princess, every tongue hade hush 
lest what she said might be lost. 

Elhiuctto i-cquired the Sheik’s presentation to tlic 
Binporor finst, but seeing her about to coTn|)ly with 
the rule, lie prostrated hiin.self at her feet. As iic 
arose, she said: 

“ When I invited you to cojue and give me more of 
the cheer there is in your art, O Sheik, I did not know 
my gracious Idnsman, to whom every Greek is proud 
and happy to be allegiant; designed visilhig mo to-day. 



1 jH'ay you will wot suffer too mudi from his presmeo, 
but regard him a royal auditor -who delights in a tale 
well told, and in verses wheu the theme and measure 
go lovingly together. His Majesty, the Emperor ! ” 

“Hist! Didst hear?” •whispered the Professor’ of 
Pliilosophy to the Professor of Ehetoric. “Thyself 
couldst not have spoken better.” 

“ Ay, truly,” the other answered. “ Save a trifle of 
sfiffness, the speech might have served Longinus.” 

With her last word, the Princess stepped aside, 
leaving Mahommed and Constantine front to front. 

Had the Sheik been obser’vant of the monai’ch’s 
dues, he would have promptly prostrated himself ; 
hut the moment for the salutation passed, and he 
remained standing, answering the look ho received 
calmly as it was given. The reader and the -rmter 
know the reason governhig him; the suite, however, 
were not so well informed, and they began to miu’- 
niur. The Prince.ss herself appeared embarrassed. 

“Lord of Constantinople,” the Sheik said, seeing 
speech was his, “were I a Greek, or a Eoman, or an 
Ottoman, I should make haste to kiss the floor before 
you, hai^py of the privilege; foi‘— he the conce.ssion 
well noted -’—he glanced deferentially around liim as 
he spoke — “ tlie repoi’t wliich the world has of you is 
of a kind to make it your lover. After a few days — 
Allah willing — I shall stand before ximurath tlie Sttl- 
tan. Though in reverenemg him I yield not to any 
one simply liis friend, he will waive prostration from 
me, knowing -what Your Majesty may not. In my 
country we cleiuise the groimd with our beards before 
no one but God. Wot that we are nn-willing to con- 
form to the rules of the courts in winch we find our- 
selves ; -with us it is a law— -To kiss a man’s hand 
maketh him the master ; prostrate thyself to him, and 
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withoiit othei’ act, thou beconaest Iiis subject. I am 
an Arab ! ” 

Tlio Sheik -was not in the lea.st detiant; on tiio 
contrary, his manner was straigiitforward, simple, sin- 
cere, as became one interposijig coiisci(Mice against an 
observance in itself rightful cnoiigb. Only in the last 
exclamation was there a porcei>til)le emphasis, a litflc 
marked by a lift of the head and a Idndliiig of the 
eyes. 

“I see Tour Majesty comprehends me,"’ he said, con- 
tinuing; “yet to fai-ther persuade your court, niul 
especially the fair and high-born lady, whoso guest, 
with all my umvorthiness, I am, from helioving me 
moved in this matter by disrespect for tbeir sovereign, 
I say next, if by prostration 1 made my.self a Eomau, 
the act would be binding on tho tribe whose Sheik I 
am by lawful election. And did I that, O lliou whose 
bounties servo thy people in lieu of rain ! though my 
hand were white, Jilce th<» first Prophet’s, when, to as- 
sure the Egyptian, ho drew it from his bosom, it would 
char blacker than dust of burned willow — then, O 
tliou, lovelier than the queen tho lost lapndng reported 
to Solomon! though my breath were as the calorof 
musk, it would poison, like an exhalation from a lepei-’s 
grave— then, O my lords ! like Ivaroon in his ^vicked- 
iiess, I should heaj' Allah say of me, 0 Eartli, swallow 
liim! For as there are crimes and crimes, verily the 
diiof v.'ho betrays his brethren horn to tho practice of 
freedom, shall wander between tents all his days, cry- 
ing, Oh, alas! oh, alas! Who now will defend mo 
against God ? ” 

Wlien the Eheik paused, a.s if for judgment, ho wa.s 
not only acquitted of intentional di.sro.-ipoct ; the last 
grumbler was anxious to hear him furtb.er. 

“ AVhat astonishing figures! ” the Philosojfiior wliis- 



pox-ccI to the Ehetorician. “I begin to think it tone 
that the East hath a style of its own.” 

“I commend thy sagacity, my brother,” the other 
replied. “His peroration was redolent of the Koran 
—A wonderful fellow nevertheless! ” 

Presently the whole concoui’se was looking at tlie 
Empeiw, with whom it rested whether the Sheik 
should be dismissed or crdled on for entertainment. 

“Daughter,” said Constantine to the Princess, “I 
know not enough of tiie tribal law of thy guest to have 
an opinion of the effect upon him and his of the obser- 
vance of our ancient ceremony; wherefore w’e are 
bound to accept liis statement. Moreover it does not 
become our dignity to acquhe subjects and dominion, 
Avero they ever so desirable, in a method justly liable 
to impeachment for treachery and coercion. Besides 
Avhich — and quite as important, situated as we are — 
thy hospitality is to be defended,” 

Here the Sheik, avIio had been listenmg to the Em- 
peror, and clo-sely obsei’viug him, thrice lightly clapped 
his hands. 

‘ ‘ It remains for us, therefore, to waive the saluta- 
tion in this instance.” 

A ripple of assent proceeded from the suite. 

“And now, daughter,” Constantine punsued, “ thy 
guest being present to give thee of Lis lore, it may ])e 
Jic Avill he pleased to have us of his audience as Avell. 
Having heard ranch of such performances, and re- 
membering their popularity Avhen wc wore ia our 
childhood, Ave aaoII esteem ourselves fortunate if now 
favored by one highly commended aw a master in his 
guild.” 

The Sheik’s eyes sparkled brighter as he an.sw'ered, 
“ It is AA'ritten for us in oxu’ Holiest, the Amry Word of 
the Compassionate,— ‘ If ye are greeted A^dth a greet- 



ing’, tlien ga“eo)t ye wilh a better greoting', or at least 
return it.’ Yerily my Lord disjiensetli honor with so 
light a hand as not to appear aware of the doing. 
When ray hrothreu under the black touts arc told of 
my having won the willing eai’ of (licir Stajestios of 
Byzantium and Adrianople, they will thinlc of me as 
one who has heen permitted to walk in the light of 
two snn.s .simultaneous in shining. ” 

So .saying, he bowed very low. 

“ My only unhappiness now is in not knowing tlie 
direction in which my Lord’s preferences run ; for as a 
stream goes here and there, hut all the time keeps one. 
geiHU'al eonr.so, .seeking the sea, so with taste ; though 
it yield a nod now, and then a smile, it liath always a 
deeper delight for tlie singer’s tindiug. I have the gay 
and .seriou,s — Jii.story, traditions — the horoic.s of men 
and nations, their heart-throhs in verse and prose— all 
or any for the Lord of Constantinople and his kins- 
woman, my hostess, — ^may her life never end until 
the song of the dove ceases to be heard in the land 1 ” 

“ What say you, my Mends?” asked Constantino, 
glancing graciously ait those around him. 

Then they looked from him to the Princess, and in 
thought of the betrothal, rejilied, “Love — something 
of love ! ” 

“ No, " he returned, uhllinclungly. “ We are youths 
no longer. Tliere is enlightenment in the traditions 
of uu tions. Our neighbors, the Turks — what h.asttlion 
of them, Slicik ? ” 

‘ ‘ Didst thou lioar ? ” said Notaras to one at his elbow, 

“ lie liath rocanted; the Empress will not be a Groelc.” 

There was no answer; for the Slioik, baring his 
liead, hung the kerchief and cord upon his arm, pre- 
liniinarie.s which gave him perfectly to view. A 
.s^varthy face; hair black, iirofuse, closely cut along 



the temples; features delicate but manly— tliese tbe 
bystanders saw in a general way, being more attracted 
by the repressed fire in the man’s eyes, and his air high 
and severely noble. 

When the Princess caught sight of the countenance, 
slie fell into a confusion. She had seen it, but where 
and when ? The instant he was beginning he gazed 
at her, and in the exchange of glances she was re- 
minded of the Governor bidding her adieu on the .shoi’e 
of the Sweet Waters. But he wsis youthful, while this 
one— could it be he was old ? The feeling was a repe- 
tition of that slie had in the Castle when the story- 
teller appeared the firet time. 

“I will tell how the Turks became a Nation.” 

Then, in Greek hut a little broken, the Sheik begim 
a I’ecital. 

ALiEDDIN AND ERTOGIIRUL 

I 

A tale of Ertoghrul I— - 

How wfieu fho Chief 

Lay one clay nooning with iiia stolen iierds, 

A Bounii of (Inunmlng smote liini from the East, 

Anti while he stood to see wliat e.amo of it, 

Tlie West with like notes fainter, eelio-llke. 

Made answer ; then two armidk rode in view. 

Horses and men In steel, the sheen of war . 

About tliem and above, and wheeling ciuiclc 
From column into line, drew all their blades, 

Sliook all their Hags, and charged and lost themselves 
In deptlis of dusty clouds, which yet they tore 
Witli blinding gletims of light, and yells of rage, 

And cheers so high and hoarse they well might seem 
The rolling thunder of a mountain storm. 

Long time the liosts contended ; but at last 
The lesser one begau to yield the grouud, 

Oppressed in front, aud on its flanks o’erwliL-lmcd : 

And hasted then the end, a piteous sight. 



Most ijileouB to tlio very liravo who icnow 
From lessons of their lives, hoyv seldom 'tis 
Despiiir can save n-here valor I'aiis to n in. 

Then Ertoghrul aroused him, toiieliod to iieart. 

My children, mount, and out with eimeier ! 

I know not who these are, nor wlieiice they come 
Nor need wo care. ’Twas jVllah led them here, 
And we will honor Him — and this our law ; 

What though the weak may not ho always right, 
WeTl make it always right to help the weak. 
Deep hike the Btirrups now, and ride with me, 
Anah-il-Amh 

Thus spake Ertoglirul ; 

And at tiie words, with living reins, and all 
Ills eager tribe, four hundred sworded men, 
Headlong he rode against the winning host. 

ri 

Beneath the captured Ilag-s, the spoils in lieaps 
Around him laid, the rescued warrior stood, 

A man of kingly mien, while to him strode 
His unexpiected friend. 

“ Now who art tlion ? ” 

The first was first to ask. 

“ Sheik Ertoghrul 

Ami.” 

“ The herds I see— who calls them his f > 
I..anglied Ertoghrnl, and showed his eimetor. 

“ Tile sword obeys my hand, the hand my will, 
And given will and hand and sword, I pn ay 
Thee toll me, why should any man be poor i ” 

'■ And whose the plain V ” 

“ Come.s this way one 

Of mine, and le.aves his slippers at ray door. 

Why then, ’tis his," 

“ And whoso the hills that 

Upon tlie plain ? ” 
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“ My flocks go there at morn, 

And thence they come at night — I take my right 
Of Allah.” 

” No,” the stranger mildly said, 

“ ’Twas Allah made them mine.” 

Frowned Ertoghrul, 

While darkened .all the air ; hut from his side 
Full pleasantly the stranger took .a sword. 

Its carven hilt one royal emerald. 

Its blade hotli sides avith legends OTerwrought, 

Some from the Koran, some from Solomon, 

All Ijy the cunning Eastern maker bmaied 
Into the azure steel— his sword he took. 

And hold it, belt, and scabbard too, in sign 
Of gift. 

” The herds, the plain, the hills were mine ; 
But take thou them, and with them this in proof 
OftWe.” 

Lifted Ertoghrul his brows. 

And opened wide his eyes. 

“ Now who art thou f ” 

He asked in turn. 

“ Oh, I am Alscddin — 

Sometimes they call me Alaiddin the Great.” 

“ I take thy gifts— the herds, the plain, the hills,” 

Said Ertoglirul ; “ and so I take the gword ; 

But none tl)e loss, if comes a need, ’tis thine. 

Let others call thee Ahuddin the Great ; 

To me and mine thou’rt Alajddiii the Good 
And Great.” 

AVitli that, ho kissed the good King’s hand 
And making merry, to the Slieik’s dow’.ar 
Tliey rode. And thus from nothing came ttie small ; 
And now the lonely vale which erst ye knew. 

And scorned, because it nnr.sed tlie mountain's feet, 
Hotli cradle mornings on the mountain’s top. 

, MiahallahJ 
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'.riiH quiet wliicli held tlic eonipaii.y tlu'rmji'h the 
vecitation enduveil a space aftevwimls, iiTul— if t,hi; 
expression be aUo%ved— was in ilself a eouniiciitary 
upon the pei’foi'uvaiice. 

“Wliere. is oiir worthy Professor of Elietoric '” 
asked Constantine. 

“Here, Your Majestjq” answered the jiian of loarn- 

“Oanstthmi not sive us a locturc upon the story 
with which thy Arabian In'other hath fa.vorf’d u.s 'i " 

“Nay, sire, criticism, to deal justly, waiteth until 
tlie blood is cool. If tlic Sluiik will honor nui willi a 
copy of his lines, I will scan and nic!t.sure tiiem l)y 
the, rules descciid(id to us from, Homer, and his Altic 
Huccerssors.” 

The eyes of Iho Emperor Ml next upon ihe, mocidy, 
diicontented face of Duke Notaras. 

“My lord Admiral, what sayest thou of the 
tale 1 ” 

' ‘ Of the tale, nothing ; of the story-teller — I think 
him an insolent, and had I my way, Your Majesty, 
lie should have a pilunge in the Bosphorus.” 

Presuming the. Sheik unfamiliar with Latin, the 
Duke couched his reply in that tongue ; yet the 
former raised liis head, and looked at the speaker, 
his eyes glittering with intelligence — and the day 
came, and soon, when the utterance was lelcntlessly 
puni,shed. 

“I do not agree with you, my Lord,” Constanliius 
said, in a melancholy tone. “ Our fathers, whether 
we look for them on the Roman or the Greek side, 
might have played the pait of Ei'toghrul. ITis w.is 
the spirit of conquest. Would we had enough of if 
left to got hack oim o\vu! — Sheik,” he added, “ wluit 
else hast thou in the same straiir ? I have yet a 
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lit (Ip time to spare — though it sliall bo as ourliostoss 
saith.” 

‘ ‘ Nay, ” she answered, with deference, “ there is hut 
one will here.” 

And taking assent from her, the Sheik began anew. 

EL .TANN AND HIS PARABLE 
Bismillali! 

Ertoghrul purened a wolf, 

And slow It on the range’s tallest peak, 

Above the plain so high there was nor grass 
Nor even mosses more. And there ho eat 
Him down awhile to rest ; when from the sky, 

Or the bine ambiency cold and pure. 

Or maybe from the caverns of the earth 
Where Solomon the King is wont to keep 
The monster Genii hearkening his call, 

El Jann, vast as a cloud, and thrice as black, 

Appeared and spoke— 

Art thou Sheik Ertoghrul ? ” 
And be undaunted answered : “ Even so.” 

“ Well, I would like to come and sit with thee.” 

“ Thou seest there is not room for both of us.” 

“ Then rise, I say, and get thee part way down 
The peak.” 

“ ’Twere easier,” laughed Ertoghrul, 

“ Madcst thou thyself like me as thin and small ; 

.And I am tired.” , • 

A rushing soimd ran round and up 
And down the height, moat like the whir of wings 
TlirougU tangled trees of forests old and dim. 

A moment thus— the time a crisped leaf, 

Held annleugth overhead, will take to fall — 

And then a man was sitting face to face 
With Ertoghrul. . ; ■ 
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BaUvecn Ms eyes it sUore, nor stsiyiug there, 

It cut ills smile in two— and not yet spent, 

But rather gaining force, tiirougU chin and eliine, 
And to the rery stone on which he sat 
It clove, and finished with a hell-lilve clang 
Of sUvcm steel ’gainst steel. 

“ Aha ! Aha 1 

But brief the shout ; for lo ! there was no stain 
Upon the blade withdrawn, nor moved the man, 
Nor changed he look or smile. 

“I was the wolf 

Thai ran before thee up the mountain side ; 

’Twas I received thy spear as now tliy sword ; 
And itnow thou further, Sheik, nor wolf nor innu 
A m I, nor mortal thing of any kind ; 

Only a thought of Allah’s, Canst thon kill 



A thouglif. divine? Not Solomon liimselH 
Could that, except with thought yet more divine. 

Yield thee thy rage ; and when thou think’st oi mo 
Hereafter, he it os of one, a friend. 

Who brought a parable, and made display 
Before thee, saying — 

‘ Lo I what Allah wills.’ ” 
Therewith he dropped a seed scarce visible 
Into a little heap of sand and loam 
Between them dra^vn. 

“ Lo I Allah wills.” 

And straight 

The dust begaai to stir as holding life. 

Again El Jann— 

“ Behold what Allah wills 1 ” 

A tiny shoot appeared ; a waxen point 
Close shawled In many folds of wax as white, 

It might have been a vine to humbly creep— 

A lily soon to sunwai-d flare its stars— 

A shrub to briefly coquette with the winds. 

Again the cabalism — 

“Lo! Allah’s will.” 

The apparition budded, leafed, and branched, 

And with a flame of living green lit all 
The barrenness about. And still it grew— 

Until it touched the pillars of the earth. 

And lapped its boundaries, the far and ne.ar, 

And under it, as brethren in a tent, 

The nations made their home, and dwelt in pence 
Forever. 

“Lot”— 

And Ertoghrnl .awoke. 

Misliallah ! 

This recitation commanded closer attention tlian 
the first one. Each listener had a feeling tliat the 
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pfivable at the end, lilns all tnie parablc'S, was of 
tiiiuous aiiplkation, vdiile its moral was in somt' ^^■ay 
aimed at him. 

The looks tlio Sheik roeeived veore l>y no nieuns lov^- 
insr. The spell was becomintf nil] jleasimt. Then the 
Em]ieror arose!, as did the Princess, to whom, as host- 
ess, the privih'S’eof sittinf>- Inal been alone com 'edi’d. 

'• Our |)laytime is iip — indeed, 1 fear, it lias heen ex- 
coeded,” he said, glancing at the Detm, •who was act- 
ing master of ceremonies. 

The T)(“an re.sponded with a how low as his surround- 
ings {idniitted; whereupon the Emperor went to the 
Priufcss, and said, “We wall talm leave now, daugh- 
ter, and for my.self and my lords of the eonrt, I ue- 
kuowh’dge. n most agreeahlo visit, and thank you lor 
it.” 

She res],)e«tfnlly saluted the ha,ud ho extended to lier. 

“ Our gate and doors at Blatjhcrno are always open 
to you.” 

The adieu ■was specially observed by the courtiers, 
and they subsequently pronounced it decorous for a 
sovereign, cordial as became a relative, but most uu- 
loverlike. Indeed, it was a strong point in the decis- 
ion subsequently of general acceptance, by which His 
Ma3e.sty was relieved of the proposal of marriage to 
the Pi’.uice.ss. 

The latter took his offered arm, and accompanied 
him to the steps of the portico, whoi’c, whim he had 
descended, the lords one by one left a kiss on her hand. 

Nor sliould it be forgotten, that as Constantine was 
passing the Sheik, he. paused to say to liim in his ha- 
bitually kind and princely manner : “The tree Sheik 
Ei'toghrnl saw in his dream has spread, iind is yet. 
spreading, but its shadow has not compassed all the 
nations; and while Cod keeps me, it will not. Had 



not I myself invited the ijavable, it might have been 
offensive. For the instruction and entertainment 
given me, accept thou this— and go in peace. ” 

The Sheilc took the ring offered liim, and the gaze 
■with which he followed the imperial giver was sug- 
gestive of I'espect and pity. 



CHAPTER XX 


3IAH0MMED DREAMS 

It was a Iriilo aftei* noon. T]ie Ivii’oine and tho as- 
seinldaye o! admiring towiiftixjojdft liail dii-ajjpi'aivd, 
leaving the bay and its shores to their •wonted quiet. 
The, palace, liowover, nestling in the garden under ihe 
promontoi'y, niust, bo permitted to hold oar inter(‘st 
longer. 

Aboo-Cbeidah bad <3aten and drunk, for Iw'iiig on a 
jf)urney, he was vritbiii the liconr>o oC the law as re- 
spects ndrie; and mnv ho sat with the .Rrinco-ss alone 
at the end of the portico lately occupied by tlie Em- 
peror and hi.s .suite. A number of her attendants 
amused themselves out of hearing of the two, though 
still ■within call. She occupied the sediliimi; he a seat 
by the table near her. Save a iiiio white veil on an. 
arm and a fan ■which she .seldom use<l, her appearance 
was as in the morning. 

It is to be admitted now that the Princcs.s w’.a.s iind- 
ing a pleasure in the society of the Sheik. If a^vare 
of the fiicl, which was doubtful, it is .still more doubt- 
ful if she could have explained it. , We arc inclined 
to think the mystery attaching to the man hiid as 
much to do with the circumstance asthr; iiiiiu himself. 
He was polite, engaging, and handsome; the ohjcctiou 
to lus complexion, if such there ■were, ■was at least oli‘- 
set by a very positive faculty of entertaining ; beside.s 
which, the unspeakable something in manner, al;v'ays 
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baffling disguises, always whispering of other condi- 
tions, always exciting suggestioiis and expectations, 
was XDresont here. 

If she thouglit him the Bedouin he assumed to he, 
directly a word changed the opinion ; did slie see the 
Governor of the old Castle in his face, an allusion or 
a bit of information dropped by him unaware spoke 
of association far heyond such a subordinate; most 
perplexing, however, where got the man his hiteUi- 
genoe ? Did learning like his, avouchmg cloisters, 
academies, and teachers of classical faiste, comport 
with camel-driving and tent-life in deserts harried by 
winds and sand ? 

The mystery, together with the effort to disentangle 
it, resolved the Princess into an attentive auditor. 
The advantages in the conversation were conse- 
quently with the Shoilc; and ho availed himself of 
them to lead as he chose. 

“You have iieard, O Princess, of the sacred flg-treo 
of the Hindus ? ” 

“No.” 

“In one of their poems— tlie Bhagavad Gita, I 
think — it is described as having its roots above and 
its branches dowiiw'ard; thus drawing life from the 
sky and offering its fruit most conveiiieutly, it is to 
me the symbol of a good aud just king. It rose to 
my mind when thy kinsman — ^may A.llah be ihrico 
merciful to him! — passed me with his .speech of for- 
giveness, and this gift” — ^lie raised his hand, and 
looked at the ring on one of the fingers — “ in phmo of 
Avhicii I was more deserving burial in the Bosphorus, 
as the black-hrowed Admh’al said.” 

A frown dark as the Admiral’s roughened his 
smooth broAV. 

“ Wliy .so ? ” she mquired. 
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“Tlie taks I told tvopo of a kind If) bc' .siniivd ;) 
Grefik, even one who may not cover liis instep witli 
the eml)i‘oidered bnsldn of an Emperor." 

“Nay, Sheik, they did not rutile liim. On the 
tongue of a Turk, 1 admit, the traditions had i)!ien 
boastful, but you ai'e not a Turk.” 

The remark might have bnou iutnrrogiitive; wliere- 
foro with admmible address, lie replied; •'An Otto- 
miui. would see iu me an Aviib wholly uurel.iied to 
him. except as 1 am a Moslem. Let it ])ass, O Prin- 
cess— -lie forgiive, me. The really great are alwiiy.s 
g(!uerf)us. When I took tlie ring, I thought, Now 
woidd the young Mahoniiued laive so lightly par- 
doned the provocation ?” 

‘ ‘ JIahon mied ! ” sho said. 

“Not the Prophet," he ansAvored', “ but the son of 
Amuratli.” 

“ Ah, you know him ? ” 

“I have sat Avitli him, 0 Princc.ss, and at table 
often helped him to meat and bread. I ]:iave been 
his cupbeai’er and taster, and as frequently shared his 
outdoor sports; now hunting with hawk, and now 
Avith liouiid. Oh, it Avere Avortli a year of common 
days to gallop at his right hand, and exult AA’ith him 
Avheii the falcon, from ite poise right under the sun, 
drops itself lilco an arrow upon its enemy! I have 
discoursed with him also on themes holy and profane, 
and given and taken Adews, and telling him tales in 
prose and verse, have seen the day go out, tlion come 
again. Iu kj lightly practice I liaAm tilted Avith him, 
andmoi-e than once, by his side in battle, lousened 
rein at the same cry and charged. His Sultana 
mother knoAv.s liiin Avell; but, by the lions and the 
eagles who .served Solomon, I knoAV him, beginning 
Miere her knowledge left off— that is, Avhere the 
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Jiorizon of manhood stretched itseK to malte room for 
his fjularging soul.” 

Tlie awakenmg curiosity of his listener was not lost 
upon the Sheik. 

“You are surju-ised to hear a kindly sjieech of the 
son of Ainuratii,” he said. 

She flushed slightly. 

‘ ‘ I am not a person, Sheik, ■whose opinions are dan- 
gerous to the peace of States, and of ■whom dijjlomacy 
is required; yet it would grieve me to give offence to 
you or your friend, the Prince Maliommed, If uo'w 
I concede a ■wish to have some further Imorrledgo of 
one ■\vho is shortly to iirherit the most powerful of the 
Eastern Kingdoms, the circumstance ought not to sub- 
ject me to harsh judgment.” 

“Princess,” the Sheik said, “ nothing so becomes a 
woman as cai'e where words may be the occasion of 
mischief. As a flower in a garden, such a woman 
would rank as the sovereign rose ; as a bird, she would 
be the bnlbul, the sweetest of singers, and in beauty, 
a heron -with throat of snow, and wings of pink and 
scarlet ; as a star, she would he tlio first of the even- 
ing, and the last to pale in the morning — nay, she 
would be a perpetual morning. Of all fates what 
more nearly justifies reproach of Allah than to have 
one's name and glory at the mercy of a rival or an 
enemy ? I am indeed Maliommed’s friend — I know 
him —I will defend him, wlioro sacred truth permits 
defence. And then”— his glance fell, and lie hesi- 
tated. 

“ And what then 3 ” she asked. 

He gave her a grateful look, and answered: “lam 
going to Adrianople. The Prince Avill bo there, and 
can I tell him of tliis audience, and that the Princess 
Irene regrets the evil reported of him in Oonstanti- 
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Ikji’ liimself of those the most happy and divinely re- 
ineinbered, whose books are to bo given tluaii in tlieir 
right hands.” 

The l’i‘ini;e.ss looked at the singer, her countonaiice 
clear, serene, fair as a child’s, and said; 

‘’1 arn the enemy of no one living. Eeport me so 
to him. The Master I follow left a law by which all 
men and women are neighbors whom! am to love and 
pray for as I love and pray for myself. Deliver him 
the very words, 0 Sheik, and ho will not misunder- 
stand me. ” 

A moment after she asked: 

‘ ‘ But tel 1 me more of him . Ho is making the world 
very an.vions.” 

‘•Princess,” the Sheilc began, “Elm Hanife was a 
father aniong.>t Dervishes, ,'ind he had a saying, ‘ Yo 
sliall know a plant by its llowoi’, a vine by its fruit, 
and a man by his acts; what ho doeshemg to the man 
as the flower to the plant, and the fruit to the vine ; if 
he have done nothing, prove him by his tastes and 
preferences, for' wliat he likes best that he will do 
when left to liiinsolf.’ By these testa let ns pi'esumo 
to try the Prince Mahommed. . . . There is 

nothing which enthralls iis like the exercise of power 
— nothing we so nearly carry with us into the tomb 
to be a motive there; for who shall say it tins not a 
part in the promise of resurrection ? If .so, O Prin- 
ces.s, what x>raise is too gi-eat for him who, a young 
man x>laced uxion a throne by his father, comes down 
from it at his father’s call ? ” 

‘ • Did Mahommed that ? ” 

" Not once, O Princess, but twice.” 

“In so much at least his balance should bo fair.” 

“To whom is the pleasant life in a lofty garden, its 
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clustei's always near at hand — to 'whom, if not to the 
just juda’e.s of tlieir fcllow-inen ? " 

The Sheik saluted heu' twice by carrying his right 
hand to his board, then to his forehead. 

“Attend again, O Frincess,” lie continued, inoro 
wai'mly than in the outset. “Mahommed is devoted 
to learning-. At night in the field wlicn the watche.s 
are set, the story-tellers, poete, x)hilosopher.s, lawyers, 
preaclietvs, experts in foreign tong-uea, and espeeially 
the inventors of devices, a. class by themselves, suji- 
posed generally to live on dreams as others on bread- 
all these, linding w'clcome in his tent, congregate there. 
His palace in the city is a college, -with recitations and 
lectures and instructive coiaversations. The objection 
his father recognized the times he requested liim to 
vacate the throne -was that he ivtis a student. His 
ancestors having been verso makers, poetry is his 
delight; and if he does not rival tliem in the gentle 
art, he .surpasses them in the number of his acquire- 
ments. The Ai-ah, the Hehroiv, the Greek, the Latin 
address him and have answers each in his mother's 
tongue. Knew you ever a scholar, O Princess, whose 
soul had utterly escaped the .softening inllueiieo of 
thought and study ? It is not learning which tames 
the barbarian so much as the diversion of mind from 
barbaric modes required of him while in the pursuit 
of learning.” 

She interrupted him, sayhig pleasantly: “I see, 0 
Sheik, if to be at the mercy of aii enemy is sad, how 
fortunate wlicre one’.s picture is intended if the artist 
bo a friend. Whero had the Prince Ids instructors ? ” 

There was a lurking .smile in the Sheik’s eyes, as lie 
replied; “ The sands in my country drink the clouds 
dry, and leave few fountains except of knowledge. 
Tlio Arab professors in Oordova, whom the Moorish 
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l-Caliplis clnomecl themselves lionoretl. in Iwiioring, were 
not despised by the BLshops of Eome. Amurath, ’want- 
ing leacliers for Mahommed, hivited the best of them 
to liis court. Ah — ^if I had the time ! ” 

Observing- his sigh had not failed its mark, he con- 
tinued: “ I ■would speak of some of the books I have 
seen on the Prince’s table; for as a licensed friend, I 
have been in his study. Indeed, but for fear of too 
greatly i-econmiending myself, I ’W'ould have told you 
earlier, 0 Princess, how he favored mo as one of his 
teachers.” 

“ Of iioetry and story-telling, I suppose ? ” 

“ 'Wliy not ? ” he asked. “ Our history is kex)t and 
taught in such forms. Have we a hero not himself a 
poet, lie keeps one. . . . Upon the Prince’s table, 
ill the central x'lace, objects of his reverence, the 
sources to whicli ho mo.st frequently addresses liim- 
self when in need of words and hajipy turns of 
expression, liis standards of comparison for thmgs 
beautiful in writing and sjieeeh, mirrors of the Most 
Mercif ul, wliisj)ei-mg galleries wherein the voice of the 
Most Compassionate is never silent, are the Koran, 
with illustrations in gold, and the Bible in Hebrew, 
copied from torahs of daily use in the Synagogues." 

‘ ‘ The Bible in Hebrew 1 Boos lie read it ? ” 

“ Like a Jeivisli elder.” 

“ And tbe Gos^iels ? ” 

The SheUc’s face became reproachful. 

‘ ' Art thou — even thou, O Pi-mcass— of those who be- 
lieve a Moslem must reject Christ because the Pi'oxdict 
of Mam succeeded him with later teachings ? ” 
Dropping then into the jiassionless maimer, he con- 
tinued : 

“The Koran does not deny Christ or his Gospels. 
Hear what it says of itself: ‘ And this Koran is not a 
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forgery of one who is no God, but it hatli been sotit 
down as a conlirmation of those books wliicit have 
licen Ixifore it, and an explanation of the Scriptures 
from the Lord of the Worlds.’* . . . That verso, 

O Piincoss, transcribed hy the Prince Mahomnied him- 
self, lies between the Bible and the Koran; the two 
being', as 1 have said, always tog-ether upon his table,” 

“ What then is liis faith ? ” she asked, rmdisguisedly 
interested. 

‘ ‘ Would he were here to declare it liimself ! ” 

This was said disconsolately; then the Sheili: broke 
out: 

‘ ‘ The truth now of the son of Amurath ! Listen 1 — 
He believes in God. He believes in the Scriirtures and 
the Koran, holding' them sej)arate wings of the divine 
Ti’uth by which the world is to attain righteousness. 
He believes there have been three Prophets specially 
in the confidence of God: Moses, the first one; Jesus, 
who was greater than Moses; Mahomet, the very 
greatest — not for speaking better or sublimer things, 
but because ho was last hi their order of coming. 
Above all, O Princess, he believes worship due to the 
Most High alone; therefore he prays the prayer of Is- 
lam, God is God, and Mahomet is his Prophet— mean- 
ing that the Prophet is not to be mistaken for God.” 

The Sheik raised his dai'k eyes, and upon meeting 
them the Princess looked out over the bay. That she 
was not displeased was the most he could read hi her 
face, the youthful light of which was a little shaded hy 
thinking. He waited for her to speak. 

“ There were other hooks upon the Prince’s table ? ” 
she presently asked. 

“ There were others, G Princess.” 

“ Oanst thou name some of them ? ” 


' The Korun. 
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Tlio Slieilc bowed pTOfouiidly. 

‘ ' I son the pearls of Ebii Haoife’s sajdiig’ were not 
w;ist('d. Maliommed is now^ to be tried by his tastes 
and preferences. Let it be so. . . . I saw there, 

besides dictionaries Greek, Latin, and Hebrew, the 
Encyclopasdia of Sciences, a rare and wonderful vol- 
ume by a Granadian Moor, Ibn Abdallah. I saw 
there the Astronomy and Asta-onomical Tables of Ihn 
Jiuiis, and with them a silver globe perfected from the 
calculations of Almamon the Kaliph, wiiicli helps us 
to the geographical in’inciple not yet acknowledged in 
Eonie, that the earth is round. I saw there the Book 
of the Balance of "Wisdom by Alhazan, who delved 
into the laws of nature until tliero is nothing phenom- 
enal left. I saw there the Philosophy of Azazzali the 
Arab, for which both Cluxstiau and Moslem should he 
grateful, since it has given Philosophy its true pilaee 
by exalting it into a handmaiden of Religion. I saw 
there books treating of trade and commerce, of arms 
and ai'riior, and machines for the asssault and defence 
of cities, of military engineering, and the conduct of 
armies in grand camjiaigns, of engineering not mili- 
tary, dealing with surveying, and the construction of 
highways, aqueducts, and bridges, and the laying out 
of towns. There, also, because the soul of the stu- 
dent must have rest and diversion, I saw volumes of 
songs and mnsic loved by lover.s in every land, and 
drawings of mosques, churches and palaces, master- 
pieces of Indian and Saracenic genius 5 and of gardens 
there was the Zebra, created by Abderralimau f<jr 11 ic 
best loved of his Sultanas. Of poetry, O Princess, 1. 
saw many books, the lord of them a cojry of Homer in 
Ai'abic, executed on ivory from the tran-slation ordered 
by "Ilaroun Al-Rascbid.” 

During this recital the bPrincess scarcely moved. 



She was hearing' a new version of Mahoroniecl ; and 
tlie Slieikr, liJre a master satisfied with his premises, 
proceeded to conclusions. 

‘ ‘ My Lord has a habit of dreaniiiig', ai id he doe.s not 
deny it — he believes in it. In his student day s, he 
called it his rest. He used to say, when his brain 
reeled in overtask dreaming was a pillow of down and 
lavender; that in moments of despair, dreaming took 
his spirit in its hands softer than air, and, niirsc-liko, 
wliisperecl and sung to it, and presently it was sirong 
again. Not many mornings ago he awoke to find that 
in a deep sleei> some ministemt had come to him, and 
opened the doors of his heart, and let out its flock of 
boyish fantasies. Ho lias since known but three vis- 
ions. Would it please you, O Princess, to hear of 
them ? They may he useful fis threads on which to 
hang the Dervish father’s iiearls of saying.” 

She re-settled her.self, resting her cheek on her hand, 
and her elbow on the arm of the chair, and replied : 

“ I wiU hear of them.” 

“The vi.sions have all of thorn reference to the 
throne he is soon to ascend, without which they would 
be the mere jingling of a jester’s rattle. 

“First Vision. . . , He will be a hero. If his 
soul turned from war, he were not his father’s son. 
B ut unlike his father, he holds war the ser vai it of peace, 
and peace the condition essential to his other visions. 

“Second Vision. . .. . He believes his people 
have the gciiins of the Moors, and lie will cultivate it 
in rivalry of that marvellou.s race.” 

“ Of the Moors, 0 Sheik?” the Princess said, inter- 
rupitiiig him. “Of the Moors ? I have always lieard 
of them as pillagers of sacred cities-^infldels sunk in 
ignorance, who stole the name of God to excuse in- 
vasions and the spilling of rivens of blood.” 



The aheik lifted his head haughtily. 

“ 1 am ail Ai'ab, and the Moors are Arabs translated 
from the. East to the West.” 

“ I crav'e thy piii’don,” she said, gently. 

And calming liimself, he rejoined: “ If I weary you, 
0 Princess, there are other subjects to whidi I can 
turn. My memoi’y is like the box of sandal- wood a 
lady keeps for her Jewehy. I can ox)en it at will, and 
always fLud something to please — ^better probably be- 
cause I have it from another, ” 

“No,” she returned, artlessly, “a hero, in actual 
life transcends the best of fancies — arid besides, Sheilf, 
you spoke of a third vision of your friend, the Prince 
Mahommed.” 

He dropped his eyes lest she should see the Iri'ight- 
ness with which they filled. 

“War, luy Lord says, is a necessity which, as Sul- 
tan, he cannot avoid. Were he disposed to content 
himself with the empire dcscendmg from his great 
father, envious neighbors would challenge him to the 
field. He mu.st prove his capacity in defence. That 
done, he vows to tread the path madeAvhite and smooth 
by Abdei'rahman, the noblest and best of the Weshn'n 
Kaliphs. He will set out by fomiding a capital some- 
where on the Bosphorus. Such, 0 Princess, is my 
Lord Mahommed’s Third Vision.” 

“Nay, Sheilc— -on the Marmora— at Bi'oussa, [jer- 
liaps.” 

“ l am giving the Vision as he g-ave it to me, Prin- 
cess. For wliere else, he asks, has the spreading earth 
diviner featm-es than on the Bosphorus ? Where 
bends a softer sky alrpve a friendlier channel by Nat- 
ure moulded for nobleivuses? Wliere are there seas 
so bridled and reduced ? Does not the rose bloom hero 
all the year ? Yonder the Bast, here the West— mu, st 
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lliey be fitraiigei’s and enemies toverer? .His e;tpitiil, 
lie declares, shall he for their entertainment as clde?- 
and younger brother. Within its walls, which he wili 
build strong as a mountain’s base, with gates of brass 
invulnerable, and towers to descry the clouds below 
the horizon, he will collect unselfishly whatever is 
good and beautiful, remembering he serves Allah best 
who ser ves his fellow-iuen.” 

“All liis fellow-men, Sheilc ? ” 

“All of them.” 

Then she glanced over the bay, and said very softly : 

“It is well; for ‘if ye salute your brethren only, 
what do ye more than others ? 

The Sheik smiled, saying : 

“And thus the latest Projdiet, O Princess, ‘Turn 
a^vay evil by tliat which is better; and lo, he betweeji 
whom and thyself was enmity, shall become as though 
he were a warm friend.’ ” * 

She answered, “ A goodlj' echo.” 

“Shall I proceed ? ” he then asked. 

“Yes.” 

“ I was speaking of the Third Vision. ... To 
make his capital the centre of the earth, he will have 
a harbor where ships from every country, and all at 
once, can come and lie, oai-s slmig and sails furled; 
and near by for trade, a bazaar with streets of iiiarblo, 
and roofed with glaas, and hi-oad and long enough for 
a city unto itself; and in the midst a khan for lodging 
the merchants and travellers who have not other housc.s. 
And as did Abdewaliman, he -will build a XJnivor.sity of 
vast enclosure ; here temples, there groves ; nor may a 
study he named without its teacher, and lie the most 
famous ; so the votaries of Music and Poetry, Philoso- 
phy, Science, and the Arts, and the hundred-handed 





3S5 

Moclinilies sliall dwell together liJce soldiei's in a holy 
league. And eoinei:, that way one ivligioiH, ol' Iiiiu 
but a question, Belicvest Ihou in God ? and if he 
answer yes, then for him a ready welcome. For of 
what moment is it, my Lord asks, whether G od bear 
thi,s n.'imc or that ? Or he worshipped with or witliont 
form 1 Or on foot or knee ? Or whetlier the devout 
he called together by voice or hell ? Is not Faith 
everything ? ” 

The xMcture wrought iq)oir the Princess. Her oomito- 
nance was radiant, and she said half to herself, hut so 
tlie Sheik heard her : 

“ It is a noble Vision.” 

Then the Sheik lowered Ills voice ; 

“If, with such .sdiornes, oxoliidiiig ra()e.st and re- 
ligions—hear me, again, O Princess! — if with such 
schemes or visions, as then wilt, the Lord Mahomined 
allows himself one sollish dream, wouldst thou con- 
deimi him ? ” 

“ What is the selfish dream ? ” she asked. 

“ He has an open saying, Pritvee-ss, ‘ Light is the life 
of tlie world, while Love, is the light of life. ’ Didst 
thou ever hear how Othnian wooed and won his 
Miilkatoon ? ” 

“No,” 

“It is a Turkish tale of love. Mahonnued had it 
fi’oin his mother when he was a lad, and lie has been 
haunted ever since with a belief Avhich, to his dream- 
ing, is like the high window in the eastern front of 
a palace, outwardly the expression-giver, Avithin the 
Xiriucipal source, of light. The idea is strongest what 
time,s the moon is in the full; and than he mounts a 
hor.se, and hies him, as did Otliman, to some .solitary 
jdace where, AA'ith imagination for cup-bearer, lie 
drinks himself into hapjjy drunkenness,” 



The Sheik, bending forwai-d, caught her eyes Avifii 
his, and held them so not a glance escaped him. 

“He thinks— and not all the Genii, the winged and 
the unwiuged, of the wisest of Kings could win him 
from the thought — ^that he will sometime meet a wo- 
man who will have the mind, the soul of souls, and 
the beauty of the most beautiful . When she will cross 
his vision is one of the undelivered scriptoides which 
Time is bringing him ; yet he is looking for her, and 
the more constantly because the first sight of her will 
he his first lesson in the mystery called love. He will 
know her, for at seeing her a lamp vvill liglit itself in 
his heart, and by it, not tiie glai’e of the sun, lu.s spirit 
will make sure of her sinrit. Therefoi’e in his abso- 
luteness of faith, O Princess, there i.s a place already 
provided for her in his promised capital, and even now 
he calls it his House of Love. Ah, what hours ho 
has spent planning that abode ! He will seat it in the 
Garden of Perfection, for the glorifying which, trees, 
birds, flowers, summer-houses, water, hill-tops and 
shaded vales shall he conquered. Has he not studied 
the Zchra of Abderrahman ? And divided it as it was 
into halls, courts and chambere, and formed and pro- 
portioned each, and set and reset its thousand and 
more columns, and restored the pearls and gold on its 
n-alls, and over the wide Alhambran arche.s hung 
silken doors sheened like Paradisean birds ? AjuI id! 
that when he shall have found her, his Queen, his 
Malkatoon. Iris Spirit of Song, his Breath, of Flowers, 
his Lily of Summei-, his Pearl of Oman, his Moon of 
.Radjeb, monotony shall never come where slie dwells 
nor shall slie sigh except for him absent. Such, 0 
,Prince.ss IrenOi, is the one dream the Prince has huilded 
with the world shut out. Hoes it seem to you a vanity 
of vvickedness ? ” . ' 
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“No,” she returned, and covered her face, for the 
Sheik’s look ^vas eager and huriiing hinght. 

He knelt then, and kissed the mai’ble at her feet. 

“I am Prince Mahomined’.s ambassador, 0 Prin- 
cess,” he said, idsing to his knees. “ Forgive me, if I 
laive dared delay the aiiliouiicemeut.” 

‘ ‘ His a iid);is.sador ! To what end ? ” 

“ I am afraid and trembling.” 

He kissed the door again. 

“ A.ssure me of pardon— if only to win me back 
my courage. .It is miserable to be shaken with 
fear.” 

“Thou hast done nothing. Sheik, unless drawing 
thy master’s portrait too partially be an offence. 
Speak out.” 

“It is not three days. Princess, since you were 
Mahommed’s guest.” 

“I lu,s guest — Mahonimed’.s ! ” 

She aro.se from her chair. 

“ He received you at the ‘White Castle.” 

‘ ‘ Aud the Governor ? ” 

“He was the Governor.” 

She sunk liack overcome ■«’ith astonishment. The 
Sheik recalled her directly. 

‘ ‘ Prince Maliommed, ” he said, ‘ ‘ arrived at the Cas- 
tle when the boats were discovered, and hastened to 
the landing to render a.ssistance if the peril roijuired 
it. . . . And now, O Princess, my tongue falters. 

How can I without offending tell of the excilement 
into which .seeing you plungoti him ? Suffer mo to bo 
direct. His first iinjiression was supjiorted by the oo- 
iuci donees — your coming and his, so nearly at the 
same instant — the place of the meeting so out of rhe 
way aud strange — the storm .seemingly an urgency of 
Heaven, ile.hokling and hearing you, ‘Tliis is she! 



Tliifci is slio ! My Queen, my Malkatoon ! ’ lie ci'ied in 
liis heart. And yesterday 

“Nay, Sheik, allow the ex])lanatiou to wait, Beai’- 
est thou a message from lihn to me ? ” 

“ He bade me salute thee. Princess Irene, as if thou 
wert now the Lady of his House of Love in hi.s Gar- 
den of Perfection, and to pray if he might come and 
in person kiss thy hand, and tell thee his hope.s, and 
pour out at thy feet his love in lieartfuls larger than 
ever woman had from man.” 

While .speaking’, the Sheik would have given his 
hirtlu’ight to have seen her face. 

Then, in a low voice, she assked: 

‘ ‘ Does he doubt I am a Christian. ? ” 

The tone was not of anger; with heatmg.s of heart 
trebly quickened, he ha.stened to rejily: 

“ ‘ Tliat she is a Christian ’—may God abandon my 
mouth, if I quote him unfaithfully! — ‘That she “is a 
Christian, I love her the more. Fcr .see you, Slieilc 
by the faith of an Arab, Princess, I quote lilm yet, 
word for word — ‘ my mother was a Oliristian.’” 

In the morning of this very day -we have seen her 
put to like question by Constantine, and slie did not 
hesitate ; now the reply took a time. 

“Say to Prince Maliommed,” she at length re- 
turned, “that his message presents itself honorably, 
for which it is deserving a soft answer. His fancy 
has played him false. I camiot be the woman of his 
dream. She is young; I am old, thougli not -with 
years. She is gay ; I am serious. She is in love with 
life, hopeful, joyous; I was born to sorrow, and in 
sorrow brought up, and the religion which absorbed 
my youth is now life’s hold on mo. Siie will he de- 
lighted with tlie splendors he has in store for her; 
so might I, had not the -wdse man long since caught 



my eai- and jiidgment by the awful text, Vanity of 
vanities, all is vanity. While her charms endure she 
will keep him charmed with the world; I could not 
so much, for tlie world to come has possession of 
me, and the days here are but so many ol: a journey 
thither. Tell him, O Sheik, while ho has l)ecn dream- 
ing’ of palaces and gai’dens in i-ivalry of Abderrahman 
the Kaliph, I have been dreaming- of a house in 
splendor beyond the conception of architects; and 
asks he more about it, tell him I Iniow it only as a 
house not made with hands. Tell him I .siieak not in 
denial of possibilities; for by the love I have never 
failed to accord the good and noble, I. might bend my 
soul to his ; to this hour, however, God and His Son 
the Christ, and the Holy Mother, and the Aiig-els and 
deserving men and women have taken up my heart 
and imagiiKitioii, and in serving them I have not 
aspired to other happii.iess. A wife I might become, 
not from temptation of gain or power, or in surren- 
der to love — I speak not in derision of the passion, 
since, like the admitted virtues, it is from God — nay, 
Sheik, in illirntration of what may otherwise he of 
uncertain meaning to hun, tell Prhice Mahoinmed I 
might become his wife could I by so doing save or 
help the religion I profess. Then, if I brought him 
love, the sacrifice would rescue it from every taint. 
Oanst thou remember all this ? And- wilt thou deliver 
it truly?” 

The Sheik’s demeanor when she ended was greatly 
changed ; his head was quite uxjou his breast ; his atti- 
tude and whole appearance were disconsolate to the 
last degree. 

“Alas, Princess! How can I carry .such speech to 
him, whose soul is consuming with hunger and thirst 
for thy favor V ” 
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“Sheik,” she said in pity, “no master, I think, had 
ever a more faithful servant than thou hast proved 
thyself. Thy delivery of his message, could it be pre- 
served, -would be a model for heralds in the future.” 

Theretipon .she arose, extended her hand to him, 
and he kissed it; and as she remained standing, he 
arose also. 

“Be seated,” she then said, and immediately that 
they -were both in their chairs again, she took direc- 
tion of the intervie-vv. 

“You asked me. Sheik, if I had heard how 0th- 
man -wooed and won his Malkatoon, and said it was 
a Turkish I’omance. The Othman, I take it, Avas 
founder of Prince Mahommed’s house. Now, if you 
are not too weary, tell me the .story.” 

.A.S the recital afforded him the opportunities to give 
poetic expre.ssion to Ins lu'esent feeling, he accepted 
the suggestion gladly, and, being in the riglit mood, 
Avas singularly effective. Half the time listening she 
was in tears. It was past three o’clock Avhen he fin- 
ished. The audience then terminated. In no part of 
it had her manner been more g-racious than Avhen she 
conducted him along the portico, or her lovelijioss so 
ovcrAvhelming as Avhen she hade hun adieu at the 
head of the steps. 

Standing laiLween columns near the sedilium, she 
saAv him enter his boat, take something from the sit- 
ting-box, step ashore again, and return to her gate, 
Avhere he remained nAAdiile pounding AAuth a stone. 
T1:i;g action AVas curious, and Avhen he -was out of .sight 
rounding the Avater front of the prosnontory, .slie-.sent 
Lysaiider to investigate. 

“The infidel has fixed a brass plate to the right- 
hand jiost of the kiosk,” the ancient reported, in bad 
humor. “ It may he a curse;” 



The Princess then called her attendants, and went 
with them to see the brass plate. There it was, an 
arm’.s reach overhead, and affixed flrndy to the post, 
the corners turned down to serve the tacking, (graven, 
on its ]K>li.s]ied surface iv'as the follondiig; 



Whohy nnahle to decipher it, she sent for a Dervish, 
long resident in the town, and i-etixrned to the portico. 

“Princess," the old man said, having viewed the 
mysterious plate, ‘ ‘ he who did the posting was a Turk ; 
and if he Avere aged, I should say thou hast enter- 
tained unaware the great Amurath, Sultan of Sultans. " 

“ But the maxr Avas young. ” 

“ Thexi AA'as he the sou of Amurath, Prince Maliora- 
med. ’’ 

The Princess turned pale. 

“ How caiist thou speak so ixositively ? " she asked. 

“It is a teuhra; in the whole AAmrld, O Princess, 
there are hut tAvo persons AA'ith authority to make use 
of it.” 

“ And AA'ho are they ? ” 

“The Sultan, and Mahommed,next him in tlio suc- 
cession.” 

In the .silouco Avhich ensued, Lysander officiously 
proposed i.o j-emove the sign. The Deiwish intei'posed. 

“Wilt thou hear me, 0 Princess,” he said, Avith a 
loAr reverence, “ whether the plate proceeded from 
Annirath or Mahommed, or by the order of either of. 
them, the leaving it behind signifies more than friend- 
ship or favor— -it is a safeguard— a proclarn.ation that 
thou and thy people and property hero are luultjr pi’o- 


teotion of the master of all the Turks. Were war lo 
break out to-rnorrow, thou mightest continue in thy 
])alaee and garden with noue to make thee afraid save 
thine own countrymen. Wherefore consider well be- 
fore acceding to the rancor of tliis ancient madman.” 

Thu.s the truth came to the Princess Irenb. The 
Singing Sheik wa.s Prince Mahommed ! 

Twice he had appesired before her; in the White 
Castle once, and now m her palace; and having an- 
nounced himself her lover, and proposed marriage, he 
intended her to lorow Ihm, and also that he was not 
departing in despair. Hence the idate on the gate ! 
The circumstance was novel and surprising. Her 
present feelings were too vague and uncertain for 
definition; but she was not angry. 

Meantime Mahommed, returning to the old Oastle, 
debated with himself. He loved the Princess IrenB 
with the pas.sion of a soul unused to denial or dis- 
appointment, and before he reached the Eoumelian 
Hissar he .swore a Moslem oath to conquer Constanti- 
nople, less for Islam and glory, than for her. And 
from that hour the great accomplishiueut took hold of 
him to the exclusion of all else. 

At Hissar he ascended the mountain, and, standing 
on the tevreplein of the precipice in front of what is 
now Robert College, he marked the nari-owiie.ss of the 
Bosphorus below, .and thinking of the military neces- 
sity for a (a’o.ssiiig defended on both shores, he selected 
a site for a castle on the European side opposite the 
White Castle in Asia. In due time we will have occa- 
sion to notice the creation of the walls and towers of 
the stupendous fortification yet standing l)ctween Be- 
hek and His.sar, a monument to his energy and sagacity' 
more imposing than any tiling left by Mm in Ckm- 
stantinople. 
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CHAPTER I 


THE PALACE OF BLACHEliHE 

The Pi'hice of India was not given to idle expecta- 
tions. He niigiit deceive others, hut he seldom de- 
ceived himself. His experience served him propheti- 
cally in matter.s largely dependent on motives ordinarily 
influential with men. He vva-s cojifldent the Emxiei’or 
would comraiuiicate with him, and soon. 

The tliii’d day after the adventure at the White 
Castle, a stranger, niounted, armed, and showily ca- 
parisoned, appeared a(, the Prince’s door umlor guid- 
ance of Uel. In the study, to which he was hidden, 
he annomiced himself the beai’er of a complimentary 
message from His Majesty, concluding with an invita- 
tion to the palace of Blacherne. If agreeable, His 
Maje.sty would ho pleased to receive the Indian digni- 
tary in the afternoon at three o’clock. An officer of 
the guard would be at the Gtrand Crate for his e.seort. 
'L’lio honor, niiedless to say, was aeeeptcfl in becoming 
terms. 

When the Pidnee descended to the ha, II of entry on 
the ground floor to take the sedan there, the', unusual 
care given his attire wa.s a]5i)arent. His l)(;ard was 
immaculately white. His turban of white .silk, bal- 
loon in siiuiie, and with a dazzle of precious .stones in 
front, was a study. Over a shirt of finest linen, with 
rnliles of lace at the throat and breast, t]:iC!ro was a 
plain gown of heavy black velvet, buttoned at the, 



neck, but open down to a yellow aasli at’ound the 
waist. Tlie .sash was complemented by a belt which 
was a mass of pearls in relief on a gTound of g’okl em- 
broidery. The belt-plate aird cre.scented sword scab- 
bard were aflame with brilliants on blue enamelling. 
Ilis trousers, ample as a skirt, w^ere of wliite satin 
overflowing at the ankles. Pointed red .slippers, .sparlr- 
ling with embroidery of small golden beads, completed 
the. costume. 

The proce,s.sion in the street was mo.st .striking. First 
Nilo, as hecjiine a king’ of Kash-Cnsh, harb.'irously 
magnificent; the sedan next, on the shoulders oi' I'our 
carriers in white livery; at the rear, two dome.stics ar- 
rayed d Za Cipango, their strange blue garraent.s fit- 
ting them .so close as to impede their rvalking; yet as 
one of them bore his master’s paper sunshade and 
ample, cloak, and the other a im 'bion bloated into the 
proportions of a huge pillow, they wer-e by no means 
wanting in self-importance. F!ya i ua, similarly attired, 
though in richer maferial, walked at the .side of the 
sedan, ready to open the door or answer such signal 
as he might receive from within. 

The appearance of this retinue in the streets was a 
show to the idle and curious, who came together as if 
rendered out of the earth, and in such numbers that 
before fairly reaching the thoroughfare by which the 
G rand Gate of Blachevnc Avas usual ly approached from 
the city side, the gilded box on the. shoulders of its 
hearers looked, off a little Avay, not unlike a boat 
rooking in Avaves. 

Fortunately the people .started in good humor, and 
meeting nothing to break the mood, they permitted 
the Prince to accomplish his journey Avithout inter- 
ruption. The companionshii> of the crowd aaui.s really 
agreeable to him; he hardly Ifnew AAdiotlicr it svei'C 



pleasanter to be able to excite such respectful curiosity 
than to gratify it successfully. It might have been 
otherwise had Lael been with him. 

The Very High Eesidence, as the Palace of Blaolienie 
wa.s generally spoken of by Greeks, was well known 
to the Prince of India. The exclamation witli wliicli 
he settled himself in the .sedan at setting out from his 
house — “Again, again, O Blacherne!” — disclo.sed a 
previous personal acquaintance with the royal prop- 
erty. And over and over again on the way he 
kept repeating, “ 0 Blacherne ! Beautiful Elachei'ue! 
Bloom the roses as of old in thy gardens ^ Do the 
rivulets in thy alabaster courts still run singing to the 
mosaic angels on the. walls ? ” 

As to the date of the.se recollections, if, as the poets 
tell us, time is like a flowing river, and memory a 
bridge for the convenienoy of (lie soul returning to its 
experience.s, how far had this man to travel the struc- 
ture before I'eaehingthe Blacherne he formerly knew ? 
Over what ti’emendous spaces between piers did it 
carry him ! 

The sti'eet traversed by the Prince carried liim first 
to the Gate of St. Peter on the Golden Horn, and 
thence, almost parallel with the city wall, to Bahit, a 
private landing belonging to the Emperor, <at present 
known as the gate of Blacherne. 

At the edge of an area marble paved, t;lie people 
stopped, it being the limit of their privilege. Oro.ssing 
the pavement, the visitor w'as set down in front of the 
Grand Gate of the Very High Residence. History, 
always abominating lapses, is yet more tender of .som<! 
places than other, s. There, between flanking towers, 
an iron-]flated valve strong enough to defy attack- by 
any of the suicient methods was swung wide open, 
ready nevertheless to be rolled to at set of sun, 



The guard halted the Prince, and an ofRcer took hia 
name, and apologizing for a brief delay, disappeared 
with it. Alighting from his sedan, the worthy xu'o- 
ceeded to take observation and muse wliile waiting. 

The paved area omvhich he stood was really the 
bottom of a well-defined valley which ran otf and up 
iiTeg'ularly toward the southeast, leaving an ascent on 
its right memorable as the seventh hill of Constanti- 
nople. A stone wall marked here and there by' sen- 
tinel boxes, each with a red pennon on its top, strag- 
gled down along the foot of the ascent to the Grand 
Gate. There between octangular tower.s loophohjd 
and finished battlement .style was a covered passage 
sugge-stive of Egypt. Two Victories in high relief 
blew trumpets at each other across the entrance front. 
Ponderous benches of porphyry, polished smooth by 
ages of usage, sat one on each side for the guards; 
fellows in helmets of shinhig brass, cuirasses of the 
same material inlaid with silver, greaves, and shoes 
stoutly buckled. Those of them sitting sprawled 
their bulky Umbs broadly over the benches. The 
few standing seemed like selected giants, with blond 
beards and blue eyes, and axes at least three spans in 
length along their whetted edg&s. Tlie Prince recog- 
nized the imperial guards— Danes, Saxons, Gormans, 
and Swiss — their nationalities merged into the corp.s 
e,utitl(Hl Varangians. ‘ 

Conscious, but unmindful of their sf.aro, he ]t<‘pt his 
stand, and swept the hill from bottom to hip, giving 
free rchi to memory. 

In 449 A. n. — he remembered the year and the 
circumstance well — an earthquake threw down th<', 
wall then enclosing the city. Theodosius I’esLored it, 
leaving the whole height outside of this north weslei'ii 
])art u preserve wooded, rooky, but Avith one posses- 



sioii whicii had hecome so iiifiiiitely sanctified in By- 
zantine estimation as to impart the quality to all its 
appurtenances, that was the primitive hut Yery Holy 
Cliui'oh of Blacherne, dedicated to tlie Yh>gin. 

Near tlie church there was a pleasure house to 
whicii the Emperors, vainly strugglmg to escaj)e tlie 
ceremonies the clergy had fastened upon them to the 
imhitterment of life, occasionally I’esorted, and down 
on the shoi'c of the Golden Horn a zoological garden 
termed tlie Cjmegion had been established. Tlie latter 
afterwliile came to have a gallery in whicli the pu blic 
was sometimes ti-eated to games and combats between 
lions, tigers, and elephants. There also criminals and 
heretie.s were frequently carried and flung to the 
beasts. 

Tior did the Prince fail to recall that in tlio.so cycles 
the sovereigns resided preferably in the Bucoleou, 
ea.stwardly by the sea of Marmora. He remembered 
some of them as acquaintances with whom he liad 
been on close terms — Justiuiau, Heraelius, Irene, and 
the Porpliyrogeniti. 

The iconoclastic masters of that cluster of magriiti- 
cent tenements, the Bucoleou, had especial claims 
upon his recollection. Had he not incited them to 
many of tlieu’ s.avag6ries ? They weisi incidents, it is 
true, .-'adly out of hannony wth his present dream; 
still their return now was with a certain fluttering of 
the ,s])ivit akin to satisfaction, for the victims in nearly 
every case, had been Christians, and his business of 
life ttien was vengeance for the mdignities and .suffer- 
ings i ull icted on his countrymen. 

With a, more decided flutter, he remembered a 
.scheme be put iuto effect just twenty years after the 
restoration of the wall by Theodosius. In the charac- 
ter of a pious Chi'istianized Israelite resident in Jeru- 
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fialwn, ho pi’nionded to have found the vestmont^ol' tlie 
Holy Mother of Christ. The discovery was of course 
mii’aculous, and he reported it cu’cumstiuitially to llie 
Patriarchs fralviiis and Caiididus. For the glory of 
God and the exaltation of the Faith, they hrouglit tlie 
relics to Constantinople. There, amidst most soliumi 
pomp, the Emperor assisting, they were do]iusi(cd in 
the Church of SaintsPetei’ and Mark, to be transferred 
a little later to their final resting-place in the holier 
Church of the Virg'in of Blacherne. There was a world 
of pious propriety in the idea that as the vestments be- 
longed to the Mother of God they would better become 
her own house. The Himation or Maphorion, as the 
robe of the Virgin was called, brought the primitive 
edifice in the woods above the Cynegion a boundless 
increase of sanctity, while the discoverer received tlie 
freedom of the city, the reverence of the clergy, and 
the confidence of the Basileus. 

Nor did the prodigiou-s memory stay there. The hill 
facing the city was of tliree terraces. On the second 
one, half Itidden among cypress and plane trees, he be- 
held a building, low, strong, and, from his direction, 
showing but one window. Some sixteen years pre- 
vious, during his absence in Cipango, a fire had de- 
stroyed the Church of the Virgin, and owing to the 
poverty of the people and empii'e, the edifice had not 
been rebuilt. Tlii.s le.sser unpretentious structure wa.s 
the Chapel of Blacherne which the flames had consid- 
erately spared. He recognized it instantly, and re- 
membered it as fnll of inastimahle relics — amongst 
them the Ilmiation, considered indestructible ; the 
Holy Gross which Heraclius, in the year (>;].'), had 
brought from Jerusalem, and delivered to Sergius ; and 
Ihe Punagin Blachernitissa, or All Ploly Banner of 
the Image of the AGrgin. . 



Then rose another reminiscenee, and though to reacli 
him it had to fly across a chasm of hundriids of years, 
it presented itseh 'with the distmctness of an affair of 
yesterday. In 630, Herachus heinn: Emperor, a legion 
of Avans and Persians sacked Scutari, on the Asiafio 
side of the Bosphorus, and laid sicg-e to t.'onstaiiti- 
nople. The Byzantines were in awful |»iniic ; and tliey 
would have yielded themselve.s had not Sergius the 
Pah’iarch been in control. With a presence of mind 
equal to the occasion, he brought the fortli, 

and supported hy an army of clerics iiiid monks, tr.av- 
ersed the walls, waving the All Holy Banner. A 
vollfjy of arrows from invisihle awliens fell upon the 
audacioUiS infidels, and the havoc wa.s dreadful ; they 
fled, and their prince, the Khagan, lied with them, 
declaring ho had seen a woman in .shining garments 
but of anrful presence on the walls. The woman was 
the Holy Mother; and with a, conceit easily mi.stakou 
for gratitude, the Byzantines declared their capital 
thenceforward gtiarded hy God. When they went out 
to the Ohurch in the Wood.s and found it unharmed 
by the oiieiny, they were persuaded the Mother had 
adopted them; in return, what could they else than 
ad(3pt her ? Pisidas, the poet, composisl a hymn to 
glorify her. The Church consecraled the day of tins 
miraculous deUvc;ranoe afote clay ohservalile by Greeks 
forevi'v. The Emperor removed the old huilding, and 
on its site raiscxl another of aloeanty more ex]>rcssive 
of devotion. To secure it from ravage and profana,- 
tion, he threw a strong wall around the whole vener- 
ated hill, and hy demolishing the ancient work of 
Theodo,sius, made Ekicherne a imrt of the city. 

By and hy the Church required enlargc-mcmt, and 
it was then cmci-fornied hy the addiliou of lran.sc]i(s 
right and left. Still later, a Chapel was crt'cdvd spc'c- 



ially for flie relics and the All Holy Baiiiier. This 
was contiguous to the Church, and besides beiitff fire- 
proof, it covered a spring of piu'e ■water, afterwards 
essential in many splendid ceremonies civil as well as 
religioirs. The Chamber of Eelics was prohibited to 
all but the Basileus. He alone could enter it. By 
great favor, tbe Prince of India was once permitted 
to look into tbe room, and be remembered il large 
and dimly lighted, its shadows alive, however, with 
the glitter of silver and gold in every conceivahlo 
form, offered there as the Wise Men laid their gifts 
before the Child in the Cave of the Nativity. 

Again and again the Chui’ch was bui-ned, yot ihe 
Chapel escaped. It seemed an object of divine pro- 
tection. The sea might deliver tempests against the 
Seven Hills, earthciua,kes shake the walls down mid 
crack the hanging dome of St. Sojihia, cinders w'hiteu 
paths from the porphyry column over by the Hippo- 
drome to the upper terrace of Blaeherne ; yet the 
Chapel escaped — yet the holy fountain in its crypt 
flowed on purer growing as the centuries passed. 

The Prince, whose memories we are but weaving 
into ■words, did not wonder at the increase of venera- 
tion attaching to the Chapel and its precious deposits 
— manu,scripts, hooks, bones, flags, things personal to 
the Apostles, the Saints, the Sou and His Mother, par- 
ings of their nails, locks of their hair, sjiikes and 
splinters of the Cross itself— -he did not wonder at it, 
or smile, for he knew there is a devotional side to 
every nian which wickedness may blur but cannot 
obliterate. He himself was going about tbe world 
convinced that the temple of Solomon was the Hou.se 
of God. 

Tiie guards sprawling on the benches kept staring 
at him: one of them let his axe fall without so much 
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as atti'acting the Pi’ince’s attention. His meniovy, 
with a hold on him too firm to be disturbed by such 
trifles, insisted ondts resurrectibnary work, and re- 
turned him to the year 865. Constantinople w'a.s 
again besieged, this time hy a horde from the Enssian 
wilderness under the chiefs Dir and Askold, They 
had passed the u^jper sea' in hundreds of boats, and 
disembarking on the European shore, marched do wn 
the Bosphorus, leaving all behind them desolate. 
Pliotius was then Patriarch. When the fleet was 
descried from the walls, he jprevailed on the Emperor 
to ask the intervention of the Virgin. The Mapho- 
rion or Sacred Eobe was brought out, and in presence 
of the people on their knees, the clergy singing the 
hymn of Pisides, the holy man idunged it into the 
waves. 

A wind aro.se under which the water in its rooky 
trough was as water in a shaken bowl. The ships of 
the invaders sunk each other. Not one survived. Of 
the men, those who lived came up out of the vortexes 
praying to be taken to the Church of Blacfierne for 
baptisTii. This Avas two hundred years and more after 
the first deliverance of the city, and yet the Mother 
was faithful to her chosen 1 — ^Conslantino|)le Avas still 
the guarded of Grod! — The Penufli/a Avas still the All 
Holy ! HaAmig repulsed the Muscovite invasion, 
what excuse for his blasphemy Atmuld thei-e Ijc bift 
the next to challenge its terrors ? 

The Prince of India saAV the blackened walls of the 
burned Church, an appealing spectacle whicli tlie sur- 
rounding trees tried to cover Avith their folia-ge, but 
could not; then he lifted his eyes to the Palace upon 
the third terrace. 

To the hour decay sets in the touches of Time arts 
usually those of an artist who loves his sidiject, and 



wishes merely to soften or ennoble its expression. So 
Inul lie dealt with the Very High Eesidence. 

It began in the low ground down by the Cynegion, 
and amse witli the city wall, which was in fact its 
southwestern front. Though always spoken of in the 
smgular, like the Bueoleon, it was a collection of pal- 
aco.s, vast, irri'gular, and declarative of the taste of 
the different eras they severally memorialized. The 
spaces between them foi’med courts and places under 
cover; yet as the arcliiteets had adliered to the idea of 
a main front toward the northeast, there appeared a 
certain unity of dasign in the structures. 

This main front,' now under the Prince’s view, was 
frequently broken, advancing hero, retreating there ; 
one section severely plain and sombre ; another re- 
lieved by porticos with llgured friezes resting on Ml 
columns. The mregularities were pleasing; some of 
them were stately ; and they were all helped not a 
little by domes and iiavilions witbout wliicb the, roof 
lines would have been monotonous. 

Lifting bis gaze up the ascent from the low 
gi’ouud, it rested presently on a Tower built boldly 
upon the Heracliun wall. This was the highest pin- 
nacle of the Palace, fti-st to attract the observer, long- 
est to bold bis attention. No courier was required to 
tell its history to him through wdiose eyes we are now 
looking— it was the tower of Isaac Angelus. How 
clearly its ontlines cut the cloudless ,sky ! How 
strong it seemed up there, as if built by giants! Yet 
with windows behind balconies, bow airy and grace- 
ful withal ! The other hiUs of the city, and the popu- 
lated valleys between the hills, spread out below it, like 
an unrolled map. The warders of the Bucoleon, or 
what is now Point Serail, the bome-retuniing mariner 
shipping oars off Scutari, the captain of the helmeted. 



column entering the Golden Gate domi by the Seven 
Towers, the insolent Genoese on the wharves of Gal ahi , 
had only to look up, and lo ! the perch of Isiia<!. A i id 
when, as often must have happened, the privileged 
lord himself sat midafternoons on the ux)i>ermost hal- 
eony of the Tower, how the prospect soothed tlie fever 
of his sxiirit ! If he were weary of tlie city, there was 
the Mai'mora, always ready to reiterate tlie hues of tlie 
sky, and in it the Isles of the Princes, their verdurous 
shades iiemieated with dveaniful welcome tothepleas- 
ure-soeker as well as the monk; or if he longed for a 
further flight, old Asia made haste with enticing invi- 
tation to some of the villas stren'ing its littoral behind 
the Isles; and yonder, to the eye fainting in the dis- 
tance, scarce more than a jiale blue boundary cloud, 
the mounfaiii beloved by the gods, whither they were 
wont to assemble at such times as tlioy wislied to learn 
how it fared with Ilium and the sous of Priam, or 
to enliven their immortality with loud s.ymposia. A 
prospect so composed would seem suthcieiit, if once 
seen, to make a blind man’s darkness perpetually 
luminous. 

Sometimes, however, the suiierlative luaguate iire- 
ferred the balcony on the western side of the Tower. 
Tliere he could .sit in the shade, cooled by waftures 
from a wide eamxiania southward, or, xioering over the 
balustrade, watch the peasantry flitting through the 
breaks of the Ko.smidion, now the purlieus of Eyouh. 

Again the Prince was carried hack through centu- 
ries. It had been determined to build at Blacheriic; 
but the hill was steep. How could s^iaces he gained 
for foundations, for coiu'ts and gardens ? Tlio archi- 
tecfs pondered the problem. At last one of bolder 
genius came foiuvard. We wUl accept the city wall 
for a western front, he said, and build from il ; and for 



levels, allow iis to commence at tlie foot of the hoighf, 
Mud roar arches upon arches. The proposal wa.s ac- 
cepted; and thereafter for years the quarter was ciun- 
hered with brick iuid skeleton frames, and working-men 
were numerous and incessantly busy as colonized ants. 
Thus the ancient pleasure house disappeared, and the 
first formal Hig-li Ee,sidence took its place ; at the same 
time the Bucoleon, for so many ages the glory of Con • 
stantmople, was abandoned by its masters. 

Who wa.s the lir.stpei'manent occupant of the Palace 
of Blacliorne ? Tlio memoiy, theretofore so prompt, 
had now no reply. No matter— the Prince recalled 
sessions had with Angelus on the upper balcony yon- 
der. He remembered them on account of his host one 
day saying; “Here I am safe.” The next heard of 
him he was a captive and blind. 

Passing on i-apidly, he remembered the appearance 
of Peter the Hermit in the gorgeous receijtion room of 
the Palace in 1096. Quite as distinctly, lie also remem- 
bered the audience Alexis I. tendered Godfrey of 
Bouillon and his Barons in the .same High Residence. 

What a contrast the liost and his guests presented 
that day 1 The latter were .steel clad from head to foot 
and armed for battle, while Alexis was a spectacle of 
splendor unlieard of in the barbarous West. How the 
jjreachers and eumiclis in the silk-gowned train of the 
one trembled as the rcdouhtiihles of the Wc.st mangled 
the velvet carpets with their cruel spurs! How pecul- 
iarly the same redouhtahles studied the pearls on the 
yellow stole of the wilj^ Comnene and the big jewels 
in his Basilean mitre— as if they were counting and 
weighing them mentally, preluninary toca.sting up at 
leisure a total of value! And the table ware- tliis 
ydate and yon howl— were they really g-old or some 
ciiui iing deception ? The Greeks were so treachei-ous 1 



And when the guests were gone, the Greelrs, on flioii’ 
part, were not in the least surprised at tlio list <»!' 
siioorifi and eups suW.ly disapjieai'ed — gifts, they su]) 
])osed, intended by the noble “Crosses” for the most 
Holy Altar in Jerusalem! 

Still other remembraiiees of the Prince revived at 
sig-ht of the Palace — many^ others — uinoiigst them, how 
tlie Varangians beat the boastful Month'rrat and the 
burly Count of Flanders ia the assault of 120ii, spee- 
ially famous for the gallantry of old Dandolo, operat- 
ing with his galleys on the side of the Golden Horn. 
Brave fellows, those Varangians! Was the corps 
well composed now as then ? He glanced at the 
lusty examples before him on the stone benches, 
thinkiiig’ they might shortly have to answer the 
question. 

These reminiscences, it .must not be forgotten, were 
of brief irassage with the Prince, much briefer than 
the time taken in writing them. They were inter- 
ruirted by the apx)ea.rance of a military olTieial whose 
uniform and easy manner bes^wke ])al!ice life. He 
begged to be informed if he had tlie honor of address- 
ing the Prince of India; and being allirmalivelv as- 
sured, he announced himself sent to conduct him to 
His Majesty^ The hill was steep, and tlic way .some- 
what circuitous ; did the Prince need iissislnm;o ? The 
detention, he added, was owing to deliiy in getting 
intelligence of the Prirree’s arrival to Hi.s ilaje.sty, 
who had lieen closely engaged, arranging for cci'- 
tain ceremonies which were to occur in tljc evening. 
Perhap.s His Maje.stj'- had appointed the audience 
imagining the ceremonies might prove enlcrtaiidng 
to the Prince, These civilitie.s, and others, -U’crc prop- 
erly responded to, and pi-csently the cortege was in 



The lower terrace was a garden of singular perfeo- 

On the second terrace, the pai’ty came to the ruined 
Church where, during- a halt, the officer told of the 
fire. His Majesty had registered a vow, he .said, at 
the end of the story, to rebuild the edilice in a .style 
superior to any former restoration. 

The Prince, while listening, ohserved the place. 
E-vcepting the Church, it was as of old. There the 
grove of cypresses, very ancient, and tall and dark. 
There, too, the Chapel of purplish, stone, and at one 
side of it the sentry box and bench, and w'hat seemed 
the identical detail of Varangians on duty. There 
the enclosed space between the ediflees, and the road 
acro.ss the pavement to the next terrace only a little 
deeper worn. There the arched gateway of massive 
masonry through which the road conducted , the carv- 
ing about it handsome as ever; and there, linally, 
from the base of the Chapel, the brook, uiidiminished 
in volume and song, ran otf out of sight into the 
grove, an old acquaintance of the Prince’s. 

Moving on through tlic arched way, the guide led 
up to tile tliird and htst terrace. Near the top there 
was a cut, and on its right embankment a party of 
workmen spreading and securing a canopy of red 
cloth. 

“ Observe, 0 Prince,” the officer said. “Prom this 
position, if I mistake not, you will witness the cere- 
mony I mentioned as in preparation.” 

The guest had time to express his gratiiication. 
when tlie Palace of Hlaclierne, the Very High Resi- 
dence, burst upon him in long e.xtended view, a mar- 
vel of imperial prodigality and Byssantiiie genius. 



CHAPTER II 


THE AUDIENCE 

The sedan was set clown before a marble gate on tlie 
third terrace. 

‘ ‘ My duty is hardly complete. Suffer me to con- 
duct you fai'tber,” the officer said, politely, as the 
Prince stepped from the box. 

‘ ‘ And my servants 2 ” 

“ They will uwait you.” 

The speakers were near the left corner of a building 
which projected considerably from the general front 
line of the Palataj. The wall, the gateway, and the 
Iruilding were of white marble smoothly dressed. 

After a few words with Syama, the Prince followed 
his guide into a naiTow enclosure on the right of which 
there was a flight of steps, and on tlie left a guard 
house. Ascendmg the stops, the two traversed a pas- 
sage until they came to a door. 

“The waiting-room. Enter,” said the conductor. 

Pour heavily curtained wmidows liglited the apart- 
ment. In the centre there wei-e a massive table, and, 
slightly removed from it, abimiished cojiper brazier. 
Bright-lined rugs covered the floor, and here and there 
stools carven and upholstered w'ere drawn against the 
painted walls. The officer, having seen Ins charge com- 
fortably seated,, excused himself and disappeared. 

Hardly wiis he gone when two servants handsomely 
attired came in with refreshments— fruits in natural 



state, fruits candied, sweetened bread, sherbet, wine 
and water. A chief followed them, and, with much 
lirtmility of mauner, led the Prince to a seat at the 
table, and invited him to help liimself . The guest was 
then left alone; and while he ate and drank ho \con- 
dered at the stillness prevalent; the very house seemed 

Ere long another official entered, and a Her apolo- 
gi'ziug for introducing- himself, said: “I am Doan of 
the Court. In the absence of my lord Phranna, it has 
fallen to me to discharg-e, well as I can, the duties of 
Grand Chamhei’lain.” 

The Prince, observant of the scrutinizing g-lance the 
Dean gave his person, acknowledged the honor done 
him, and the pleasure he derived from the acquaint- 
ance. The Dean ought to be Ixappy; he had great fame 
in the city and abroad as a rao.st courteous, intelligent, 
and faithful servant; there was no doubt he deserved 
iweemineutly the confidence his royal master reposed 
in him. 

“I am come, 0 Prince,” the old functionary said, 
after thanks for the friendly woi'ds, “ to ascertain if 
you are refreshed, and ready for the audience.” 

“I am ready.” 

“ Let us to His Majesty then. If I x>i’ecede you, I 
pray pardon.” 

Drawing the portiere aside, the Doiin hold it for the 
other’s qiassage. 

Tliey entered an extensive inner court, surrounded 
on three sitles by a gallery resting on. pillars. On the 
fourth .side, a, magnificent staircase ascended, to a main 
landing, whence, parting right and left, it terminated 
in the gallery. Moor, stairs, balustrading, pillars, 
everything liore was red marble flooded with light 
from a circular apei-ture in the roof open to the sky. 



Along the stairs, at inteinrals, ofTieevs armed iiml 
in armor were stationed, and keeping’ their positions 
faced inwardly, they seemed like , statues. Other 
armed men -were in the galleries. The silence was 
impressive. Coming presently to an arched door, the 
Prince glanced into a deej) chainher, and at ther fur- 
ther end of it beheld the Emijtij’or seated in a clmir 
of state on a dais curtained and canopied with purple 
velvet. 

“ Take heed now, O Prince,” said the Dean, in a 
low' voice, “ Yonder is His Mstjesty. Do thou imitate 
me in all tilings. Come,” 

With this kindly caution the Dean led into the 
chamher of public audience. Just within the door, 
he halted, crossed liauds upon his breast, and dropped 
to his knees, his eyes downcast; rising, he kept on 
about hallway to the dais, and again knelt; when 
near his pei-soJi’s leng-tli from the dais, he knelt and 
fully prostrated bimself. The Prince punctiliously 
executed every motion, except that at the instant of 
halting the last time he threw both hands up after the 
manner of Orientals. A velvet carpet of the accepted 
imi)ei'ia] color stretched from door to dais greatly 
facilitated the observances. 

A statuesque soldier, with lance and shield, stood at 
the left of the dais, a guard .agaiu-st treachery; by the 
chair, bare-headed, hare-legged, otherwise a figure in a 
yellow tunic lightly breastplated, iippcared the sword- 
bearer, his slippers stayed with hands of gold, a Made 
cltiisped to his body by the left forearm, the hilt above 
his shoulder; and spacious as the chiutdier was, a row 
of dignitai'ies civil, military, and eccle.siastical lined 
the -walls each in prescribed regalia. The hush al- 
ready noticed was observable here, indicative of rigid 
decorum and awful reverence. 



Ivisi', Pi’ince of India,” tlie Emperor said", withouf 
movement. 

The visitor obeyed. 

Tlie last of the PalseologEo was in Ba.silean costume ; 
a golden circlet on his head brilliantly jo welled and 
holding a piuple velvet caii in place; an overgowii of 
the material of the cap hut darker in tint, and belted 
at the waist ; a mantle stiff with embroidery of pearls 
hanging by narrow hands so as to drop from tin? 
•shoulder over the breast and back, leaving the jjeck 
hare ; an ample lap-roh'e of dark purple cloth spark- 
ling witli precious stones covering his nether limb.s. 
The chair was .square in form without back or arms; 
its front posts twined and intricately inlaid with ivory 
and silver, and topped each with a golden cone for 
hand-rest. The bareness of the neck was relieved by 
four string.s of pearls dropped from the circlet two on 
a side, and drawn from behind the ears forward so as 
to lightly tip the upper edge of the mantle. The right 
hand rested at the moinent on the right cone of the 
chair ; the left was free. The altitude of the figure tlnus 
presented wa.s easy and unconstrained, the counte- 
nance high and nol)I<!, and altogether the guest ad- 
mitted to hiinsolf that he had seldom been introduced 
to royalty more really imposing. 

There was hardly an instant allowed for these 
observations. To set his gue.st at ease, Coustantiue 
continued: ” Tlie way to our door is devious and up- 
ward. I hope it has not too sevei'ely tried jmu.” 

“ Your Majesty, wore tlie road many times more 
trying I would willingly brave it to he the recipient of 
honors and attentions which have made the Emperor 
of Coiistantinople famous in many far countries, an<l 
not leasit ill mine.” . \ 

The courlierly turn of the reply did not osciipc the 
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Emperor. It liacl lieen strange if lio liad not put tlio 
character of his guest to question; indeed, an investi- 
gation had proceeded by his order, witii i;lie invita- 
tion to audience as a result; and noAv the se] f-po.sses- 
.sioii of the stranger, together with his im.swcr, swi'j)!, 
the last doubt from the imperial mind. An attendant, 
responding to a sign, came forward. 

“Bring me wine,” and as the servant disappeared 
with the order, Coixstantine again addressed lii.s vis- 
itor. “You maybe a Brahmau or an Isl.nmitc,” he 
said, with a jjleasant loolc to cover any possilde mis- 
take; “in either case, O Prince, I take it for granted 
that the offer of a draught of Chian will not he re- 
.sented.” 

“I am neither a Mohammedan, nor a devotee of 
tlio gentle .son of Maya. I am not even a Hindoo in 
religion. My faith leads me to be thankful for all 
God's gifts to his creatures. I will take the cup Your 
Majesty deigns to propose. ” 

The words were spoken with childlike simplicity of 
manner; yet nowhere in these page.s have we had a 
finer exam]ffe of the .subtlety which, characteristic of 
the sjjeaker, seemed inspiration rather than study. 
He knew from general report how religion domi- 
nated his host, and on. the spur of the moment, 
thought to pique curiosity with respect to his own 
faith ; .seeing, as he fancied, a clear {latli to another 
audience, with ainplor opportunity to suhmit and 
discuss the idea of Universal Brotherhood in God. 

The glance with, which he accompanied assent to 
the cup was taken as a mere accentuation of gratitude : 
it was, however, for di.seovei’y. Had tlic Emperor 
noticed the declaration of what he was not 'i Did his 
intelligence suggest how unusual it wa.sfor an Tiidian 
to be neithev a Mohammedan, nor a Brahman, nor 



even a Buddhist in religion ? He saw a sudden lifting 
of tlie Itt'owH, gcnorally the preliminary of a question ; 
lie even made an answer ready; but the other’s im- 
pulse seemed to spend itself in an inquiring look, 
which , lingering slightly, might mean much or noth- 
ing, The Prince resolved to wait. 

CJonstantine, as will he seen presently, did oliserve 
the negations, and was moved to make them the snli- 
;jeot of remark at the moment; but inordinately sensi- 
tive respecting liis own religious convictions, he im- 
agined others like himself in that respect, and upon 
the scruple, for wliicli the reader will not fail to duly 
credit him, deferred inquiry until the visitor was 
somewhat better under.stood. 

Just then the cupbearer appeared with the wine; a 
girlish lad ho was, -with long blond curls. Kneeling 
before the dais, he rested a .silver platter and the liquor 
sparkling on it in a crysl.al decanter upon liis right 
knee, waiting the imperial pleasure. 

Taking the .sign given him, the Dean stepped for- 
ward and iilled tbe two cups of chased gold also ou 
the platter, and delivered tliein Tlien the Eiiqieror 
held his eui> iqj while he said in a voice sutHciently 
raised for general hearing: 

‘ ‘ Prince of India, T desired yonr presence, to-day the 
rather to disclini’gc myself of obligations for impor- 
tant assistance rendered my kinswoman, tbe Princess 
Irene of Thoi'apia, during her detention at the 'While 
C'a.slle; a circumstance of such Late <M;curreiic(> it must 
be still fresh in your memory. By her .account tbe 
G overuor Avas most courteous and ho.spitable, and e.vert- 
ed himself to make her stay in his stronghold agreeahle 
as possible. Something truly extraordinary, consider- 
ing the forbidding exterior of the hou.se, aud the lim- 
ited .means of entertainment it must have to olfer, she 



declared lie succeeded in convertiiify wliat ilircateiicd 
to be a serious situation into an ad\'enture replete witli 
pleasant surprises. A delegate is now at tlie Castle 
assuring' the Governor of my appreciation of Jii.s 
friendly conduct. By her account, also, I ainhound- 
eu to you, Prince, scarcely less than to liiin.” 

The gravity of the visitor at hearing this was secere- 
ly attacked. Great as was his .self-control, he .siuilod 
at thought of the dilemma the Governor was in, listen- 
iiig to a speech of ro,yal tliauks and i-ecoiving ricli 
])i‘esents in lieu of his young master Mahoinmed. 
When the envoy i-etumed and reported, if perchance 
he should de.seribe the Turk Avliom lie found in actual 
keeping' of the Castle, the discrepancy between his 
picture of the man and that of the Pj'ince.ss would be 
both mysterious and remarkable. 

“ Your Majesty,” the Prince returned, with a depre- 
cating gesture, “ the storm menaced me quite as much, 
as the Princess, and calls for confe.ssion of my inability 
to see wdierein I rendered her service free of regard 
for m,yself. Indeed, it is my duty to inform Your 
Majesty, all these noble witnes.ses hearing me, that I 
am more beholden to your noble kinswoman for help 
and deliverance in the affair than she can be to me, 
■But for the courage and adch-ess, not to mention the 
dignity and force with vvhich she availed hei’self of 
her royal relationship, resolving what was at iirst a 
simple invitation to refuge uito a hig-li treaty between 
the he'ads of two great powers, I and my daugh- 
ter ” — 

‘ ‘ Daughter, said you ? ” 

“ Yes, Your Majesty — ^Heaven havS so favored me— 
1, niy daughter, and my frightened boatmcju would 
have been committed to the river noM' the Castle, 
without recourse except m prayer to Heaven. Kay, 



Yoiiv Majesty, have I permission to say on, Charity 
had never a sweeter flowering than when the Princess 
I’Cinoinliered to take the stoanger under her protection, 
I am past the age of enthusiasm fuid extravagance — 
m y heard and dimming eyes prove the admission — yet 
I declare, weighing each word, she has the wit, the 
spirit, tlio goodness, the loveliness to he the noble.st of 
(pieens to the best of kings; and fails she such choice, 
it will he because {lestiiiy has been struck by .some un- 
accoiiutuhle forgetfulness.” 

By this time the courtiers, drawn hi from the walls, 
composed a very hrilliant circle around the throne, 

1 o e c dons to hear the stranger as he had been 
to see him; and they were quick to point his last sen- 
tence; for most of them liad been Avith the Emperor 
in the voyage to Therapia, which was still a theme of 
Avager and Avrangle scarcely less intore, sting than in its 
Ih'st hour. By one impulse they ventured a glance at 
the royal face, seeking a revelation; hut the counte- 
nance was steady as a mask. 

‘‘The encomium is aa^cII hestoAved, and approves thy 
experience. Prince, as a reader of Avomen,” C'oiistan- 
tiue said, with just enough fervor. “Henceforth I 
shall kiioAv the degree of trust to repose hi thy judg- 
ment, other problems as difficult heuig in controA’'er,sy. 
KeAmrlhclcss, is the lady to be believed, then, 0 Prince, 
1 repeat my ackiioAvledgiiient of indebtedness. It 
pleases me to greatly estimate thy influence and good 
judgment happily exerted. Mayst thou live long, 
Prince of India, and. always And thyself as now among 
friends who charge themselves to be Avatcliful for op- 
portunities to befriend thee.” 

He raised the cup. 

“ It is Your Majesty’s pleasure,” the guest replied, 
and they drank together,- 



“ A seat for tlie Prince of India, ’’ tlie Emperor next 
directed. 

The chaii', when brought, Avas declined. 

“In my palace — ^for at home I exercise the func- 
tions of a king — it often falls to me to give audiences; 
if public, we call them ditrto's ; and then an inferior 
may not sit in my presence. The rule, like all gov- 
erning the .session, is of my own enactment. I see 
plainly how greatly Your Majesty de.signs to heap mo 
with honoiAs; and if I dtu’e decline this one, it is not 
from cli.sposition to do a teacher’s part, but from liabit 
Avhich has the sanction of heredity, find the argument 
self addressed; yhall I despise iny oAvn ordinances i 
God forbid ! ” 

A hmrinur from the eoncour.se was distinctly audi- 
ble, wbich the Dean interpreted by repeated alfirma- 
tiv(! nods. Ill otlier Avords, by this .stroke the aljle 
visitor Avon tlie court us lie bad already Avon its head ; 
inscmiueli that the most doubting of the doubtera 
Avould not lia\'e refused to certify him on belief the 
very Prince of India be claimed to be. The Emperor, 
on his ])art, could niAt but defer to scruples so cogently 
and solemnly put; at; the same time, out of bis A’^ery 
(.‘ertainty respecting tlie gAie.st, be passed to a question 
Avliich in probability the reader hasbeoii for some, time 
entertaining. 

‘ ‘ The makers of a law should he fu'st to obserA'e it ; 
for having done ,so, they then haA’^e God’s license to 
exert llu'iiiselves in its enforeemciit; and when one is 
found observant of a principle Avhich lias root so per- 
cepUlily in eonseieuce, to deny him liis pleasure aa'ci’c 
inexcusable. Have tliy will. Prince.” 

The upplau.se Avliicli greeted the decision of His Maj- 
esty Aviis hardly out of ear when be proceeded: 

■ ‘ Again I pray you, Idir Guest— I greatly misappro- 



388 

hcnd tlie travellei-s avIjo tell of India, if tlie jiGopliA of 
that veiioi'able countiy are not pfivon to eoremoiiiuls 
religious as Avell as secular. Many of our oaaui observ- 
ances of a sacred nature are traceable to study and 
discernment of the good effects of form in Avorship, 
and since some of them are Amciucstionably IjoiTOAVcd 
from temiiles of the Pag'an gods, yet others may he of 
Hindoo origin. Who shall say ? Whercvforo, speak- 
ing generally, I should fear to ask you to any of our 
Church mysteries Avhich I did not know Avero purely 
Greek. One such Ave have this evening. Wo call 
it Pannydiides. Its principal feature is a proces- 
sion of monastic brethren fi’ora the holy houses of 
the city and Islands— all Avithin the jurisdiction of 
our Eastern Church, Avhich, please God, is of broader 
lines than our State. The fathers have been assein- 
bl ing for the celebration several days. They Avill form 
in the city at set of siui, throwing the march into 
the night. Here, Avithin our gi*ouiids, more particu- 
larly at the door of the Chapel of our Holy Yirgin of 
Blacherne, 1 Avill meet them. They Avill pass the 
night in prayer, an anny on bended kiaics, sorroAving 
for the pains of our Saviour in Gethsemane. I aa'US 
uncertain Avhat faith youi)rofe.ss ; j'oL, Prince, I tlujught 
— forgive me, if it Avas an error — ^a .sight of the spirit 
of our Churchmen as it Avill be manifested on this oc- 
casion might prove interesting to you ; so I have taken 
the liberty of ordering a stand erected for your accom- 
modation at a position favoi-ahlo to witnessing tlie jiro- 
cession in movement up the temices. No one has scon 
the siiectacle Avithout realizing a.s never before the 
flrmness of the hold Christ has taken upon the souls 
of men. ” 

Tlie last Avords stai'tled the Prince. Christ’s liold 
upon the souls of men I The very thing he AA'antcd to 



leam, and, if possible, measure. A cloud of tboufflils 
fell about him; yet bo kept clear bead, and answered 
quietly: 

“ Your Majesty bas done me gi-eat kincb loss, I am 
already iiitere.sted in the Mystery. Since wo cannot 
hope ever to behold God with these mortal eyes, the 
nearest amend for the deprivation is the privilege of 
seeing- men in multitudes demonstrating their love of 
Him.” , - 

Constantine's eyes lingered on the Prince's face. 
The utterances attracted liim. The manner was so 
artfully reverential a.s not to leave a suspicion of the 
guile behind it. Going down great galleries, cvei-y 
one lias had his attention suddenly arrested ; ho pause.?, 
looks, and looks again, then wakes to find the attrac- 
tion was not a picture, but only a flash within his own 
mind. So, with the guest before him, the Emperor 
was tliinking of the man rather than seeing him — 
thinking of him with curiosity fully awakened, and a 
desire to know liim better. And had he followed up 
the desire, he would have found its source in the idea 
that India was a region in which reflection and 
psychological experiment had been exhausted — ^Avhere 
if one ap])ca.red with a thought it turned old ere it could 
be e.xplained— where wisdom had fructified until there 
was tio Icnowlcdgo more — ^\vhere the teaching capacity 
was all there was remaiumg. That is to say, in the 
day of the last Byzantine Emperor, centuries ago, 
liumaiiity in India was, as now, a clock stopped, but 
stopped in the act of striking, leaving a glory in the 
air imaginahle like tlie contmuiug sound of hushed 
cathedral bells, 

“Prince,” he at length said, “you will remain here 
until the procession Is announced at the Grand Gate. 
I -will theii give yon a guide and a guard. Our stow- 



itrd hat) orilcvs to look after your comfort.” Turning 
then to the acting- Chamberlain, he added; "Good 
Dean, have we not a little time in which to hear our 
guest further ? ” 

“ Your Majesty, an hour at least.” 

" You hear, O Prince ? Provided always that it he 
not to your displeasure, tell me what I am to under- 
stand by the disclaimer which, broadly interpreted, 
leaves you either a Jew or a Ghristijui ? ” 



CHAPTER in 


ran JfEW FAITH PIIOCLAIJIFI) 

Thu question came earlier lliau the Prince exported, 
and in diff'erent fom. Those in posiiioa to observe 
his face saiv it turn a trifle pale, and lie hesitated, and 
glanced ai’ouiKl uneasily, as though not altogether as- 
sured of his footing-. This mig-ht liavoheen hy-play: 
if so, it was snccossful; every conntonauce not sym- 
pathetic -was .serious. 

“ Tour Majesty’s inquiry must be for information. 
1 am too Immhle for an nnfi-iendly design on the part 
of one so exalted as the Empei-or of Coirstantinople. 
It might he otherwise if I represented a clnirch, a de- 
nomination, or a recognized religion ; as it is, my 
faith is my own. ” 

‘ ‘ But bethink thee, Prince, thou may.st have the 
truth— the \mry God’s truth,” Constantine inlerpo.sed, 
with kindly intent. “ We all Iqiow thy country liath 
been the cradle of divine ideas. So, speak, and fear 
not.” 

The glance the Emperor received was rviusomely 
grateful. 

“ Indeed, Your Majesty, indeed I have need of good 
countenance. The question qiut me has lured more 
men to Moody gi-aves than fii’e, sword and wave to- 
getlier. And then why I believe us I believe demands 
time in excess of what we have; and I am the bolder 
in this liecause in limiting me Yoim Majesty limits 



yoiu'Kplf. Wo J will now no moi’e tliaii define my 
Faith. But first, it doas mot follow from iny dis- 
daimer that I can only he a Jew or a Christian ; for 
as air is a rdiicle for a multitude of .suhtleties in light, 
faith in like manner accommodates a multitude of 
opinions.'’ 

■tYhile speaking, the Prince’s voice gradxially gained 
stroTigtli; iiis color returned, and liis eyes enlarged 
and shone with .strange light. Now his right hand 
arose, the lingers all closed except the first one, and 
it was long and thin, and he waved it overhead, like 
a conjuring wand. If the concourse liad been un- 
willing' fo hear him, they coaid not have turned 
away. 

“X am not a Hindoo, m,yLord; because I cannot 
believe men (^^in make their own gods.” 

The Father Confes-sor to the Emperor, at the left of 
the dais in. a stoic of gold and crimson cloth, smiled 
broadly. 

“ I am not a Buddhist,” the Prince contimiod; “be- 
cause I cannot believe the soul goes to notliingness 
after death.” 

The Father Gonfe-ssor clapped Ids hands. 

“I am not a Coufucian; because I camrot reduce 
religion to philosophy or elevate philosophy into re- 
ligion.” 

The blood of the andience began to warm. 

“I am not a Jew; because I believe God loves all 
peoples alike, or if he makes distinctions, it i,s for 
righteou.snGss’ sake.” 

Here the chamber rang with clapping. 

“I am Tiot an Islamite; because when I raise my 
eyes to Heaven, I cannot tolerate sight of a man 
standing between me and God— -no, my Lord, not 
though he be a Prophet.” ; 



Tlip, liit Avas palpal)]e, aud from liate of the old 
enemy, tlic whole assemblage hvoke into an nproar 
of acclamation. Only the Emperor kept hi.s gravity. 
Leaning lienvily on tlie golden einie at the right of 
his chair, liis cliiu depreissed, his eyes .staring, .scareely 
broiithvng, he waited, knoAviug, that liaving gone so 
far. there Avas before the speaker an miavoidable cli- 
max; and .seeing it in his face, and coniing, he pres- 
ently aroused, and motioned for sileuee. 

‘‘ i am Jiot.” — 

The Prince stop))pd, hnt Avhen the hush Avas deepest 
vA'ent on — “ I am not a Christian ; beeuu.se— hi‘can,se I 
l)PlieA’’e — God is God.'' 

The Father Confess(Ar',s hands were ready to claji, 
hut they .stayed .so; the same spell took hold of the 
hystandens, except that they looked, at the Emperor, 
and he alone seemed to comprehend the concluding 
jdirase. Pie settled hack easily in his seat, saying, 
“ Thy Faith then is ” 

“God!” 

The monosyllable Ava.s the Priu(;e’.s. 

Aud Avith clear .sight of the many t.hiiig.s reprobated 
— Images, Saints, the Canonized, CA^'enthe AsmiAship of 
Christ and the 'Holy Mother — ^AA'ith clear sight also of 
the Avisdoin AAiiicli in that pi'esenec bade the guest slop 
with the mighty name — a.t the same tunc nioi'e curious 
than ever to hear in full discoujASe the inuii aa’Ikj could 
reduce! reJiginu to a single word sind leave it compre- 
hensible, Constantine drew a breath of relief, and said, 
smiling, “Of a suretj’-, O Prince, there Ava.s never a 
.1.1’aitli AAdilch, Avith such appearance of simplicity in 
defljiition, is capable of such infinity of meaning. I 
am full of questions; aud the.se listeiimg, my lords 
of the comd, are doubtless in a similar mood. What 
sayest thou, 0 my most orthodox Confefflor ? ” 



The Father bowed until the hem of bisbJaziiift- stole 
overlaid the floor. 

“ Your Majesty, ^ve too are believers in God; but wo 
also believe in much beside; so, if but for comparison 
of creeds, which is never unprofitable while in good 
nature, I should like to hear the noble and fair speak- 
ing' guest further.” 

“And you, mj’' Lord.s ? ” 

The throng aroimd answered, “ Yes, yes! ” 

“We will have it so then. Look, good LngotlK‘t(', 
for the nearest day unoccupied.” 

A handsome man of middle age approached the dais, 
and opening a broad-backed book, evidenlly the record 
of the royal appointments, turned a number of leaves, 
and replied: “Your Majesty, two weeks from to- 
mori’ow.” 

“Note the same set aside for tlie Prince of India. — 
Dost hear, Prince 't ” 

The latter lowered bis face the better to conceal bis 
pleasure. 

“ All days are alike to me," he answered. 

“ In this our palace, then — two weeks from to-mor- 
row at the lionr of noon. And now ” — Ihe rustic .'uid 
general movement of the eourtiers was instajitly 
stayed — “and now, Prince, did,st thou not s]5cak of 
exercising the functions of a. king at home 1 Tby 
cn})ital must be in India, but where, iiray f Anil bow 
callest thou thyself ? And wliy is this city .so fortnuale 
as to have attracted thy wauderiug feet ? I t is not 
every king so bis own master as to turn (ravi'llci’, and 
go about making study of the world: .altliougli, !. ad- 
mit, it would be better eonld every king do so.” 

'I’hese ipic.stious were rapidly put, hut as thi'i Prince 
was ]))'epared for them, he responded pleasantly: 

“In answ'ering the que.stioiis Your Majesty now 



lioiioi's mp vitli, T iuu aware lunv serious the mistake 
woiilfl be (lid 1 think of your curiosity alone. A nu isl 
(‘.veellnut (jualify in a {jreat man is patience. Alas, 
tlial it, slioukl be one of tlie nio.st alxised . 
ATnoiio' the oldest of Hindoo titles is Itajah: It means 
.Ivinsi’ rat.hin' tlian Prince-, and I was born to it. Your 
Yu.jc-'ty may haw lieardof Oodeypoor, tin' i)o-,otu Jew- 
el of K.ijpiiot.'ma, the whiterose,insth]cn)mod of Indian 
cities. At the foot of a spur of tin' Arawalli monn- 
fains. a rivi'r ris('.s, and on its right lianlc rt'poses tlie 
eity, from which, southeast a Httb way, a lake lies 
outspread, like a mirror fallen face upwai’d. And 
around (he lake are hills, tall and })rol;eu a,y thes(3 of 
the Bosphorus; and seen from the water the hills are 
masses of ivy tind ein(,n’ald wood.s thickly s})rinklccl 
with old fortresses and tcnipl(>.s, and seven-roofed is'd 
pagodas, each the hfn\ie of a great gold-decked Buddha, 
with lessi'p Buddhas in family. And ia the kdeo are 
islands all palac(*s springing from the M'ater line in 
open arches, and sculptured walls, and towered gates; 
and of still days llicir wondrous cunning in the itir is 
I'cncwed afresh in tins waveless depths helow them. 
If they are glorious then, what av('. they wlnm vecoii- 
.sti'ucti'd for fe.stal nig-lils in sliiubig lamps V For he 
it said, my Ijord, if a. stranger in the walls of Dhistvmtre 
of ('uipive may speak a word which has the. faintesit 
savor of criticism, the Indian genius analyzed beauty 
bfdbi'e there was a We-st, and taking siigge.stioiis from 
spark and dewdrop, applied them to architecture. 
Smile iiot, I ])ray, for you may .see tin? oat'- in the, 
lamp multiidied for outliiie traceries, and the other in 
the, fountain, the cascade, and the limpid margin at 
the ba.se of walls. Or if still .you think ni(' exag- 
gerating, is not the otfence one to lie lightly forgiven 
where, the. otfender is telling of his birthplace ? In one 
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of tlie palaoes of that Lake of Palaces I was horn, the 
ohlo.st won of the Eajah of Meywar, Oodeyponi' liiw 
capital. In these words, which I hoijemay be Iciiidly 
.jiulged, Your Majesty And answers to one, if not 
two of the cpxestious you were xileased to ask uk' 

Why 1 am hei-e ? And wliy makiniy study of 

the world ? Will Your Majesty jjardou my bolduess, 
if I suggest tliat a reply to those inquiries would be 
better at the audioiico .set for me next ? I fear it i.s 
too long' for telling noxv.” 

“ Be it so,” said Constantine, “ yet a hint of it may 
not be amiss. It xnay set us to thinking; and, Prince, 
a udnd prepai’ed for an idea is like ground broken 
and harrowed for seed.” 

The Prince hesitated. 

“Your Majesty — my Lord” — he then said firmly, 
‘ ‘ the most sorrowful of men are tho.se with concep- 
tions too great for them, and which they must carry 
ahoxit with nothing better to .sustain their sinking 
spirits than a. xxoor hope of having them one day 
adopted; for until that day they are like a porter 
overladen and going from house to house unknowing 
the name of the owner of his hiualen or where to look 
for hhu. I am siich an imfortimate. . . . Oodey- 

Ijoor, you must miderstand, is more than coinely to the 
eye of a native ; it is a city where all relighms are toler- 
ated. The Taing, the Brahman, the Hindoo, the Mo- 
hammedan, the Bnddhi.st live together there, protected 
and inpeact', with tludr worshix.) and houses of wor- 
shi]3 ; nor is there any shutting of mouths, heeause con- 
troversy long siuce athiiued finality among, st them ; or 
perhai>s it were better saying, hecanse oxiiuion.s there 
have now their recognized grooves, and run in them 
from generation to generation — ox)iiiion.s to whicli 
men are boj’ii a,s to their property, only without right 



of olianfro or iiiodifioatiou ; neitlior <‘aii they hroak 
away from (lieju. There is no excuse if sm iiiVelliLieut 
rtuiii in sueli a situation does not comprehend all tin; 
rcdig'ious tliiis in daUy practice ; or if one does coin- 
pi'cliend them he should iif)t flatter liiins('U' jxi.-sessed 
of any superior intellect. . . . The Rajah, my 

father, died, and I mounted liis silrer throne, and for 
ten years adiniiiistei-ed ^-justice in the l-LiJl of Durhars 
to which he liad been used, he and Ids father's father, 
(Jhiklren of the Sun, most pure of Vilood. By tliat 
time I was of mature mind, and havinjj; tfiven iny.sclf 
up to study, came to believe there is but one doctrine 
— ])rinci])le— call it what you will, luy Lord — hut. one 
of heavenly origin — one primaril v compi'ehensible by 
all — too simple indeed to satisfy the. egotism of men; 
whorefore, witliout re.iectiug, the,\' converted it into a 
foundation, and built upoir it caeb according to bis 
vanity, until, in course of ages, the fouudniioii was 
overlaid with systems of belief, ebildisb, unnatural, 
ridiculous, indecent, or else too complicated for com- 
mon undenstonding ” — 

“Tliis principle— what is it, Prince.?’’ ConstuTitine 
asked nervously. 

“ Your Majesty, I have ab’eady outs; named it.'’ 

“ Mean you God ? ” 

‘■And now, my Lord, tliOubast iironounced it.’’ 

Tlie stillness in the chamber was very deep. Every 
man seemed to be asking, what next ? 

•'One day. Your Majesty — it was in my tenth 
year of government— a function was lield in a (.e]i.t 
erected for the purpose— a shamiana vastly larger 
than any halL I went uj) to it in. .state, passing 
through lines of elephants, an hundred on either 
hand, covered with doth of gold and with hoiidalis 
of yellow silk roofed with the glory of peacocks. 



Btihiiul llifi miglity brutes soldiery blotted out tbe 
landscape, and the air between them and the shy was 
a tawny cloud of Haunting yak-tails; nor had one use 
foi' oars, so was he deafened by beat of driiins and 
blondng of brazen horns twice a taU man's height. I. 
sat on a tlirone of silver and gold, all my miuistors 
present. My brother entered, he the nc.xL entitled, 
Halfwa.y dowli the aisle of cliiefs I mel. hi]ii, and 
tlieu led him to my seat, and saluted him Rajah of 
Meyw’ar. Your Majesty, so I pfarted with crown and 
title — laid thein down voluntarily to search the world 
for men in power iii love wdth God enough to accept 
him as their sum of faith. Behold why I travel 
making the earth a study! Behold wdiy I am in 
Constantinople I ’’ 

Constantine was impressed. 

‘'Where hast thou been?” he at leiigtli asked — 
“ where before eoming- liere ? ” 

“ It were easier did Your Majesty ask wliere I hfive 
not been. For then I could answer, Everywhere, 
except Rome. ” 

'• Dost thou impugn onr devotion to G(xl ? ” 

‘‘Not so, not so, my .Lord! I am seeking to kmjw 
the degree of your love of Him.” 

“How, Prince?” 

“By a test.” 

.“What test?” 

No man listening could have .said wliat mood tlie 
Emperor was in; yet tlie guest I'C] died with au ajpiear- 
ance of risiii,g courage: “A trial, to find all the other 
things ejjfiMdng into Faith which Your Majc,st,v and 
Your Majesty’s loi’ds and snl)jects are willing to biy 
down .for God’s sake.” 

Witli. a pereTiiptory gestiu’e Constantine silenced 
the stir and rustle in the chambei’. 



“ It is right boldly put,” ho said. 

‘ ‘ But none the les.s respectfully. My Lord, I am 
.striving- to ho uiidor.stood.” 

“ You spent of a trial. To what end ? ” 

“Oiio Article of Fnitli, the all-(!sseutial of Uiiiver.'tiil 
Brotluii-hood in Kcli'rion.” 

“A uiaffuiliceiitconception* But is it praidicahle V' 

Iforturiatoly or tuifortunately for tlie Prince, an 
ollicer that moment niad(' way tlu-fiug-li the cmirtiern. 
and whispered to the Dean, who at (nice addressed 
hiin.solf to the Emperor. 

"I ]iray iiardon, hut it jileased Y'onr Ylajesty 1o bid 
me notify you wlien it is tiuie to make ready for the 
Mystery lo-jiif>'ht. Tlie hour is come; hesiiles which 
a messenptor from Sr-holarius waits for an interview.” 

(Jons1;a;ntine nrosc^. 

‘•Thanks, worthy Ih-mt,” he said; we Will not de- 
ta in tl le n lessen ger. T1 le a ml Le lu e is d i smissf d 

Then desi-onding- from the dai.s, he g<uelns hand to 
the Prince. “'I see the idea, you haie in iiiind, and 
it is worthy the bravest elt'ort. 1 shall look forward 
to the next audienec with coucern. .Forget not that 
the g'uestshi]) continues. My .steward will lake you 
in charge. Eai-ewell” 

The Prince, sinldug to his knees, kissed the offered 
hand, whereu]>on the Ifimperor said as if ,iust re- 
minded: ‘‘YVa.s not j'our daughter with my kins- 
woman ill the Wlute Castle P’ 

“ Your Majesty, the Princess on that occasion most 
graciously consented to accept my daughter a-s her 
attendant.” 

’•Were she, to continue in the .same attendance, 
Prince, we might hope to have her at court some day. ” 

“I lay many thanks at Your Majesty’s feet, She 
is most honored by the .suggestion.” 
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Coiist.'intiDO in load of Ills oflicers tlion passed out,, 
while, in care of the steward, the Pi’inc(j was coii- 
diu4ed to tlifi I'eception room, and served vvilh refresti- 
nioiils. Afterwhile through the windows he beheld 
Ihe tiny expiring, and the first audience liiiished, and 
Ihe second appointed, he was free to think of ilie 
axtproacliing Mystery. 

Be it said now he w^as easy in feeling — sat isfied 
with the management of his caii.st^ — satisfied wiih Hit' 
impression he had made on the Emperor and the 
court as well. Had not the latter a])i)liiudcd tnid 
voted to hear him again ? When taken with the care 
habitually observed by leading personages in audi- 
ences formal as that just passed, how broadly sympa- 
thetic the expressions of the monarch had been. 

In great cheerfulness the Pi'hice ate and drank, and 
even occupied the wine-colored leisure conning an 
argument for the occasion in prosi)ect — noon, next 
day two weeks! And more clearly than ever liis 
scheme seemed good. Could ho carry it through— 
could he succeed — the good would he recognized — 
never a doubt of that. If men were sometimes blind, 
God was always just. 

In thought he sped forward of the (doming aipjoiut- 
ment, and saw himself not only the ajMstle of the 
reform, but the chosen agent, tin? uccrodilcd go- 
between of Constantino and the young M'ahounned. 
He remembered the points of neg-otiatioii between 
them. Ho would not require the Turk to yield the 
pro])lietio character of Mahomet; neither should the 
Byzantine's faith in Christ suffer curtailinout; lie 
would ask them, howevei’, to agree to a new relation 
between Maliomct and Christ on the one side and God 
on the other— that, namely, long conceded, as having 
existed between God and Elijah. And then, an ari iele 


frf IJie utiiiDHi, i:uai.M‘i;j]ily, the very sohI of the recii-if 
religion, lie woiilil insist that they obligate tliemselve.s 
to wovshi]) God alone, worsliip being Ilis eNidusive 
))rerogaLive, ami that this condition of exclnsive wor- 
ship he prescribed the only test of fraternity in re- 
ligion; ail other worship to be pwnishahle as lieresy. 
Nor stopped he with Mahommed and Constantine; 
lie donbted not bringing the liUibbis to such a treaty. 
Ho-w almost identical it was witli the Judaism of 
Moses. The Bishop of Rome might protest. AVhat 
matter ? Romanism segregated must die. And so the 
isms of tlie Brahman and the Hindoo, so the Buddhist, 
the Confnciau, the Mencian — ^they wovdd all ])erish 
tmder tlie hammering of the union. Tlien, ton. Time 
woidd make the work perfect, and gradually wear 
Christ and Mahomet out of mind— ho and Time to- 
gether. What if the task did take ages? Tie had 
an advantage over other reformer, — he could keeji 
his reform in motion— he could guide and direct it— 
lie could promise himself life to see it in full accoi^t- 
ance. In the exid:iorance of triumphant feeling, he 
actually rejoiced in his doom, and for the moment 
imagined it moi'e than a divine mercy. 



CHAPTER IV 


THE PASNYCHIDES 

An iiiyitetion from the Emperor to remiau unit 
view the procession marching tip tlio heights of 
Blaclievno had been of itself a comidiment ; hut the 
erection of a stand for the Prince turned the conipli- 
uient into a personal honor. To say truth, however, 
he really desired to see the Pannychides, or in ])liuu 
parlance, the Vigils. He had often hoard of them as 
of prodigious effect upon the participants. Latterly 
they had fallen into neglect; and knowing how dilli- 
cult it is to revive a djang custom, he imagined the 
spectacle w'onld he poor and soon OA’-er. Wliiic re- 
flecting on it, he looked out of the window and ivas 
suri)riaed to see the night falling. He yielded then to 
restlessness, until suddenly an idea arose and ahsorhed 
him. 

Suppose the Emperor won i,o his scheme; was its 
success assured ? So used was he to thinking of the 
power of kings and empcrorsi a.s the .sole I'sseniial to 
the things ho proposed that in this instanoe he had 
failed to concede importance to the Oliurch ; and 
probably he would have gone on in the delusion but 
for the Mysteries winch were now to pass before l)ini. 
They forced him to tbiuk of the iiower religious organ- 
izations exercise over men. 

And this Church-— this old Byzantine Cliurch 1 Ay, 
truly ! The Byzantine conscience was under its direc- 



ticm; it WMS the li’atlifv Confessor of Uii? Eininre; it. 
voice; in Uie common ear was tlie voice of God. To 
cast Uhi’i.st out of its system would be like wrenching 
ft iiiari'.s heart out of his l>otly. It Avas liere. and there 
—every whiM'o in fad. — hi signs, trophies, inoiiuinent.s 
-in cro^its and images — ^iu monasteries, convents, 
houses to the Saints, lioiisns to tlic ^lotlier. What 
(oultl the hlmperor do, if it were obstinate and defi- 
ant? Ttie niglit beheld through the window crepf 
into the Wanderer’s heart, and tlireatened to put out 
the light kindl(;d there by the new-horu liope with 
Avhioh he had come from the audience. 

‘ ‘ Tlie Clnu’cli, the Clmrch ! It is the ciieiny I have 
to fear,” he kept muttering in dismal ri'pctitioii, roal- 
imig, for the Jir,st time, the uiagiiitude of the cum- 
liaign Viefore him. With u wisdom in wickednesH 
which none of his suecessor.s in (lo.sigii have shown, 
he .saiv the Christian idea in the bosom of the Church 
unassailable except a substitute satisfactory to its pro- 
fessors could be found. Was God a siifflcient substi- 
tute ? Perhaiis — and he turned cold with the reflocliori 
— the Paunychides were bringing him an answer. It 
was an ecele.sia.slical alfaif, literally a meeting of 
Churchmen eii masse. Whei-e— Avheii— liow could 
the Church present itself to tuiy man more an actual- 
ity in the flesh ? Perhaps — and a chill set his very 
crown to crawling— perhaps the opportunity to study 
the siiectaclc was more a mercy of God (hun u favor 
of CoiLstantiuo. 

To his great relief, at length the ollicer who had 
eswirted him from the Grand Gale came into the 
room. 

“ 1 am to have the honor,” he said, clieerfully, “of 
conducting you to the stand His Majesty has prepared 
that you may at ease behold the Mysteries appointed 



for the night. The heatl of the procession is i-e])orted 
aijpeai’ing. If it please you. Prince of India, we will 
set out.” 

“ I am ready.” 

The iiosition chosen for the Prince was on the right 
bank of a cut through which the road x^issed ou iis 
■a.scent from the arched gateway by the Chapel to the 
third terrace, and he was borne thither in his sedan. 

Upon alighting, he found himself on a i)latfann 
cover'ed by a canoxiy, carxjeted and furnished with 
one chair comfortably cushioned. At the right of the 
chair there was a x)yraniid of coals glowing in a bra- 
sier, and lest that might not be a siiflieieiit jjrovision 
against the damps of the hours, a gi'eat cloak was 
neai' at hand. In front of the platform lie observed 
a pole securely xdanted and bearing a basket of iuflam- 
mables ready for conversion into a torch. In short, 
everything needful to bis well-being, including u’iue 
and water on a small tripod, was within reach. 

Before finally seating himself the Prince ste]>p(al 
out to the brow of the terrace, wlienco lie noticed the 
Chapel helow him in the denser darkness of the. Irce.s 
about it like a pool. The gleam of armor on the area 
by the Grand Gate struck him with sinister ell'ect:. 
Blowers .saluted him with iierfuracS^ albeit he could 
not see them. Not less welcome was the low music 
with whicli the brook cheered itself while dancing 
down to the harbor. .Beisides a ereaset burning ou 
the lauding oulsido the Port entrance, two other 
liglifa were vi.sible; one oji the Phaj-os, the other on 
tlio great Qalata towei', -looking in tlio distance like 
large .stars. With these excei)tion,s, the valley and 
the hill ox)x^o,site Elacherno, and tho wide-i'caehing 
Metropoli.s beyond them, were to aiipearances a 
blacker cloud dropi^ed from tbe clouded sky, 
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A curious soimd now came to liim from the direc- 
tion of the city. Was it a rising wind ? Or a miiflfed 
roll from the sea ? ^Wiile tvoiidering, some one be- 
hind him said : 

“ They m*e coining.” 

The voice was .sepulchral and luir.sh. and the Prince 
turned quickly to the speaker. 

“ Ah, Father Tlieophilus ! ” 

“ They are coining,” the Father repeated. 

The Prince shivered slightly. The noi.se beyond 
the valley arose more distinctly. 

‘ ‘ Are they singing ? ” he asked. 

“ Chanting,” the other answered. 

“ Wliy do they chant ? ” 

“ Knowest thou onr Scriptures 3 ” 

Tlie Wanderer quieted a disdainful impulse, and 
answered : 

“I ha-ve read them.” 

Tlie Father continued : 

“Presently thou wilt hear thp words of Job: ' Oh, 
that tJiou wouldst hide me in the grave, that thou 
wouldst keep me in secret, until thy wrath be past, that 
thou woiddstappoiiit me aset time and remember me.’ ” 

The Prince was startled; Wliy was one in speech 
so like a gliost selected his eompanion? And that* 
verse, of all to him most atllicting, and ivhieh in 
liours of despair he had repeated until his very spirit 
liad become colored with its reproachful plaint — w'ho 
put it in the man’s mouth ? 

The chant came nearer. Of melody it had nothing; 
nor did those engaged in it appear in the slightest at- 
tentive to time. Yet it brought relief to the Prince, 
willing us lie was to iidmit he had. never hoiird any- 
thing similar— anything so soiTowful, so like the wail 
of the damned in multitude. And rueful as the strain 
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\vaK, it helped him assign the pageant a near distance, 
a middle distance, and then intei-minability. 

“There appear to he a great many of them,” he 
remaidted to the Father. 

“More than ever before in the observance,” was the 
reply. 

' ‘ Is there a reason for it ? ” 

“ Our dissensions.” 

The Father did not see the pleased expi’ession of liis 
auditor’s face, but proceeded: “Yes, our dis.sension.s. 
They multixdy. At flr.st the jar was between the 
Church and the throne ; now it is the Church against 
the Church — a Roman party and a Greek party. One 
man among us has coneenti’ated in himself the learn- 
ing and devotion of the Christian East. You will see 
him directly, George Scholarius. By visions, like 
tho.se in which the old iwophets received the counsel 
of God, he was instructed to revive the Pannychides. 
His messengers have gone hither and thither, to the 
monasteries, the convents, and the eremitic colonies 
wherever accessible. The greater the xu'esence, he 
says, the greater the influence.” 

“Scholarius is a wise man,” the Prince said, dixdo- 
matically. 

“His is the wisdom of the Prophets,” the Father 
answered. 

“Is he the Patriarch ? ” 

“ No, the Patriarch is of the Roman x>arty — Scho- 
larius of the Greek.” 

“ And Constantine ! ” 

“A good king, truly, but, alas! he iscumherod with 
care of the State.” 

“Yes, yes, ” said the Prince. ‘ ‘ And the care lead.s to 
neglect of his soul. Kings are ,sometime.s to bo pitied. 
But there is then a sx^ecial object in the Vigils V " 



■•T1u 3 Vig'ils to-niglit are for the restoration of the 
unities onot.) nit^re, that the Church may tixid peace and 
the ytate its ]>ower and glory again. Cod is in the 
lialiit of taking- rare of His own.” 

■■'I’hank yon. Father, 1 see. the dilVertnice. Hcliohi- 
rius would iiitriiat the State to tire Holy Virgin: but 
Constantine, with a worldlier inspiration, adheres to 
the craCl, lirld by Kings inmiemorially. The oljjret 
of the \'ig-ils i.s to bring the, Kmporor to ahandou his 
])olicy aiid defer to Scholariiis ? ” 

‘'Tiie Emperor assists in the Myst('ry," I lie Father 
answered, vagiudy. 

The procession meantime came on, and when its 
head ap-^iearcd in front of the Grand Gate three trum- 
peter.s blew a flourish which called the guards into 
line. A monk advanced and held parley with an 
oftieer ; after which he was given a lighted torch, and 
passed under the portal in lead of the multitude. The 
trumpeters eontiimed plying their horns, marking the 
slow ascent. 

“Were this an army,” said Father Theophilus, “it 
would not bo so lahorioufj; but, alas 1 the going of 
youth is nowhere so rapid as in a cloister; nor is age 
airy where so feeble. Ten years kneeling on a stony 
floor in a dump cell brings the anchorite to forget ho 
over -walked with ease.” 

The Prince scarcely heard him; he was interested 
in till' little to be seen crossing the area hrlow — a 
column four abreast, broken into undqual divisions, 
e.ich division -with a leader, who, at the gate, received 
a torch. Occasionally a square banner on a crosstick 
appeared — occasionally a section in liglit-eoka-ed gar- 
ments; more fi’equently- a succession of heads without 
covering of any kind; otherwise the ti-aiu was luoiioio- 
nously rueful, and in its slow niovemenl out of the 
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cLirkncHS n^niiiuled tli(i spectator on the height of a 
hPi'pciiL cuawliiig- endlessly from an underground den. 
Aftorwhile tl to, dim -white of the pavement was obscii red 
liy masses stationary on the right and left of the col- 
umn; the.se were the people stopping- there heeause 
JV)r tliom tliivro was no further pursuit of Ihc .speeiral 
parade. 

'file horns ga.ve sonoi-ous notice of the ])i'ogross diir- 
ijig the iiseenf . Now tliey were iiassing along tbe iiist 
terrace; .still the divisions were incessant down l)y the 
gate — .still ihc chanting continued, a dismal di.ssouance 
in the distance, a horrible discord near hy. If it ho 
true that the human voice is music’s aptest instru- 
ment, it is also true that nothing vocalized in nature 
can excel it in the expre.ssion tif diaholisrn. 

Suddeul}’- the first torch gleamed on the second ter- 
race scarce an Inmdred yards from the Chapel. 

“See him now — there, behind the trumpeters — 
Seholariusl ■’ said Father Theophilus, with a sem- 
hlaiice of auinuitioii. 

‘■He with tlie torch ; ’’ 

“Ay! — And lie niiglit llirow tlio torch away, and 
still he the light of tlie Church.” 

The remark did not e.scape the Prince. The man 
who could so impress himself upon a member of the 
court must 1)0 a power with his brethren of the gown 
generally. Eofloclijig Ihu.s, the discerning visitor 
watched the figure stalking on under the toi'cli. There 
are men wh<) ai-e causi's in great evejils, sometimes hy 
superiority of nature, sometirufts by cireumstauce.s. 
What if tills -ivere one of them ? And fortliwitl'i the 
ohsor ver ceased fancying the mystical looking monk 
drawing the interminahle train after him by the iu- 
vi.sible bonds of a will mightier than theirs in com- 
bination — the fancy became a fact. 
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‘‘I’he jii’ix'ossiion 'will not stop at the. Chapel," the 
Father said; “but keep on to the palace, wliere the 
.Emperor will .joiuit. If my Lord eare.s lo see the i)as- 
sage di.stinetly, I will lij’e the basket la-re.'’ 

'■Do .so." tiii.i Driiiee replied. 

Tla- jlandte.'iu ■!vns bred. 

It shed lig'lil over the lower terraces right find hift. 
and brought tlie palace in the upper .siwi-e into view 
from the. base of the forward buildino; to the Tower of 
I.satio; and here, clo.se by, the Chapel with all it.s ap- 
ptirtenunccs, paved enclosure, speeding- hi-oolc, solemn 
cy])re.sse.s, and the -wall and arched g-itcwny at the 
hither side stood out in alinost daytime tdearuess. 
The road in the cut underfoot must, bring' the frocked 
host near enough to expose its .spirit. 

The hcllowiug' of the horns frightened the birds at 
roost iu the uu-laiiclioly grove, and taking wing, tliey 
flew blindly idiont. 

Then en.si)ed the iiiya.sion of the enclosure in front 
of the Chapel — ScholaJ-ius next the niu.sician,s'. The 
Prince saw him plainly; a tall nuiii, .stoop-shouldered, 
aug!.ilar as a skeleton; his hood thrown hack; head 
tonsured ; the whiteness of -the scalp eonspiienous on 
account of the hand of black hair id. the has'- ; the. fea- 
tures liigli and thin, cheeks hollow, temples iiiriclied. 
Till- diirk brown cassock, leaving an attenuated neck 
completely e.vposed, hung from his frame axiparently 
much too large for it His feet disdai ned sandals. At 
tlie hi'ook ho halted, and letting the crueilix fall froni 
his right liand, lie stooped and dijiped the memher 
thu.s freed into the lyater, and rising flung the drops 
iu air. Ke.suiniug the crucifix, he marched on. 

It cannot he said there was admiratimi in the steady 
gaze with which the Prince kept the monk in eye ; the 
attriicfioii wiis stronger — he was looking for a sign 
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I'forii liim. He saw tlio tall, nervous llft-uro cross llic 
broolc with a faltering, uncertain step, psiss the re- 
man ider of the pavement, the torch in one hinul, the 
holy .symbol in the other; then it disappc'aml inuh'v 
llie arch of tlic gate; and when it had come tlivongli, 
tlie .sharp espial was beforehand with it, and waiting. 
It commenced asc'-cnding the acute graili' — now it was 
in the cut — and now, just below the Prince, it had hut 
to look up, and its face would he on a level with his 
feet. At exactly the right moment, Mcholarius did 
look up, and — stop. 

The intercihange of glances between the men was 
brief, and can ho likened to nothing so aptly as sword 
blades crossing in a red light. 

Po.ssibly the monk, trudging on, his mind intent up- 
on .something which rvas part of a scene elsewhere, or 
on the objects and re.sull.s of the solemnities in celebra- 
tion, as j’-et purely spcculalive, might have Ixjeii dis- 
agreeably .surprised at discoveidiig himself the subject 
of study by a stranger whoso dress pnjclainied him a 
foreigner; possibly the Prince’s stare, wliich we ha.ve 
already seen was at times powerfully magnetic, filled 
him with aversion and I’esentment; ccirtaiu it is he 
raised his head, .sliowing a face full of abhorrence, 
and at the same time waved the crueillx ns if in 

The Prince had time to see the image, thus pi'oseuted 
was of silver on a cro.ss of ivory wrought to woiulev- 
ful realism. The face was dyhig, not deiid ; there 
were the .spikes in the hand.s and feet, the rent in the 
side, the crown of thorns, and overhead the initials 
of the inscription: Thi.s is the King of the .lews. 
Thine 'iras the worn, buffeted, hlood.spent body, and 
the lips were parted so. it. was easy to thiidc tlie sufferer 
in mid-uttoranco of one of the exclamations which lia ve. 



placed hiti Divinity forever beyond successful denial. 
The swift reversion of memory excited in the lieliolder 
might have been succeeded by remorse, but for the 

“Thou enemy of Jesus Christ — avaunt! ” 

It was the voice of Scholarius, shrill and high ; and 
l)efore the Prince could recover from the .shock, befoi’e 
he could make answer’, or think of answering, the 
vi.sionary wa.s moving on; nor did he again look 
back. 

“ "W liat ails thee, Prince ? ” 

The sepulchral tone of Father Theophilus was pow- 
erful over the benumbed faculties of His Majesty’s 
guest ; and he answered witli a question 

“Is not thy friend Scliolarius a great preacher 'i ” 

“ On his lips the truth is ino.st unctuous.” 

‘ ‘ It must be so— it must be so I For ” — the Prince's 
manner was as if he were .settling a grave altercation 
in his own mind — “ foj’ never did a man offer me the 
Presence so vitalized in an image. I am not yet sure 
but he gave me to see the Holy Son of the Immacu- 
late Mother in flesh and blood exactly as -when they 
].iut Him so cruelly to death. Or can it be, Father, 
tliat the effect upon me was in greater measxu’e due to 
the night, the celebration, the cloud of ministrants, 
the serious objects of the Vigils ? ” 

The answer made Father Theophilus happy as a 
man of his turn could be — he was furnished additional 
evidence of the spiritual force of Scholarius, his ideal. 
“No,” he answered, “it was God in the man.” 

All this time the chanting had been coming nearer, 
and now the grove rang with it. A moment, and the 
head of the first division must present itself in front 
of the Chapel. Could the Wandei'er have elected then 
whether to depart or stay, the Pannychkles tvoukl 



liave lificl no further assistance from him — so hadly 
tiad the rencounter with Seholarius shaken liim, Not 
that lie was afraid in the vuif^ar sense of tlie term. 
Before a man ean liabitnally pray for death, lie nin.st 
lie long’ lost to ftsir. If we can iniagine conscience 
gone, ]iridii of a.eliieveiiionl;, witliout which there ean 
bo no niortiJIeatian or .siiamo in defeat, may yel, re- 
main with him, a source of dread and weakness, 
'rjie chill which .shook Brutus in liis knit tlie evening 
before Philippi was not in the least akin to terror. So 
with the Prince at this juncture. There to nicasiu'c 
tlie hold of the G'hri.stian idea npou the Church, it 
seemed Seholarius had hrought him an a.iiswer which 
imished his interest in the p£i,s,sing- Vigil.s. In brief, the 
Hoforiuor's iiik'rcst in the Mystery Avas past, and he 
wished with his whole soul to retreat to the sedan, 
but a fascination held liim fa.st. 

“I Hindi it would he pleasanter sitting,'" ho said, 
and returned to the idatform. 

“If I xiresunie to take the chair. Father,” lie added, 
‘‘ it is because I iitu older tlian thou.” 

Hardly was he tlni.s at ea.se when a jirecentor, fat. 
and clad in a long gown, stepped out of the grove 
to the clear lighted pavement in front of the Chapel. 
His shaven liead was thrown back, his month open to 
its fullest stretch, and tossing a white stick energeti- 
cally up and down in the air, he intoned with aw- 
ful distinctness: “The waters wear the stones. Tliou 
washo.st aivay the things which grow out of tlie dn.st 
of the earth, and Thou dc.istroycst the hopes of man.” 

The Prince covered his ears Avith his liaud.s. 

“ Thou like,st not the singing ? ” Father Tiieojihilus 
asked, and continued: “I admit the graces liave little 
to do Avitli ninsical ijractice in the holy hoii.ses of the 
Fathers.” 
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But lie for whom the comfort was ineiint iiiailn no 
reply. lie was repeating- to himself: ‘-Them pra- 
vailest forever against him, anil ho pa.s.s-eth.” 

And to these words the head of the first division 
strode forward into the light. The Priuee dropped 
his hands in time to hear the last verse: “But his 
flesh upon him .shall have pain, and his soul within 
him shall mourn.” 

For ivhom was this ? Did the singers know the 
signiRcancy of the text to him ? The answer was 
from God, and they were merely messengers liring-- 
ingit. He ro.se to his feet; in hi.s rebelliou.s passion 
the world seemed to melt and swim about liim. Ho 
felt a longing to burn, break, destroy — to .strike out 
and kill. 'WTien he came to himself, Father RTie- 
opliilus, who thought him nunvly wonder sfi’uek by 
the mass of monks in mais-h. was saying in his most 
rueful tone: “ Good order retpiired a careful arrangu- 
ment of the procession; for though the participants 
are pledged to godly life, yet they soraefiines put 
their vows aside temporarily. The holiest of them 
have pride in their establishments, and are often too 
ready to resort to arms of the flesh to assert their 
privileges. The Fathers of the. Islands have long- 
been jealous of the Fathers of tlie city, ain-l to put 
them together would he a signal for riot. Accord- 
ingly there are three grand divisions here— the monks 
of Constantinople, those of the Islands, llic shore.s of 
the Bosphorus and the three sea.s, and flually tiie 
recluses and hermits from whatever quarli-r. Lof 
Ihe Fa(lu!)-s of the Studium— saintly ineu us flion 
wilt see anywhere.” 

The speech wa,s miti.sually long for the Futlu'i-; a. 
fortunate circumstaiioc of which the Prince availed 
himself to recover his self-possession. By the t.iiue, 



tho hretlireu eulogized were moYiug up the rift at Lis 
he was able to observe them calmly. They 
w<‘re iu long gowns of heavj>' gi‘ay woollen stuff, witli 
sleeves widening from the shoulders ; their cowls, be- 
sides covering head and visage, fell down like capes. 
Cleaaily, decent-lookiiog men, tliey marched slowly 
and in order, tlieir hands united palm to palm belo w 
their cliins. The jjrecejitor failed to inspire them 
with his fury of song. 

“The.se now coming',” Father Tlicophilii.s .said of 
the second frateimity, “are conveutaals of Petrion, 
who have their house looldng out on the harbor here, 
And these, ” he said of the third, ‘ ‘ are of the Monastery 
of Anargyres— a very ancient society. Tiie Emperor 
Michael, surnamed the Paplilegoiiian, died in one of 
their cells in 1041. Brotherhood with them is equiva- 
lent to saiutship.” 

Afterwhile a somewhat tumultuous flock ii]>i)ear('il 
in white skirts and loose yellow cloaks, their hair and 
beard tmeut and Hying. Tlie liistoriau apologized. 

“ Bear wilh them,” he said; “they are meiulicaiits 
from the retreats of Peribloiite, in the (puivt,er of 
Psaunnatica. You may sec them on the street corners 
and quay.s, and in all public places, sick, blind, lame 
and covered, with soi’es. They have St. Lazarus for 
patron. At night an angel visits tluiiii with healing. 
They refuse in believe the age of mirac.les i.s past.” 

The city monastics were a great host carrying ban- 
ners with the name of tlioir Brotherhoods inscrilji;d in 
golden letters; and in every instance tlu3 1-Iegmnen, 
or Abbot, preceded his fraternity torch in hand. 

A company in unrelieved black marched across the 
brook, aiK-l tlicii' chanting was lugubrious as tfieir 
garb. 

“.Petra sends us these Fathers, ” said Theophilus— - 
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‘•Petra OA'-or on the south side. Tliey .sleep all clay 
aiul watch at; night. The; second coming they say 
will hapxion in the night, because they think that time 
uio.'t favorable for the trumpethig herald and the 
■splendor of the nianife.station.s. " 

Half an hour of marcliing—men in gray .and black 
and yellow, ci few in white — men cowled — men .shorn 
and unsliorii — barefooted men and men in sandals — a 
j'ivcr of men in all moods, exceiit jovhd and hiiiipy, 
toiling by the observing stand, seldom an upturned 
face, sjjcctral, morose, laden body and mind — young 
and old looking' as if just awakeued after ages of 
entombment; — a half hour of dismal chanting the 
one chapter Iroin the. hook of the man in the land of 
U7, of all ut.t('rance.s the most (hsnial; — a half hour 
of waiting by tbe^ Prince for one kindly sign, without 
discovering it — a half hour, in wliicb, if the coinjjari- 
son be not too strong, lie Avas like a stud keeping Avateb 
over its oAvn abandoned body. Then Father Theoph- 
ilus said: 

“From the cloisters of St, James of Manganese! 
The rioliest of the monasteries of Constantmople, and 
tlie most powerful. It furnishes Saucta Sophia with 
renowned preachers. Its brethren cultiAmte learning, 
Tlieir liln'iiry is unexcelled, and they boast that in the 
hundreds of years of tlieir society life, they had neA^er 
an licrctic. Before their altars the candles are kept 
bui'ning and trimmed forever. Their iiumheivs are 
recruited from tlie noblest families. Young men to 
Avhoiri the army is open prefer God-service in the 
elegant rctij'ement of St. James of Mang,auese. They 
Avill interest you. Prince; and after them Ave will have 
the second grand diArisioii.” 

" Uredircii of the Islands ? ” 

“ Yes, of the Mauds and the sea-.shores,” 



Upon tlio pavement tlien appeaTOtl a pi’(’(^cui(ji’ at- 
lii-ed like a Greek priest of the present day; a riuilc'ss 
hat black and high, and turned slightly outward at 
the top; a vejl of the same hue; the hair gatheml 
into a roll behind, and secured under the hat ; a Avool- 
leu gown very dark, gloss3^, and dropping in ample 
folds uncoulined from heck to shoo. The Hegumen 
followed next, and because of his ago and inflmiities 
a jmung' man carried the torch for him. The chant- 
ing was sweet, pm’-e, and in jjerfect time. All tliesu 
evidences of rermouient and rospechihilitj' ^\'ere no- 
ticed hj' the Prmce, and looking at the torch-bearer 
again, he recognized the yoimg monk, his room-mate 
in the White Castle. 

“Knowest thou the jmuth jmnder ? ” lie asked, 
pointing’ to Sergius. 

“AEu.s.sian recently arrived,” the Father replied. 
“Day before yasterday ho ivas brought to the palac/o 
and presented to the. Emperor bj’ tlie Prinee.ss Irene. 
He made a great impre.s.sion.” 

The two kept their eyes on the yanng man imtil. he 
di.sappeared ascending the hill. 

“He 'will he lieard from; ” and with the pirediction 
the Prince gave attention to the bodj'' of the Brother- 
hood. 

“ These men liave the bearing of soldiers,” he said 
presently. 

“Their vows resiiecting wai* are liberal. If the 
panagia were carried to tlie. -walls, they would accom- 
pany it in armoi’.” 

The Prince smiled. He had not the faitli in the 
Virgin of Blachcrne which the h'atlier’s answer im- 
plied. 

The St. James’ were long in passing. Tlie Prince 
kept them ip sight to tlie last four. They were the 
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ai'isl oci'ao.v of tlie Chiiroli, pi'iiri, pi'otid ; afi (-)iei!’ ojijioi - 
fuuitics woi-<* iiioi'o fi'eqiioiit, (loabflof® (,1u>y n-fre 
wicJcud Hum tlicir associates of the Imiribicv iTMii'i'in- 
tics ; yet, lie oorilil iiol; prornise liiirisclf fiiv'oi- iVoiii their 
.superior lilierality. On. the contTai’y, haviiij;’ a, f;i'i'at 
name for ])i<‘l,y to (lofojid, if a test, ottered, they M'ere 
the more certain to be hard and viiHlictive— to send a 
iieretio to llie stake, and turn a trilling' vuriatioii from 
tlic! creed into ]iere.sy. 

Who is tlii.s tlie Pi-inco exoinimed, as a noble- 
looking man in full canonicals stepped out of the 
cytire.-s shadows, lirst of tlie ticst div'isioii. 

“ Master of Oereiiionics for the CliiircL,” Father 
Tlicojdiilus re])lie<l. “He is the wall hetireeii tiio 
Islanders and the Motro\iolitiLns.” 

‘‘And ho -who walks willt him shigin^j ? ” 

"Thn Protoj>.w?cf«— leader of the Pntt-iareh’s 
Choir. ” 

Jicluud this siiio'er the monks of the Isles of the 
Princes! In niovomonl, order, ilrcss, liki' their jire- 
deeessors in the march — HcgmiK'ii witli tlieir follow- 
ers in gray, bl.ark and wliite— hands palm to iialm 
prayerfully— ehaiiting' sonw‘l.iiiios better, sometime.-, 
wotse— never a look upward hut. always down, as if 
neaveii w-cre a liollow in the earth, :m ahyss at their 
feet, and they about to steji into it 
The .Prince was liegiuiiiiig to tire. Kiiddenly lie 
thought of the. meeting of pilgrims at Ifil Zariliali. 
Hou'^ iiidike, vvnis tlie action there and liei-e! ‘^J’iiat 
had been a j'n.sh, an innndation, as it, were, hy the 
sea, tierce, mad, a passio.u of Faith fostered hy free- 
dom-, tliis, slow, solemn, somhre, oppressive. — what 
was it, lilce V Death in Life, and huria.l liy jirogrii.iiime 
so rigid t.licre must not he a groan more or a tear Ic.vi. 
He ,sa\v Law iu it all — or wa.s it iinpositioii, force, 



clioil'H'i snirtihei'etl by custoia, fashion masquoradiny' 
in the guise of Faith? The hold of Christ upon the 
Chui'iih began to look possible of measuvcmont. 

“ Eoti first! ” said the Father. “.Kooky aiul biiro, 
searco a bii.sh for a bird or grass for a cricket — Ah, 
verily ho shall love God dearly or hate the world 
mortally who of free will chooses a cloister for life at 
Eoti ! ” 

The brethren of the three convtarts of the Island 
marched yxist clad in short hrown frocks, hiireheadrd, 
barefooted. The comineuts of the historiaii. wore few 
and brief. 

“Poor they look,” he said of tlie first one, “and 
poor they are, yet Michael Ehangabe and Romain 
Lacapenewere glad to live and die with them.” Of 
the .second; “Wln.-ii Romain Diogciies built the house 
the,se inhabit, he little dreamed it would shelter him, 
a refugee from the throne.” Of the third: “Dardanes 
was a great general. In his fortunate days he built a 
tower on Roti with one cell in it; in an evil hour ho 
aspired to the throne — failed — lost his oj'os — retired 
to his lonesome tower — by iris sanctity tliere drew a 
fraternity to him, and died. That was .liimdreds of 
years ago. The brethren still pray for liLs soul. Be 
it that evil comes of good ; not less does good come of 
evil— and so God keeps tlio balances.” 

In the sauie manner ho descanted on the se.veval 
contingents frenn Antigone a.s they .strode by; tlieii 
of tl lose from God’s houses at ITalki, the pearl of tlie 
Marmora; amongst them the monastery of John the 
Precursor, and the Convents of St. G'oorge, Ilagia 
Trias, and lastly the Very Holy Homso of tlie All 
.Holy Mchlier of God, founded by John VIII. Paheo- 
logus. After them, in turn, the consecrated i'rom 
Prinkipo, especially those from the Kamares of the 
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Ijiis(ilisKa, Irene, and tlie Convent of the Transfix u- 

The faitlifnl few fo’oin the solitary Convf-iit on llio 
Island of Oxia, and the drab-gowned abstiueids of the 
juoiirtslevy of Plati, miserables given totlni alniorinity 
of niixiiig' jM’ayer and iienanee with the cultivaiion 
ol' Hiiaiis foi- the market in Con.staiitino|)le, wei'i; (lie 
last of the Islanders. 

Tlum in a Jcind of orderly di.sorganizati« )ii tlio <'laiis- 
ti‘al itK'iili)abl(‘S from lioly houses on Olympus down 
l)y the Dardanelles, the Bosidiorus, and the Bithyniaa 
shore bidiind the Isles of the Briucas, and .some from 
retreats in the Egean and idoiig' tlic Pelopouuo.sus, 
their walls now dust, their names forgotten. 

‘ ‘ 'Where is the procession going 2 ” the Prince nosv 
asked. 

"Look: behind you — up along the front of the 
palace.” 

And easting his eyes thither, the. rpieslioncr behold 
the ground covered with a mass of men not there 
before. 

‘ ‘ What are they doing ? ” 

"Awaiting the Emiieror. Only the third grand , 
division is wanting now; when it i.s up Hi.s Majesty 
will apjiear.” 

‘ ■ And descend to the Cliapel ? ” 

“Yes.” 

For a time a noise more like the continuous, slo.ady 
monotone of falling water thwi a chant had heeit 
ap))i'oaching from the valley, making its darkness • 
vocal. It thre-utoned the gates avdiile ; now it was at 
tlic gates. The Prince’s wonder was great, and to 
appease it Father Theophilus exydained ; 

" The last division is at hand.” 

In tlie ilini red light over the area by the gate below, 



tlio visitor beheld figures hurriedly issuing from the 
niglit— figures in the distance so Avild and fantastic 
they did not at fli’st seem human. They left no doubt, 
however, whence the sound proceeded. The white 
saiul of the road xip the terracas was beaten to dust 
under the friction and pressui’e of the thousands of 
feet gone before ; this third division rai.sed it into an 
attending cloud, and the cloud and the noise were 
incessant. 

Ouco nuji'c tlie PriJicc went out to the brinl>- oi' the 
fr'i’i’acc. Tbe. monotony of the pageant wa.s broken ; 
something new was announcing itself. Spectres — 
devils — gnomes and jinn of the Lslamitic Solomon — 
ralcshakas and hanmnen of tlie Eastoru Tliad,s — surely 
this miscellany Avas a conipo.sition of them all. They 
danced along the way and swung themselves and each 
other, howling like dervi.shes in frenzy. Again the 
birds took Aving and fle.AV blindly aboAm the cyprosiscs, 
and the end of things seemed about to burst Avben a 
yell articulate yet unintelligible shook Ike guarded 
door of the venerable C'baiiel. 

Then the demoniax-s— the Prince cmdd not make 
else of them — leaping the brook, crowding the pent 
enclosure, hasting to the arelual exit, Avore plainly in 
A'ie.AV. Men .almost naked, huriud to hue of brick- 
dust; men in untaiined sheepskin coats and mantles; 
men with every kind of heailgeai', tnrban.s, handker- 
ehiefs, cowls; men Avith hair and l)(!ai'd matted ajul 
flying; noAV one helped himself to a louder yell by 
to.ssing iu air the dirty garment he had torn from 
his body, binsute as a goat’s ; noAv one leaped ni) 
agile us a panther; noAvone tnrued topsy-turvy; now 
grcuip.s of them SAvirled together like whim.sical eddies 
in a pool. Some Avent sloAvly, their arms outs])read in 
silent cestasy; some stalked ou with parted lips mid 



sloi'ing pycs, trance-like or in tleail flvunkr-niiK'S of 
soul; nevertheless the great majority of them, lon 
WL'tir.v ami far spent for violent exerti(JD, nuirclied 
with their faces raised, and clapping tlicir hand.s oi’ 
heating tlieir hi-easts, now btirking' short and sliarp, 
lilce old hounds ch’eaming, then iinishiug viik long- 
drawn cries not imlike the ending of a sonY)\v(’ul 
cliorns. '.riirongii the gate they crowded, and nt .sigiit 
of their face.s full of joy unto madness, llio I’rmce rpiit 
pitying iliein, and, reminded of the 'Waluihijeos at El 
Zarihuh. turned to Father Theoxdiilus. 

“In God’s name,” he said, “ who are, these i ” 

“ A .S(tn of India thou, and not know them at sight i '* 
There was surprise in the fpiestion, ami a degi’ee of 
unwarranted familiarity, yet the Father inuuedinlely 
corrected hiuiself, by solemnly addiiif;: “Look tlievu 
at Unit one whivluig his mantle of unshorn skin over 
hi.s head. He has a cave on Mt. Olympus i'uvuished 
with a stool, a ca’ucili.v, and a copy of the Holy yeiip- 
tnres; lie sleeps on the stone; the mantle is his hnl- 
ding by night, his clotliiug hy day. He raises vege- 
tables, and they and snow-water seeping' through a 
crevice in his ciivern subsist him. . . . And tlia 

next him— the. large man wdth tlie groat coat of eumel’.s 
hair which keeps liim scratched ;is with thoi'jis— lie 
i.s from the Monastery of St. Aii.xentius, the abode, of 
a powerful fraternity of a.seeties. A largo ))r{)]i()rtion 
of this wing of the celehrants is of the, sauw, austere 
liouse. You will Imow them hy the ]»eniteniial, dun- 
colored ganiifiut— they wear no other. . . . Yonder 
is a hrother carrying his right arm at a din'ct angle 
above his shoulder, stilf and sb'jiiglit as ;i stick of 
•seasoned uuk. He is of a colony cif istylitis .settled 
on tiris sliore of the upper Bosphorus overlooking llio 
Black Sea. He could not lower the arm if he wislu si 



to; l)ut since it is liis ccrtilicato of devoiitness, tlio 
tressui'fis of tlio earth laid at his feet in a lieap would 
I)e insiifliciont to induce him to chop it tliougli foi’ uti 
instant. His colony is one of many lilce it, fcljiai'o 
liim tliy pity. He belieTes the clhioh of that hand 
holds fast the latch of Heaven. , . . Thcshoutei’s 
who liavo jusi, entered the arch in a body have hmiii- 
taricfi in close grouinng around the one failing monas- 
tery on TMati, and live on lentils and siiaiLs ; aside f n an 
whicdi they com mit themselves to Christ, and s( i abound 
in faitli that the Basileus in liis purple would be %'ery 
happy were ho true master of a tithe of their happi- 
ness, . . . Hast thou not enough, 0 Frinee ? 

Those ('.ms.siug the la'oolc now ? — ^Ali, yes' They lire 
anchorites from ./Vnclerovitlios, the island. Pitiable 
creatures looked at from the curtained windows of a 
palace — pitiable, and abandoned b,y men and. angels! 
Be not sure. Everything is as we happen to see it— a 
bit of ])liilosophy, which, as they despise the best things 
secularly consiclered of this life, steels them to inclif- 
fercnco for what you and I, and others not of theii' 
caste, ma,y think. They have arrived at a .summit 
above the corruxiting' atmo.sx)b.ere of the earth, where 
every one of thotn lias ah’eady the mansion promised 
him by our Ble.ssed Lord, and where the augeis abide 
and delight to serve him. . . . For the rest, O 
I’rince, call them indifferently recluses, horniifs, aiiti- 
cenobitos, mystics, martyrs, these from Euroxio, tlios(5 
from i.solation.s deex) somewhei-e in Asia. Wlio feeds 
them ? Did not ravens feed Elijah ? Offer tliom white 
broad and robes of silk, yesterdaj’^’s wear of it king. 
‘'What! ’ they ivill ask. ‘Shall any man fare better 
than John the Eoreruimer ? ’ Speak to them of com- 
foi'tablc hahilations, and they will answer with the 
famous saying, ‘ Foxes have holes, and tlio birds of the 



air luive iipsts; but tbe Son of Man liatli not vvbero (o 
lay HiH liead.’ Wbat inore is tlxere to be said '! TJiou 
seest tliPii), i.lum knowest them.” 

Yes, tlie Prince knew them. Like tlie lioi’de ^vlli('h 
stood by the Black Stone ejiviou.s of Miiv.a's dying', 
these wei'ii ji:i.st as ready to die for Christ. He .smiled 
g'j'iiuly, and thought of Mtxhotuniod, anil how oa.sy 
the (Jhiii’ch hail made the conquest of ^vhich he 'was 
dreamijig. 

It -was with a .sense of relief Tic. hchcld the tail of 
the division follow its body uji to the palace. 

T1 icn, last of all, came the dignitaries of the Church, 
the Cartukiire, least in rank, with many intormo- 
diatos, up to the Cjuieelle, wlio, nest to the absent 
Pati'iai'ch, represented him. If wliat had preceded 
in the proces.sion was xioor and impreteiitious, this part 
was splendid to excess. Tlusy wore not more than 
eighteen or twenty in numher, but tboy -walked singly 
witli considerable intervals between them : while on 
tbe right and left of each, a liveried servant carried a 
torcli which gave him to lie distinctly .seen. And the 
Hashing of gold oii their iiersous was wondorful to 
die spectator. Wliy not? This rare find aiiointed 
body was the Church going in solemnity to assist the 
Basileus in a high ceremony. 

Afterwhile the Emperor appoai’eil descending to the 
Chapel. 

To the Prince’s amazement, he wa.s in a plain, 
priestly black frock, without crown, sword, scejitre or 
guard ; and so did his guise compare with the magnif- 
icence of the ecclesiastics surrounding him, he act- 
ually .seemed in their midst a pi’isoncr or a pcnhcnl. 
H(' passed his visitor like one going from the world 
forgetting and forgot. 

’■ An explanation, Father," said the Prince. “Tlie 



Clnivoh is ill its robes, but my august friend, tbe 
Emiiei'oi', looks as if he had suffered dethroiieinent.” 

"Tliou wilt presently see His Majest3f enter tlui 
Chapel alone. The legend siippo.ses him there in 
pi’esoncc directlj’’ of God; if so, what merit would 
there bo in regalia ? Would his sword or sceptre 
make his .supplication more iinpres.sivc ? ” 

The Prince bowed. 

And while bo watched, the gold-clad escort halted 
bol'oi'O the Holy House, the door opened, and Coii- 
staiitine went hi unattended. Then, the door being 
shut behind him, the clei'gy knelt, and remained 
Icneoling'. The light from the torches was p lent eons 
there, making the scene heautiful. 

.ibid j'ot further, while he stood watching, the 
trumpeting and chanting on the level in front of the 
palace buhiiid him ceased, and a few minute.s after- 
wards, ho was aware of tlie noise of many feet rush- 
ing ill a .scraiuhlo from all directions to the Cthapol, 
Here and there tlamheaux streamed out, with hun- 
dreds of diu’k-gowned excited figures .siioi-ding after 
them as hest they could. 

The bank the Prince occupied was overrun, like 
other contiguous spaces. The object of the invaders 
•was to secure a position near the revered building as 
po.ssible; for iimnediatel^'' on attaining it they dropped 
io their kueas, and began counting their rosaries and 
mumbling prajun-s. At length it befell that the ter- 
races far and near •were deii-sely crowded b^^ monks in 
low recitation. 

‘‘M'jr Lord,” said Fattier Tbcopliilus, in a tone of 
re.served dejitb, ‘‘tbe Mj^stery is begun. There is no 
more to be seen. Good-nigbt!” And witbout ado, 
he too knelt wdierc be stood, lieads in luind, eyes fixed 
upon tbe one x>oint of devotional interest. 



When the sedan was hronght, the Prinee paTe oiio 
last glance at the scene, feeling’ it was io be tlieiKO- 
forward and forever a burtUni on Ins .memory. He 
took in and put away the weatlier-staiued Chapel, 
centre of so much travail; the iianwv' court u:i front 
of it hrilliantly lighted tuid covered with jirie.sts liigli 
iuul low in glittering vesfmonts; tlie cyprc'-scs loom- 
ing skyward, stately and stiff, like. conica.l moiui- 
rnents ; the torches scattered over the ground, s, reveal- 
ing patches of men kneeling, their faces turned toward 
the Chapel; the niumhling and multeriiiff I'roin parts 
unlighted telling of other thou.saards in like ongage- 
nioiit. Ho had seen battle-fields fresh in. their horrors : 
deck.s of ships still bloody; shores .strewn Arilh Arreek- 
uge and drowned sailors, and the storm not spent; 
populous cities shaken down 1)3" earthquakes, tlio 
heli)les.s under the ruins pleading for help: hut, uiilial 
never had .he seen any thing which ?dFected him as did 
that ro}^! park at mid of night, given uj) to that 
spectral mnltitude I 

It seemed he could not got awa3'' from the spectacle 
soon, enough; for aftei’ kssuiug from the Grand Gate, 
ho kept calling to liis carrions, iinpatientl3’' : “ Paster, 
my men, faster ! ” 


A PLAGUE OF OETME 


SEnoiris’ lifc in Constautinoplo iiad bean iilnioKt, 
void of incident. His introduction to the Fatriardi 
by tlie Princess Ii-ene started luni well with that 
reverend oilicial, whose conlidenee and love she 
commanded to a singular degree. His personal 
qualities, lunvover, were very helpful. Tlie gentle- 
ness of his nature, his youth, his simplicity, respect- 
fulness, intelligence and obvious piety- were nil in 
his favor; at the same time the strongest attraction 
he possessed with the strangers amongst whom he 
found himself was his likeness accoi'ding to the 
received Byzantine ideal to Christ. He had a habit, 
moreover, of walking slowly, and with a quiet tread, 
his head lowered, his hands clasped before him. 
Coming in this mood suddenly upon persons, ho 
often startled them; at such times, indeed, the dis- 
turbed parties were constrained to both ohseiwc and 
forgive him — ^lie reminded them so strikingly- of the 
Nazarene as He must have looked wdiilo in solitary 
walks by the sea or along the highway-s of Galilpo. 
Whatever tlie cause, it is very certain His Serenity, 
the ^Patriarch, from mere attention to the young 
Pussiau, passed speedily to interest in him, and 
mauifosted it in modes ideasant and uoticcabte. By 
liis advice, Sergius attached himself to the Brother- 
hood of the Monastery of St. James of Mauganese. 



This was the first incident in liis city life out of 
the usual Tlie second was his jjresentii tion at court, 
•whore he was not less sucee.ssful with tlie Emperor 
tliati he had been with the Palriarcli, Yoi, (riiiv'iiis 
was not happy. His w;is the old eii,sc3 of a si')irit 
-willing-, oven anxious, to do, hut liehl iii i-esti-aint. 
He saw about him such strong need of saving- .ncl iori ; 
and tlie Christian plan, as he ni)der.stoed it, was so 
fsiinple and effleaeious. There ivas no dilferenoe in 
the value of .souls. Taking- Christ’.s own words, 
everything- was from the Father, and He held the 
gates of Heaven open for the bog-g-ar and tlio cniperor 
alike. Why not return to the plan devised, prac- 
tised, and exemplified by the Saviour Himself 9 The 
idea boro heavily upon his mind, and nceouiited foi- 
the bent, head and slow step fast becoming’ habi- 
tudes. At times the insurg-ent impulses seemed be- 
yond control. This was particularly when he -^valkod 
in crowded iilaces; for then the people appeared an 
audience summoned and ready to hear him ; he had 
only to go into their midst, call to them, and begin 
speaking-; hut often as he beheld the calm, patient, 
pleading face of the Princess Irene, and heard her 
say ever so gently: “Wait, wait! I know the situ- 
ation — you do not. Our object is the most good. 
God will send the opportunity. Then martyrdom, 
if it come, is going to Heaven. Wait — I will g’ivo 
you the signal. You are to speak for me as 11-011 as 
yourself. You are to be my voice”— so often he 
grow reconciled. 

There was another trouble more difficult of com- 
prehension and descrij)tion. Under its infiuence the 
.sky did not look so blue as formerly; the breeze 
was less refreshing ; the sun where it scattered its 
golden largesse over the sea failed to relieve it of 



:42S 

diilness; and in all things, liinisolf incliidnd, thoro 
was soujotldng wanting— exactly what he could not 
tell. Ilowevei', as he had heeji iiulidging conipati- 
sons of life in Constantinople with lit’o in Ekdo- 
O.soro, and longing for the holy quiet of the latter, 
he concludtAd he was homesick, and was ashamed. 
It was childishness! The Gre.at Fixutnide had no 
home! And with that thought he .striigglcAd nian- 
fiilly to be a man forever done with .such weak- 
nesses. 

It hocaine his wont of afternoons when the wcalher 
was tolerable to seek the city wall oppositiA the old 
Chalcedoiiian point. In going thither, ho .soinetiinos 
passed through the Hippodrome and Sla, Sophia, 
both in sncl) contact to the collection of palaces 
Icnown as the Bucoleon that each might have been 
fairly considered an appurtenance of the otlier. The 
exercise.s in the spacious imhestrin had .small interest 
for him; there was always such evident rancor be- 
tween the factions Bine and Green. Tlie dome of 
the great Church he regarded inan’.s l)o.st effort at 
construction, beyond which tliere was nothing more 
attainable; hut iiow it dwindled and faded when 
from the wall he looked at the sky, the .sr ri, and the 
land, the handiworks of God ! 

On tlie wall, at a point marked by a shallow angle, 
there wa.s a craclced stone bench, offering sotuvardly 
a view of tlie Isles of the Princes, and tlie A.sinii do- 
main heyond Brou.ssatotlio Olympian heights ; wo.si;- 
wardly, the Biicoleoi.i and its terraced gardens ■were 
near by, find above them in the distance the I’ower 
of Isaac! Angelns arose over Blacheme, like a sentinel 
on guard against the opposing sumnnl.s of Galalu, 
and Pora. Ifrom the bench, the walk, besides hei:ng 
■wide and smooth, extended, with a sliglit curvature 



northward to the Acropolis, now Point Serai], and 
on the south to the Port of Julian. The aii'y prom- 
enade tlins formed was reached hy Sf'ver.a] staii-.s 
intermediate the landmarks mentioned; yet tilie main 
asei'iil was jioar the Imperial st:ih]e.s, ami it consisted 
of a flight of stone stej).s huilt as’ainst the iniit-i‘ hieo 
of tluj Avail, lilm a broad buttress. Tliis In tier was 
for tlie pul.die, and of sunny day.s it was list'd inees- 
.santly. Everybody in the catofiory oi’ invalids af- 
fected it in esiiecial, since liU,er.s and M’daiis wore 
not inhibited there. In .short, the popularity of tliis 
mural .saunter cun be ea,siiy iniag-iiKKl. 

The afternoon of the day' tlic Prince of India was 
in audience by the Emperor’s invitation, fSeryins ivas 
tlic sole occupant of the stone hcuch. The hour 
was ])loasant; the distant effocls wore iierfect; birds 
and boats enlivened the air and water; ami in listen- 
ing to the swish of waves amongst the rocks and 
pebbles bt'low, so lilce wlii.spcring.s, he forgot where 
he ivas, and Iris impatience and melancholy', and tlio 
people strolling negligently' past. One of his arm,s 
lay along the edge of tlie bulwark before him, and 
he Avas not thinking so much as simply enjoying ex- 
istence. To such as noticed him lie api>eared a man 
in tlie drow'sy stage next to .sleep. 

Afterwhile avoicearou.sedhim, and, Avithout mov- 
ing, he became aAvare of two inou stopped and talk- 
ing. lie could not a, void hearing them. 

“ yiie is coming,” said one. 

“How do you know ? ” the other asked. 

“Have I not told y'ou I keep a spy on the old 
Prince’s liouse ? A ine.s.senger from him lias just re- 
porti'.d the chair arriA'cd for tier; and this ljeii:i,g her 
favorite stroll, .slie Avill he hero presently'.” 

“ Have you considered the risks of your project j ” 



“Risks? Pall!” 

Tlioi cxclanuition was witli a contemptuous laugli. 

“ But tiiej liave grown since last niglii,” tlio oLlua' 
persist rd. “ Tlie Indian is now at tiie Palace, ilis 
Majesty’s guest.’’ 

“Yes, I had risport of that also; hut I have studied 
the game, and if you fear to join me, I will see it 
through alone. As an offence against law, it is ab- 
duction, not murder ; and the penalty, imprisonment, 
can he easily changed to banishuK'-nt, whieli with me 
means at the utmost a short absence to give friends 
an opportunity to prepare for my return. Consider, 
moreover, the subject of the otFeiioe will be a woman. 
Can you name au instance in which the kidnapper 
of a woman has been punished ? — I mean in our 
time ? ” 

“ True, women are the cheapest commodity in the 
market; therefore 

“I understand,” the first speaker interposed, a 
little imjiatiently, “ but Princes of India are not 
common in Constantinople, Avliile their daughters 
are less so. See the temptation I Besides, in the de- 
cadence of our Byzantine empire, the criminal laws 
fail worse and worse of execution. Only last night 
my father, delivering a lecture, said neglect in this 
respect was one of the reasons of the Empire’s going. 
Only the poor and degraded suffer penalties now. 
Audi— jiali! 'Whathaveltofear? Orthou? And 
from, whom ? When the girl’s loss is discovered — 
you observe T am viewing the affair in its most 
malignant a.speci~I know the course the Prince udll 
take. He will run to the palace; there he will full at 
the Emperor’s feet, tell his tale of woe, and ” — 

“ And if thou art denounced ? ” 

The conspirator laughed again. 



“ The worse for the Prinfid,” heal leii<<ni ropliod. 
“The Heg'urnen, my honored father, will follow him 
to the palace, and— hut let the details go! The re- 
lations between the Basileus and the Church are 
■strained to breaking'; and the condition is not saii- 
able while the quarrel between the Patriareli and 
Seliolarius waxes hotter." 

“The Ihiti'iarcli and Seholarin.s qnari'elliiig? 1 
lind not heard of that.” 

“Openly, openly! His Ma.je,sty and the Patriarch 
are tenderly sjnnpathetic. Wliat inoi'o is n-anting to 
sot the Prophet .scolding? The Patriarch, it i.s now 
known, will not be at the Pavuyehuk's to-night. His 
health hegaii failing when, over his ohjeetion, it was 
decided to hold the Mystery, and last week he betook 
himself to the Holy Mountain. This morning the 
Prophet " — 

“Thou ineane.st Seholnrius 

“Seholarius denounced him as an asymite, which 
is bad, if true; as unfaithful to God and the Ohurch, 
which is worse; and as trying’ to convert the Emperor 
into sm adherent of the Bishop of Rome, -whieh, con- 
sidering the Bishop is Satan unchained, -will not 
admit of a further descent in. sin. The My, story to- 
night is Seholarius’ scheme in eontravention of His 
Serenity’s efforts. Oh, it is a q\iarrel, and a big one, 
involving Church and State, ajid the infallibility 
of our newly risen ,Tereniiah. Thus full-handed, 
thinkest thou in a suit the Prince of India against 
tlie venerable Hegumen of all the St. James’, His 
Majesty will hesitate ? Is thy opiui(.>u of him as a. 
politician so niicomplimeutary ? Think ag-ain, 1 say 
— tliirdv again I ’’ 

“Thy father’s Brotherhood are Ilis Majesty’s 
friends I ” 



“Ah, t)ie -vei-y point! They despise Seholru-'ms 
now, and wliat au ado, what a politioiil display, to 
di'ivo tlieiTi ini;o liis arms! The rriimes of India, 
tlion<;i'li they wci-e iiumerona as tlie spectre cavaviui, 
could not carry iuflnence tliat far.” 

Hero there was a rest in the conversation. 

“Well, since thou wilt not be pcrsnMded to let rho 
cnterju'lse {"'o,” the xjrotestinr; friend next said, “at 
least a. 5 'rec with me that it i.s indiscrciot to spealc of it 
in a x)laec pnhlic as this.” 

The laug'h of the conspirator was hoaitier than 
before. . 

“Ah, hadst thou warned mo not to .speak of it to 
the ” — 

“ Enougli of thatl The Trince of India is notliiny 
to me— thou art my friend.” 

“Agree with me then that tliou hast oars, while 
the public ’ — 

“Have not, thou w'ouldst say. Still tlu'ro are 
things which may not ho whisxiored in a desert ■with- 
out being overheard.” 

“The Pagans who went before us liad a god of 
wisdom, and they called him Hermes. I should say 
thou hast hcen to school to him. ’Twas In^, doubt- 
less, who taught outlaws to seek safely in crowded 
cities. By the same i>hilo.sophy, -wliere can one talk 
1 reason mortj securely than on this wall ? Afraid of 
discovery ! Not I, unless thou inumhlest in thy slci'ii. 
A¥o go about onr good intents— the iiniu'ovemoiit of 
our fortune for instance — with awful care, and stej) 
by. step, fortifying. Tlio practice is appliealile to 
wickednes.s. I am no bungler. I will toll then a 
tale. . . . Titon Icno west the Broth erhcxxl of tlie 

Monastery of St. Jan)c,s of Mangane.se, is very ancieiiit, 
and tliat the house in which it is quarteretl is about 



as old as the Brotherhood. Theii' archives ure the 
richest in the empire. They Imve a spf'cial clifiinhnr 
and a librarian. Were he of the mind, lie mi£>'ht 
write a history of Constantinopln by <iriyiual daia 
without leaving his library. Fortunately tlie mure 
keepers of books seldom write books. . . . My 

father ’.s oflice is in the Monastery, and 1 frequently 
iitid my.self in his company tlicre. He never fails to 
imitrove the opportunity to lecture nio, for lie is a 
good tnaii. One day, hy invitation, I accompMiiicd 
the librarian to bis place of keeping, and saw it. and 
wondered how lie could be willing to give his days — 
he is now an old man— to such a mass of rot iind 
smells. I spare yon mention of the many thing.s he 
showed me ; for there was Init one of real ado with 
what wo fire con.sidoring, an old doemnout illumi- 
nated with an untarnished chrysohula. ‘Hero,’ said 
he, ‘is something curious.’ The text was short — 
writeits in those days knew the tricks of condensa- 
tion, and they practised them virtuously. I asked 
him to give it to me— he refused— he would sooner 
liave given me tlie last lock on las head, ivhieh is a 
great deal, seeing that hair grows precious exactly 
as it grows scantier. So I made him hold the lamp 
while I read. . . . The document was dated about 
A. D. 1300— a century and a half gone, and jiroved to 
be a formal report by the Patriarch to a council of 
Bishops and Hegumen. . . . Thou knowc-st, 1 
am sure, the great cistern; not the Plnlo.vi'uux, but 
tbe larger one, with an entrance west of Stu. Bo]ibia, 
sometimes called the Imperial, beciuise Imilt by the 
iiret Gonstantine and enlarged by .fiistijuan.” 

“ I know it.” 

‘‘ Weil, there was a great ceremony th(!rci one day; 
the .same with which the report was coiicemed. The 


cltM’gy attended in force and panoply led By His Se- 
renity in person — monks, nuns, deacons and deacon- 
esses— in a word, the Church -was present. The cis- 
tern liad been profaned. A son of Satan, moved by 
a most diabolical ingenuity, had converted it into a 
den of Avickedueiss surpas.sing- sinful belief ; and the 
procession and awful conclave w^ere to assi.st His 
Serenity in restoring the water to Avlio]esomene.ss, 
impossible, in the belief of consumers, except hjr sol- 
emn exorcism. . . . Heed uovv, my friend — lam 

about to tap the heart of my story. A plague .struclc 
the city— a plague of crime. A tvoman disappeared. 
There was search for her, but without success. The 
affair Avould have been dismissed within the tliree 
days usually allotted wonders of the kind, liacl not 
another like it occurred — and then another. The 
victims, it was noticed, were young and beautiful, 
and as the last one ivas of noble family the sensatioJi 
■was universal. The Avliole capital oi'ganized for res- 
cue. While the hunt was at its height, a fourth 
nnfortuiiatc went the way of the others. Syinpalliy 
and curiosity had been succeodod by anxiety; now 
the public W'as aroused to anger, and the parents of 
liandsoine girls were sore with fear. Schemes for 
discovery multiplied; ingenuity was exhausted; the 
g’overnment took ])art in the chase — all in vain. And 
there being then a rerni.ssiou in the disap])earane(!, 
the theory of suicide was generally accepted. Quiet 
and confidence were returning, when, lo! the jjlague 
broke out <afrosh! Five times in live weeks Sta. 
Sophia was given to ■ funeral services. The ugly 
women, and i.he halt, and those long liopeless of 
husbands .shared the commoji terroi’. The tlmory 
of suicide Avas discarded. It Avas the doing of tlie 
Turks, everybody said. The Turks were systemiiti- 



cally foi-ag-ing Constantinople to supply tlioii- harems 
with Cliristian beauty; or if tlio Tiirlcs irero inno- 
cent, the devil was the guilty party. On the latter 
presumption, the Church antliorities inventod a. 
prayer of special application. Covihl any thing l)et- 
ter signify the despair of the comnuinity ? Aycfir 
passed — two years— three— and though every one re- 
solved himself into a watchman and Imntor; tlioiigli 
herakls cried rewards in the Eniporoi-’s iianie three 
times each day on the street corners, and in every 
place of common resoi*t ; thoug’h the fame of the 
havoc, rapine, si»liation, or 'whateoever it may 
please thee to call the visitation, wjis cai’ried abroad 
until everybody hei'e and there knew every particu- 
lar come to light concerning it, with the pursuit, and 
the dragging and fishing in the sea, never a clew 
was found. One — two — tln-ee years, during which at 
intervals, some long, some short, the ancient Chris- 
tian centre kept on .sealing it. doors, and praying. 
Finally the disappearances were about to be accepted 
as incidents liable to liajipon at any time to any 
yonng and j)retty woman. Tliey -were placed in 
tliG category with death. There was mourning hy 
friomds— that -was about all. How much longer the 
mystery would have continued may not bo said. 

. . . Now accidents may not have brought the 

■world about, yet the ■^vorld could not get along with- 
out accidents. To illustrate. A woman one day, 
wanting water for her household, let a bucket down 
one of the Avells of the cistern, and dnwv up a saiulai 
slippery and decaying. A silver buckle adhered to 
it. Ui)on inspecting the prize, a name was oh-served 
gi'aven on its under side. The enviotis came to sec — 
tliere was discussion— at length an exaniiiu'.r blcs.sed 
with a good memory coupled tlie inscription with one 
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of the lost women. It was indeed her name ! A clew 
to the p-reat mystery was at last ohtained. The idly 
was tlirowii into tumult, and an exploi’atiou of tlio 
cislerii demanded. The authorities at first laughed. 
‘What!’ they said. ‘The Eoyal I’eservoir turned 
into a den of murder and crime unutterable by 
Christians ! ’ But they yielded. A boat was launched 
on the darkened waters — But hold ! ” 

Tlie voice of the sx^eaker changed. Something was 
occurring to .stop the story. Sergius had succumbed 
to interest in it; he Avas listening Avith excited sense, 
yet kox)t his semblance of sleej). 

“Hold!" the narrator repeated, in an emidiatic 
undertone. ‘ ‘ See Avhat there is in knowing to choose 
faitliful allies ! My AA'atchmau Avas right. She comes 
— slio is here 1 ” 

“ Who is here ? 

“She — the daughter of the old Indian. In the 
sedan to my left — look ! ’’ 

Sergiirs, catching’ the r6[>ly, longed to tnlci' the 
direction to himself, and look, for lie was einiiju'e- 
hending Amg'uoly, A hliudfolded man can imdei’- 
stand quite well, if he is first iiiforined of the Imsiness 
in progress, or if it he something with Avhich he is 
familiar; imagination seems then to take tlie xjlace 
of eyes. A detective, having overheard the conver- 
sation betAveeii the two men, had not requii'od sight 
of tliem ; hut the young monk Avas too recently from 
the cloi.sters of Bielo-Osero to be quick in the disceim- 
meut of villa.uie.s. He knew the Avorld ahoimded in 
crime, hut he had never dealt with it pei'.sonally ; 
as yet it Avas a destroying Avolf howling in the dis- 
tance; He yearned to see if Avhat he dimly surmised 
AA’ere true — if the object at the moment so attractive 
to his dangerous neighhora Avero indeed tlio daughter 



437 


of the strange Indian he had met at the W1 lite Castle. 
His recollection of her was wonderfully distinct. 
Her face and demeanor when he assisted lior iVotn 
the boat had often reverted to his tliouglit. They 
spoke to him so plainly of simxdicity and dependence, 
and she seemed so pure and beautiful ! And making 
the acknowledgment to himself, his heart took to 
boating quick and drum-like. He heard the shiitlle 
and slide of the chairmen going; when they tu'asod 
a new and strange feeling came and possesst'd itsolf 
of his .spirit, and led it out after her. Still he man- 
aged to keep his head upon his ann. 

“ By the saintly patron of thy father’s Brother- 
hood, she is more than lovely! I am .almo.st per- 
suaded.” 

“Ah, I am not so mad as I was! ” the conspirator 
replied, laughing; then he changed to seriousness, 
and added, like one speaking between clinched teeth 
— “I ani resolved to go on. I will have her — come 
what may, I will have her I I am neither a coward 
nor a huiigler. Thou niayst stay beliind, but I ha ve 
gone too far to retreat. Lot us follow, and see her 
again— -my pretty Princess ! ” 

“ Stay— a moment.” 

Perception was bi'eaking in on Sergius. He scarcely 
breathed. 

“ Well ? ” was the answer. 

“You were saying t.h.at a boat Ava,s launched in 
ibc cistern. Then what?” 

“Of discovery? Oh, yesr— the very point of my 
argument! A raft was found moored between four 
of the gre.at pillars iu the cistern, and there was, a 
structure on it with furnished rooms. A small boat 
was used for going and coming.” 

"Wonderful!” 



“ Come— or we will lose the sight of her.” 

“ But wli.st else ? ” 

“ Hooks, such as fishei’men use in hunting lobsiei’s 
w'oro brought, and by dragging and llshingtlie niiss- 
ing women wore brought to light — that is, their bones 
^re)■o brought to light. More I w’ill tell as we go. I 
will not stay longer.” 

Sergius beard them depart, and presently he raised 
his head. His blood was cold witli horror. He wa.s 
having the awful revelation which sooner or later 
bursts upon every man who pursues a walk far in 

life. 



CIIAPTEE VI 


A Di'ZAHTIirB GBITTLEMAH OJb' TirB I'niilOD 

Sergius kept liis seat on the heucli; hut this clinrtn 
of the glorious prospect spread out heforo it was 
gone. 

Two points were swimmiiig in his consciousness, 
like motes in a mist: first, there was a con.sjiirury 
afoot ; next, the conspiracy was against the daughter 
of the Prince of India, 

Wlieii at tlie door of the old Lavra upon the 
snow-houiid shore of the 'White Lake, Ivo hade 
Fatlier Hilarion farewell and reoeivecl his blessing’, 
and the commission of an Evangel, the idea furthest 
from him was to signalize his arrival in Coustanti- 
uojile hy dropping first thing into love. And to he 
just, tho idea was now as distant from him as ever; 
yet he had a vision of the child-faced girl lie mot on 
the landing at the White Castle in the hands of 
ciumiies, and to almost any. other person the shriult- 
ing it occasioned would have heen strange, if not 
suspicious, llis most definite feeling was that some- 
thing ough t to be done in her hehalf. 

Ih'sides this tins young monk had another incenlivo 
to action. In the colloquy overheard hy him the 
chief speaker described himself a son of the Hogii- 
raen of the St. James’. The St. James’! His own 
Brotherhood! His o^vn Hegumen ! Could a wicked 



son liave been born to that excellent man ? Much 
easier to disbelieve the conspirator; still there were 
traditions of the appearance of monsters permitted 
for reasons clear at least to Providence, Tliis might 
be an instance of the kind. Doubtles,s ‘ the creature 
c.arried on its countenance or person evidences of 
a miracle of evil. In any event there could be no 
harm in looking' at him. 

Sergius accordingly ai’ose, and set out in pursuit 
of the conspirators. Could he overtake the sedan, 
they wore quite certain to he in the vicinity, and he 
doubted not discovering them. 

The steps of the sedan-carriers, peculiarly quick 
and sliding, seemed in passing the bench to have 
been going northwardly toward Point Demetrius. 
Thither he first betook himself. 

In the distance, over the heads of persons going 
and coming, he shortly beheld the top of a chair in 
motion, and he followed it rapidly, fearing its occu- 
pant might quit the wall by the stairs near the stables 
of the Bucoleoii. But when it was borne past that 
descent he wont more leisurely, knowing it must 
meet him on the return. 

With out making the Point, however, the chair was 
put about toward him. Unable to discover any one 
so much as suggestive of the and fearing 

a mistake, ho xjoered into the fi’ont window of the 
Xiainted box. A woman past the noon of life gave 
him Iwck in no amiable mood the stare with which 
ho saluted her. 

There was hut one exxdanation ; he should have 
gone down the wall southwardly. What was to bo 
done ? Give up the chase ? No, that would be to 
dtwi'i't his little friend, And besides lie had not; |)ut 
himself withiu hearing of the design against lier — it 
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was a doing of Providence. He started back on liis 
trace. 

The error but deepened his solicitude. What if the 
victim was then being hurried away ? 

At the head of the stairway by the stables ho 
paused; as it was deserted, he continued on almost 
rumiiug'— on past the cracked bench — past tlio Cleft 
Gate. Noav, in front, he beheld the towers of the 
imperial residence hearing the name Julian, and ho 
was upbraiding himself for indecision, and loading 
his conscience with whatever grief might happen the 
poor girl, when he beheld a sedan coming toward 
him. It was very ornate, and in the distance shone 
with hurnisliments — it was the chair — hers. By it, 
on the right hand, strode the gigantic negro who had 
so astonished liim at the White Castle. He drew a 
long breath, and stopped. They would be bold who 
in daylight assailed tliat king of men 1 

And he was taking note of the fellow’s harbario 
finery, tbe solemn stateliness of his air, and the 
superb indifference he manife.sted to the stare of pass- 
ers-by, when a man approached the chair on the 
oppo.site side. The curtain of the front window was 
raised, and through it, Bergius observed the inmate 
draw hastily away from the stranger, and drop a 
veil over her face. 

Here was one of the parties for whom he was look- 
ing. Where was the other ? Then the man by the 
left window looked back overhi.s shoulder as if s]ieak- 
ijig, and out of the train of persons following tlie 
sedan, one stepped briskly forward, joined tbe iutTud- 
ei', and Avalked with lum long enough to be spoken 
to, and reply briefly; after which lie fell buede and 
disappeared. This answered the impiiry. 

Assured now of one of the conspirator's in sight, 


tlie monk I'fisolvod to await tlie coming up. Through 
the front ^viiidow of the carriage, which was truly a 
marvel of polish and glitter, the girl might recognize 
him; perhapis she would speak; or possibly the ne- 
gro might recall him ; hi either evmnt he would have 
an excuse for intervention. 

Meantime, calmly as he could — for he was young,' 
and warm blooded, and in all respects a good instru- 
ment to 1)0 caisied away by righteous indignaiion — 
lie took careful note of the stranger, who kept his 
place as if by warrant, occasionally addressing the 
shrinking maiden. 

Sergius was now more curious than angry; and 
ho cared less to know who the conspirator was than 
how he looked. His surprise may be imagined when, 
the sub,iect of investigation having appi-oached near 
enough to bo perfectly observed, instead of a monster 
marked, like Cain, ho appeared a graceful, though 
undersized per.sou, with an agreeable countenance. 
The most unfavorable crhicism he provQked was (he 
loudness — if the word can he o.’ccased — of his dre.ss. 

A hriglit red cloak, hanging in ample folds from 
an exaggerated buckle of purple ciaunel on his left 
shoulder, draped his left side; falling open on the 
right, it was caught by another buckle just oul.side 
the right knee. Tlie arrangement loosed the right 
arm, hut was a serious hamper to walking, and made 
it incouvonient to get out the rapier, the handle of 
which was protrusively suggested through the clofiJc. 
A tunic of bright orange color, .short in sleeve and 
skirt, covered his body. Where undraped, tight- 
fitfing hose terminating in red shoes, lla.slifid their 
elongated black and yellow stripes with stunning 
e.lfect. A red cap, pointed at toyi, and rolled up 
heliiud, hut with a long visor-like peak shading the 
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e3'es, and a white heron feather slanted in the baud, 
brought the head into ueg-ligent harmony with the 
rest of the costume. The throat and left arm ivere 
bare, the latter from halfway above the elbow. 

This was the monk's first view of a llvz.-intino 
g'ontleinan of the period ahi'oad in full dres.s to dazzle 
such of the gentler sex as he might cbauee to nii'et, 

If Sci'gius’ anticipation had ho<Mi fulfilled; if, in 
Xdaco of the elegant, rakish-looking chevalier in 
florid garh, he had been confronted by an indi vitlual 
awry in body or hideous in feature, he would not 
have been confused, or stood repeating to himself, 
“ My God/ can this ho a son of the Hegumeu ? ” 

That one so holy could have offspring so vicioirs 
stupefied him. The yotmg man’s sins would find 
him out — thus it was written — and then, what hu- 
miliation, what shame, what misery for the pjoor 
father ! 

Speeding his sympathy tlins in advance, Sergius 
waited until iho foremost of the sedan carrier.? gave 
him the customary cry of warning. As he stepped 
aside, two things occiu'red. The occupant of the 
box lifted he.r veil and held out a hand to him. He 
had barely time to observe the gesture and the 
countenance more childlike because of the distress 
it was showing, when the negro appeared on the left 
side of the carriage. ” Staying a moment to swing 
the javelin with which he was armed aoro.ss the top 
of the buckler at liis hack, he leaped forward with 
the cry of an animal, and caught the gallant, one 
hand at the shoulder, the other at the knee. The 
cry and the seizure were parts of the same act. 
Iteistanee had been useless had there been no sur- 
prise. The Greek had the briefest instant to see the 
assailant— an instant to look up into the face blacker 
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of tlio traiispoi-fc of rage back of it, and to cry for 
help. TJio mighty hands raised him bodily, and 
bore him swiftly toward the sea-front of the wall. 

There were spectators near by ; amongst them some 
men; but they were held fast by terror. No oni*. 
moved but Sergius. Having seen the provocation, 
he alone comiirehended the xnmishment intended. 

The few steps to the wall Avero taken almost on the 
run. There, in keeping with his saAmge nature, the 
negro wished to see his victim fall, but a puli’ of 
wind blew the red cloak over his eyes, and ho 
stopped to shake it aside. The Greek in the interval 
seeing the jagged rocks below, and the waves rolling 
in and chinniing themselves into foam, Ciaught at his 
enemy’s head, and the teeth of the gold-gilt iron 
crown out his palms, bringing the blood. He 
writhed, and into Nilo’s eai’.s — pitile.ss if they had 
not been dead — ^ijoni’ed screams for mercy. Then 
Sergius reached out, and caught him. 

Nilo made no I’esistance. "When ho could free 
his eyes fi-om the cloak lie looked at the refscuer, 
wh<i, unaware of his infirmity, ivas im]:)loring him: 

“As tliou loA’-est God, and hoxiost mercy for thy- 
self, do no murder 1 ” 

Now, if not so iiowerful as Nilo, Sergius was quite 
as tall; and while they stood looking at each Other, 
their faces a little apart, the contra.st hetween them 
was many sided. And one might have seen the 
ferocity of tho black visage change fii'.st with pleased 
wonder; then brighten with recognition. 

The Byzantine gained his feet quickly, and in his 
turn taken with a murderous imijul.se, drew lii.s 
sword. Nilo, however, was quickest; tlie {joint of 
his javelin ivas magically proinotive of Sergius’ re- 
newed elforts to terminate the affair. 
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A gi’eat many persons were now presoni.. To In'inj? 
a multitude in hot assemblage, strife is generally 
more potential than peace, assume what voice the 
latter may. These rallied to Sergius’ assistance ; one 
brought tlie defeated youth his hat, fallen in the 
struggle; others helped him rearrange his dress; and 
congratulating him that he was alive, they took him 
in tlioir midst, and carried him away. To have 
drawn upon such a giant! What a brave spirit the 
lad must po.ssess! 

It ph-a.sed Sergius to think lie had saved the Byzan- 
tine. I'lis ne.vt duty was to go to the relief of the 
little Prinoc.s.s. A dull fancy would have taught 
how trying tlie situation must have been to her; hut 
Avith him tlie case was of a quick understanding 
quickened by solicitude. Taking Nile with him, he 
made haste to tlie sedan. 

If Ave pause here, venturing on tlie briefest break 
in tli.e iiarratiA’-e, it is for the reader’s sake exclusively. 
He Avill be sure to .see how fair the conditions are for 
a romantic pa.ssage between Lael and Serghns, and 
wc fear lest ho fly his imagination too high. It is 
true the period Avas still ro,seate AA'ith knigliterrantry; 
men Avore armor, and did battle behind shields; 
AA'omen Avero objects of devotion; conversation be- 
tween loA^ers AA'as in the style of high-flown courtesy, 
chary on one side, energized on the other by calls on 
the Saints to AA'itness a'ows and declarations which 
no Saint, hoAVCver dubious his reputation, could 
luiAn'. listened to, much less excused; yet it Avere not 
AA'cll to overlook one or two qualifications. The 
usages referred to Avere by no means prevalent 
amongst Christians in the East; in Constantinople 
they had no footing at all. The tAvo Comneni, Isaac 
and Alexis, approached more nearly the W ostern ideal 


of Cliivalry tlian any of the Byiia.ntiiio wain’iors; if 
not. the only genuine Knights of Byzantium, t.liey 
were oe,i’taiiily the last of them; yet even they stood 
aghast at the fantastic manners of the Frankish 
armigerents who camped before their gates eii rouic 
to the Holy Land. As a consequence, the language 
of ordinary address and intercourse among.st natives 
in the Orient was simple and less discolored by what 
may be called pious profanity. Their discourse was 
often dull and prolix, but never a comxjosite of sacri- 
lege and exaggeration. Only in their writings were 
they pedantic. FTOm this the reader can anticipate 
somewhat of the meeting between Sergius and Lael. 
It is to be borne in mind additionally that they were 
both young; .she a child in years; he a child in lack 
of worldly experience. Children cannot be other 
than natural. 

Ap2)roaching the sedan anxiously, be found the 
occupant j>alc and faint. Nilo being close at his 
side, she saw them both in the same glance, and 
reached her hand impulsively through tlie win(l<)\v. 
It was a question to which the moinhcr was (iirerccl. 
Sergius hesitated. Then she brought her face up 
unveiled. 

“Ikuosv you, I know you,” .she said, to Sergius. 
” Oh, I am so glad you are come! I was so scan d 
— so scared — I will never go from home again. You 
will stay with me— say you will— it will be so kind 
of you. . . .1 did not want Nilo to kill the man. 
I only ■wanted liim driven oflf and made let me alone. 
He has followed and iiersecuted me day .after day, 
often as I came. out. I could not set foot in tlie 
street without his atipearing. My father would have 
me bring Nilo along. He did not kill him, did lie 'i ” 

The hand remained held out during the spoocli, as 
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if asking to be taken. Meamrbilo tlie wovds flowed 
like a torrent. The eyes were full of beseechinent, 
iind irresistibly lovely. If her speech was iinioeoui., 
so was her appearance; and just as innocently, lie 
took the hand, and held it while answering: 

“He was not hurt. Friends have taken him away. 
Do not be afraid.” 

“You saved him. Isaw you — my heart wa.s stand- 
ing .still in rny throat. Oli, I am gdad he is safe! I 
am no longer afraid. My father will be grateful ; and 
he is generous — he loves me nearly as much as I love 
him. I will go home now. Is not that best forme ?” 

Sergius had grown the tall man he was without 
having been so entreated— nay, withoxit an adven- 
ture in the least akin to tliis. The hand lay in his 
folded lightly. He reineinhered once a dove flow 
into liis cell. The window was so small it no doubt 
suggested to the poor creature a door to a nesting 
})laco. He remembered how he thought it a mes- 
senger fi'om the Heaven which he never gave over 
thinking of and longing for, .and ho wanted to keep 
it, for afterwhile he was sure it would find a way 
to tell him wherewith it was cliargcd. And ho took 
the gentle stray in his hand, and nursed it with o.v- 
coeding tei)derncs,s. Thera are times when it .seems 
siioh .a ble.ssing that memories lie .sliallow and cfisy 
to stir; and now he recalled bow tlic winged nuncio 
felt like tluvliand be was holding — it was almost as 
soft, and had the same m.agnotism of life— ay, and 
ilu! same scarce perceptible tremble. To be sure it 
was iiK'i'i'ly for the bird’s s.ake bo kept hold of the 
luuid, while Tic answered: 

“Ye.s, I think it best, and I will go with you to 
your father’s door.” 

To the cai’i'iers he said: 
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“You will quit the wall at the graucl stairs. H'lie 
Pi'iueess wishe.s to be taken home,” 

The .sen.sation of manliness inciden t to caring' for 
the wea.k was refreshingly delightful. While tlio 
chair was passing he took place at the window. 
Tlie fingers of the little hand still rested on the silken 
lining, like pinkish pearls. Ho beheld them long- 
ingly, but a restraint fell upon him. 'I’lio ])inkish 
peai'ls became sacred. He would have had them 
covered from the dust which the whisking breezes 
now blew up. The hi'cezes w'ere insolent. The sun, 
sinking in gold over the Marmora, ought to temper 
the rays it let fall on them. Long as the orb had 
shone, how curious that it never acquired art enough 
to kno w the things which too much of its splendor 
might spoil. Then too he desired to speak with Lael 
— to ask if she was any longer afraid — he could not. 
Where had his courage gone ? When ho caught the 
young Greek from Nile, the shortest wliile ago, he 
was -wliolly unconscious of timidity. The cliange 
was wonderful. Nor was tlie awkwardness begin- 
ning to hamper his hands and feet less incompre- 
hensible. And why the emharrassmont 'when, people 
paused to observe him ? 

Thus the party pursued on until the descent from 
the wall; he on the right side of the chair, and Nilo 
on the left. Down in the garden where they were 
following a walk across the terrace toward Hta. 
Sophia, Lael put her face to the window, and spolco 
to him. His eagerness lest a word were lost was re- 
markable. He did not mind tbe stoo]iing-— and from 
his iieiglit that was a great deal— nor care much if it 
subjected him to remark.. 

“ Have you .seen tlie Princess lately— she wlio lives 
at Thcrapia ? ” Lael asked. 
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“ Oh, yes,” he answered. “ She is my little mother. 
I go up there often. She advises me in everything-.’’ 

“It must be sweet to have such a mother,” Lael 
said, with a smile. 

“ It is sweet,” he returned. 

‘ ‘ And how lovely she is, and brave and assuring, ” 
Lael added. “Why, I forgot when with her to be 
afraid. I forgot we were in the hands of those dread- 
ful Turks. T kept thinking of her, andnot of myself. ” 

Sergius waited for what more she had to say. 

‘ ‘ This aftei-noon a messenger eanie from her to my 
father, asking him to let me visit her.” 

The heart of the monk gave a jumiJ of pleasure. 

“And you will go ? ” 

A little older and wiser, and she would have de- 
tected a certain urgency there was in the tone with 
which he directed the imiuiry. 

“I cannot say yet. I have not seen my father* 
since the invitation was received ; he has been with 
the Emperor; but I know how greatly he admires 
the Princess. I think he will comsent ; if so, I will 
go up to Tlierapia to-morrow.” 

Sergius, silently resolving to betake himself thither 
early next morning, replied with enthusiasm ; ‘ ‘ Have 
you seen the garden behind her palace V 

“ No.” 

“ Well, of course I do not know what Paradise i.s, 
but if it be according to my fancy, I should believe 
that garden is a piece of it.” 

“ Oh, I know I shall be pleased with tlie Princess, 
her garden — ^with every thing hers. ” 

Thereupon Lael settled back in her chair, and 
nothing more was said till the sedan halted in front 
of the Prince’s door. Appearing at the window 
there, she extended a hand to her escort, The pink- 



isli peai’ls did not seem so far away as befoi’e, and 
tliey were now offei-ed directly. He could not resist 
taking them. 

“I want you to know how very, very grateful I 
am to you," she said, allowing the hand to stay in 
his, “ My father will speak to you about the day’s 
adventure. He will make the opportunity and early'. 
— But — but ” — 

She he.sitat.ed, and a blush overspread her face. 

“ But what ? ” he said, eneoui’agingly. 

“I do not Imovr your name, or where you reside.” 

“ Sergius is my name.” 

“Sergius?” 

“Yes. And being a monk, I have a cell in the 
Monastei-y of St. James of Manganese. I belong to 
that Brotherhood, and humbly pray God to keep me 
in good standing. Now having told you who I am, 
may I ask ”~ 

He failed to lini.sh the sentence. Ha2)pily she 
divined Ins wish. 

“ Oh,” she said, “ I am called Gul-Baliar by those 
who love me dearest, tliough my real name is Lael.” 

“By which am I to call you ? ” 

“ Good-by,” she continued, passing his question, 
and the look of doubt which accompanied it. “ Good- 
by — the Princess will send for me to-mm-row.” 

Wlicn the chair was borne into the house, it seemed 
to Sergius the sun had rushed suddenly down, leav- 
ing a twilight over the sky. He turned honujward 
wdth more worldly matter to think of than ever ho- 
foi’e. For the first time in his life the cloister whither 
he wuas w'ending seemed lonesome and uncouiforlahle. 
He was accustomed to imagine it lighted and w’armcd 
by a presence out of Heaven— that yu'e.senco was in 
danger of supersession. Occasionally, hoyvover, the 



girlish Princess whom he was thus taking home with 
him gave place to wonder if tlie Greek he had saved 
from Nilo could be a sou of the saintly Heguincii; 
and the reflection ofteir as it returned brought a mis- 
giving with it; for ho saw to what intrigues he iniglit 
be subjected, if the claim were true, and the claimant 
malicious in disposition. When at last ho fell asleep 
on his pillow of straw the vision vvliich tarried with 
him was of w'alking with Gnl-Bahar in the garden 
hohind the Homeric palace at Therapia, and it was 
exceedingly pleasant. 



CHAPTEB VII 


A BYZANTIKE HERETIC 

While tlie venei-able Chapel on the way up the 
heights of Blacherne Was suiToundecl by the host of 
kneeling monastics, and the murmur of their prayers 
sw£ipt it round about like the sound of moaning 
breezes, a messenger found the Hegmnen of the St. 
James’ with the compliments of the Basileus, and a 
request that he come forward to a place in front of 
the door of the lioly house. The good man obejmd ; 
so the night long, maugre his age and infirmities, he 
stayed there stooxiod and bent, invoking blessings 
upon the Emperor and Empire; for he loved them 
both ; and by his side Sergius lingered dutifully torch 
in hand. Twelve hours before he had engaged in the 
service worship fully as his suxierior, nor would his 
thoughts have once flown from the Mystery enacting ; 
but now — ala.s, for the inconstancy of youth! — now 
there were intervals when his mind wandered. The 
round white face of the Princess came again and 
again looking at him plainly a.s when in the window 
of the sedan on the promenade between the Buooloon 
and the sea. He tried to shut it out; but often as he 
opened the hook of prayers which he carried in com- 
mon with his brethren, trying to read them away; 
often as he shook the torch thinking to hide thorn in 
the resinous smoke, the in’etty, melting, importunate 
eyes reappeared, their fascination renewed and un- 
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avoidable. They seemed actually to take his offovts 
to get a'way for encouragement to return. iSTcvGr on 
any holy occasion had he beeji so negligent — never 
had negligence on lus part been so obstinate and 
nearly like sin. 

Fortunately the night came to an end. A timid 
thing ivhen first it peeped over the hills of Scutari, 
the day emboldened, and at lengtb filled the East, 
and left of the torches alive on the opposing face of 
Blacherne only the sticks, the cups, and the stream- 
ing smoke. Then the great host stirred, arose, and 
in a time incredibly brief, silently gave itself back to 
the city ; while the Basileus issued from his solitary 
vigils in the Chapel, and, in a chastened spirit doubt- 
less, sought his couch in one of the gilded interiors 
up somewhei’e under the Tower of Isaac. 

The Heguinen of the St. James’, overcome by the 
unwonted di'augbts upon bis scanty store of strength, 
not to mention the exhaustion of spirit he had under- 
gone, was carried home in a chair. Sergius was: 
faithful throughout. At the gate of the monastery 
he asked the elder’s blessing. 

“ Depart not, my son; stay with me a little longer. 
Thy presence is comforting to me.” 

The adjuration prevailed. Truth was, Sergius 
wished to set outfor Therapia; but banishing the face 
of the little Princess once more, he helxied the holj'' 
man out of the chair, throiigh the dark-staiued gate, 
down along the passages, to his aiiartment, hare and 
penitential as that of the humblest neophyte of the 
Brotherhood. Having divested the superior of his 
robes, and, gently as be could, assisted him to lay 
his spent body on the narrow cot serving for couch, 
he then received the blessing. 

“Thou art a good son, Sergius,” the Heg'umen 
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said, with some cheer. “ Thou dost strengthen me. 
T feel thou .u-t wlioily given up to the Master ajui 
His voiigioii — nay, so dost thou look like the Master 
that when thou art by I fancy it is He caring for me. 
Tlioii art at liberty now. I give thee the hle.s.siiig,” 

Sergius knelt, received the trembling liands on liis 
bowed liead, and kissed them witli uudissembled 
veneration. 

“Father,” he said, “I beg permission to be g-one 
a few days." 

“Whither?” 

“Thou knowest I regard the Princess Irena as my 
little mother. I wish to go and see her,” 

“ At Therapia ? ” 

“ Yes, Father.” 

The Hegumen averted his eyes, and by the twitch- 
ing of the fingers clasped upon his breast oxijo.sed a 
trouble at work in tlie depths of his mind. 

“My son,” he at length said, “I knew the father 
of the Prince.ss Irene, and was liis sym]3athizor. I 
led the whole Brotherhood in the final demand for 
his liberation from prison. When he was delivered, 
I rejoiced with a satisfied soul, and took credit for a 
large i)art of the good done him and Ids. It is not; 
fo magnify myself, or unduly publish my influ- 
ence that the occui’rence is recalled, but to .show 
you how unnatural it would he were 1 unfriendly to 
.Ids only child. So if now I say anything in the 
least doubtful of her, set it down to con.seience, and 
a sense of duty to you whom I have I'eoeivod iid,o 
the frateridty as one .sent me specially by God. . . . 
The life the Princess leads and her Jiia.nnors are oni,- 
side the sanctions of society. There is no positive 
wro);ig in a woman of her degree going about in 
public places unveiled, and it mu.st be adndtted she 
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does it most modestly; yet the example is jDci’nioious 
in its effect upon women who are without the Ihg'li 
qualities which distinguish her; at tlie same time the 
habit, even as she illustrates it, wears an appearanco 
of defiant hoklness, making her a subject of indeli- 
cate remark— making her, in brief, a topic for dis- 
cussion. The objection, I grant, is light, being at 
worst an offence against ta.ste and cu.stom; much 
more serious is her persistence in keeping up the 
e.stablii5hment at Therapia. A husband might fur- 
nish her an excuse; hut the Turk is too near a neigh- 
bor— or rather she, a singdc woman widely renowned 
for beauty, is too tempting to the brutaliaecl un~ 
believei’s infesting the other shore of the Bosphorus. 
Feminine timidity is alwajm becoming ; especially is 
it so when honor is more concerned than life or lib- 
erty. Umnarried and unprotected, her place is in 
a holy house on the Islands, or here in the city,, 
wliere, aside from pei'sonal safety, she can have the 
hoiiofit of holy offices. Now rumor is free to accuse 
her of this and that, which charity in multitude and 
without stint is an insufficient mantle to save her 
from. They say she prefers guilty freedom to mar- 
riage; hut no one, himself of account, believes it — 
the constitution of her household fo]-hid.s tlie taint. 
Tlioy say she avails herself of seclusion to indulge 
uncanonized worship. In plain terms, rny son, it is 
said .she is a heretic.” 

flcrgins started and threw up his liands. Not tliat 
he was surprised at the charge, for tlio Princess 
herself had repeatedly admitted it was in the air 
against her; hut coming from the venerated chief 
of liis Brotherhood, the statement, though a hear- 
say, sounded so dreadfully he was altogetlier unpre- 
liured for it. Knowing the couseciueucos of heresy, 


he was also alarmed for her, and came near betray- 
ing liimself. How interesting it would be to learn 
precisely and from the excellent authority before 
him, in what the heresy of the Princess consisted. 
If there was criminality in her faith, what was to be 
said of his own ? 

“Father,” he remarked, calmly as possible, “I 
mind not the other sayings, the reports which go 
to the Princess’ honor — they are the tarnisliments 
which malice is always blowing on things white 
because they are white — ^but if it be not too trying' 
to your strength, tell me moi'e. Wherein is she a 
heretic ?” 

Again the gaunt fingers of the Hegumeu worked 
nervously, while his eyes averted themselves. 

“How can I satisfy your laudable question, my 
son, and be brief ? ” and with the words he brought 
his look back, resting it on the young man’s face. 
“Give attention, however, and I will try. ... I 
take it you Imow the Creed is the test of orthodoxy, 
and” — lie paused and searched the eyes above liis 
wistfully — “and that it has your unfaltering belief. 
You know its history, I am sure — at least you know 
it had issue from the Council of Nicma over whicli 
Constantine, the greatest of all Emperors, coude- 
scended to preside in pereon. Never was proceeding 
more perfect; its perfection proved the Divine Mind 
in its composition; yet, sad to say, the centuries 
since the august Council have been fruitful of dis- 
putes moi’e or less i-elated to those blessed canons, 
and sadder still, some of the disputes continue to this 
day. Would to God there was no more to be said 
of them!” 

The good man covered his face with his hands, 
like one wlio would shut out a disagreeable sight. 



“But it is well to inform you, my son, of the ques- 
tions whose agitation has at last brought the Ohui-cli 
down till only Heaven can save it from, rupture and 
ruin. Oh, that I should live to malcc the acknowl- 
edgment— I who in my youth thought it founded on 
a rock eternal a.s Nature itself! ... A plain 
pi'e.sentatioii of the subject in contention may help 
you to a more lively uiideretanding of the gravity 
and untimeliness of the Princess’ departure. . . . 
First, let me ask if you know our parties by name. 
Vei’ily I came near calling them factions, and that 
I would not willingly, since it is an opprobrious 
term, re,sort to which would he denunciatory of my- 
self — I being one of them.” 

“ I have heal'd of a Roman party and of a Greek 
part}'; but further, I am so recently come to Con- 
stantinople, it would ho safer did I take information 
Of you.” 

“A prudent answer, by our most excellent and 
holy patron! ” exclaimed the Hegumen, his counte- 
nance relaxing into the semblance of a smile. “Be 
always as wise, and the St. James’ will bless them- 
selves that thou wert brought to us. . . . Attend 
now. The parties are Greek and Roman; though 
most frequently its enemies speak of the latter as 
azym ites, whicli yon will understimil is hut a nick- 
name. I am a Romanist; the Brotherhood i,5 ;ill 
Roman; and we mind not when Scholarius, and his 
arcli-supportcr, Duke Notaras, howl azymite at us. 
A disputant never takes to contemptuous speeches 
except when he is worsted in the argument.” 

The moderation of the Hegumen had been thus 
far singularly becoming and impressive ; now a 
fierce light gleamed in his eyes, and he cried, with a 
spasmodic clutch of the hands: “ We are not of the 



forsworn ! The curse of the perjui-ed is not on our 
souls ! ” . 

The intensity of his superior astonished Sergius; 
yet he was shrewd enough to see and appreciate the 
(lisclosures of tlie outburst; and from that moment 
he was possessed of a feeling that the quarrel be- 
tween the parties was hopelessly past settlement. If 
the man before him, worn with years, and actually 
laboring for tlie breath of life, could be so moved 
by contempt for the enemj’-, what of his co-partisan.s ? 
Age is ordinarily a tamer of the passions, Here wri.s 
an instance in which much contention long con- 
tinued had counteracted the benign effect. As a 
teacher and example, how unlike this Hegurnen was 
to H'ilarion. Tlie young man’s heart warmed with 
a sudden yearning for the exile of the dear old Lavra 
whose unfailing sweetness of soul could keep the 
frigid wilderness upon the White Lake in summer 
purple the year round. Never did love of man for 
man look so lovely; never did it seem so compre- 
hensive and all suffleieut ! The nearest passion oppo- 
sition could excite in that imre and chastened nature 
was pity. But liere ! Quick as the reflection came, 
it was shut out. There was more to be leariicd. 
God lielp the heretic in the hands of this judge at 
this time I And with the mental e-'cclaniation Rci’gius 
waited, his interest in the definition of hei-csy shiu'])- 
oned by personal concern. 

“There are five questions dividing tlio two par- 
ties,” the Hegurnen continued, when the jiaroxysiu 
of hate was passed. “Listen and I will give thi'm 
to you in naked form, trusting time for an oppor- 
tunity to deal with them at large. . .■ . Hirst 

tben the. Procession of the Holy Ghost. Tliat is, 
does the Holy Ghost proceed from the Son, or from 
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the Father and the Son ? The Greeks say from the 
Son ; the Eomans say the Father and (he Son beiri w 
Out), the Procession must needs be I’i'oin lioth of 
ll iem coiijimctively. . . . Next the Nioene Creed, 
as orig'inally puhlislied, did undoul)t.cdly uiuke the 
Holy Gliost proceed from tlie Father alone. Tlie 
intent was to defend the unity of the Godhead. Suln 
sequently the Latins, desig'i\inf' lo cast ihe assertion 
of the identity of the Spirit of the Father and the 
Spirit of the Sou. in a form which they thought more 
explicit, planted in the body of Ihe Creed the word 
fllioque, metming from the Son. This tlie Greeks 
declare an unwari’anted addition. The Latins, on, 
their part, deny it an addition in any proper sense; 
they say it is but an explanation of the principle 
proclaimed, and in justification trace (he usage from 
the Fathers, Greek and Latin, and from Councils 
subsequent to the Nieene. . . . When we con- 
sider to what depths of wrangle tlie two themes have 
carried the children of God who should be hretliren 
united in love, knowing- rivalry only in zeal for the 
welfare of the Church, that otlier subjects should 
creep in to help widen the already dangerous breach 
has an appearance like a judgment of God; yet it 
would bo dealing unfairly with yon, my son, to deny 
the pendency of thi-ee others in particular. Of tliese 
Ave liavo first. Shall the bread in the Eucharist be 
iciivened or unleavened ? About six biimlrod years 
ago tlie Latins began the use of unleaveued lircad. 
Tlie Greeks protested against tlie innovation, and 
through the centuries arguments have been bnndic'd 
to and fro in good-natured freedom; but lately, 
within fifty years, the debate hius degonerai.ed into 
quarrel, and now — ah, in what terms suitable to a 
God-fearing serviuit can I speak of the lempcr sig- 



nalizing flie discussion now ? Let it pass, let it pass I 
. . . We have next a schism respecting Purga- 

tory. The Greeks deny the existence of such a state, 
saying tliero are but t\yo places awaiting the soul 
after death-— Heaven and Hell.” 

Again the Hegumen paused, arre.sted, as it -were, 
by a I’eturn of vindictive passion. 

‘ ‘ Oh, the schismatics ! ” he exclaimed. ‘ ‘ Not to see 
in the Latin idea of a third place a mercy of God 
unto them esjjecially 1 If only the righteous are ad- 
mitted to the All Holy Father immediately upon tlie 
final .separation of body 'and .spirit; if there is no 
intermediate state for the purgation of such of the 
baptized as die sodden iu their sins, what shall be- 
come of them ? ” 

Sergius shuddei-ed, hut held his peace. 

“Yet another point,” the superior continued, ere 
the ruffle in his voice subsided — “another of which 
the wranglers have made the most; for as you know, 
ray son, the Greeks, thinking themselves teacher.s of 
all things intellectual, philosophy, science, poetry, 
art, and especially religion, and that at a period when 
the Latins were in the nakedness of barbarism, are 
filled wutli pride, like empty bottles W'ith air; and 
because in the light of histoi-y their ]n’ide is not 
un reasonable, they drop the more readily into the 
designs of the conspirators against the Unity of the 
Church — I speak now of the Primacy. As if power 
and final judgment w’ere things for distribution 
amongst a number of equals! As if one body wore 
better of a hundred heads ! Wlio does not know that 
two wills equally authorized mean the abscjice of 
all will! Of the foundations of God Chaos alone is 
unorganized; and to such likeness Scliolarius would 
reduce Christendom 1 God foi’bid 1 Say so, my sou 
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—let me heai‘ you repeat it after nies— God for- 
bid!” 

With an unction scarcely less fervid than liis 
chief’s, Serg-ius echoed the exclamation ; whereupon 
the elder looked at him, and said, with a. flush on his 
face, “I fear I have given rein too freely to disgust 
and abhorrence. Passion is never heeorni ng in old 
men. Lest you misjudge me, my son, I shall talce 
one further step in explanatiorr ; it will be for you to 
then justify or condemn the feeling you liavo wit- 
nessed in me. A deeper wound to conscience, a 
grosser provocation to the divine vengeance, a per- 
fidy more impious and inexcusable you shall never 
overtake in this life, though you walk in it thrice 
the years of Noah. . . . There have been repeated 
attempts to settle the doctrinal differences to which 
I have referi'ed. A little more than a hundred years 
ago— it was in the reign of Andronicus III. — one 
Bai’laara, a Hegumeu, like myself, was sent to Italy 
by the Emperor with a proposal of union ; hut Bene- 
dict the Pope resolutely refused to entertain the 
proposition, for the reason that it did not contem- 
plate a final arrangement of the question at issue 
between the Churches. Was he not right ? ” 

Sergius assented. 

“In 1369, John Y- Palmologus, under heavy pres.s- 
ure of the Turks, renewed overtures of reconcilia- 
tion, and to effectuate his imrpose, he e ven became 
a Catholic. Tlien John VI., the late Emperor, more 
necessitous than his pi’edece.ssor, submitted such a 
presentation to the Pai)al court that Nicolos of Gu.sa 
was despatched to Constantinople to study and re- 
port upon the possibilities of a doctrinal settlomcut 
and union. In November, 1437, the Emperor, ac- 
coiupauied by Joseph, the Patriarch, Besserion, 


Ar()lil)if)ho)) of Nicaia, and deputies empowered to 
rejjresenl, the other Falriarclis, together with a train 
of learned assistaids avid secretaries, seven lunidred 
in all, set out for Italy in response to the invitation 
of Eugenius IV. the Pope. Landing at Venice, the 
iJasileus v/as nscortod to Ferrara, where Eugeniu.s 
received him with suitable pomii. The Council of 
Basle, having been adjourned to Ferrara for the 
better accommodation of the imperial guest, was 
opened there in April, 1438. But the plague broke 
out, and the sessions were transferred to Florence 
where the Conncil sat for three years. Dost thou 
follow me, my son ? ” 

“ With all my mind, Father, and thankful for thy 
painstaking.” 

“Nay, good Sergius, thy attention more than re- 
pays me. ... Observe now the essentials of all 
the dogmatic questions I named to you as to-day 
serving the consjviracy against the Unity of our be- 
loved Church were settled and accepted at the Coun- 
cil of Florence. The primacy of the Eoman Bishop 
was the last to be disposed of, because distinguishable 
from the other differences by a certain political ])er- 
meation ; finally it too was reconciled in these words 
— bear them in memory, I pray, that you may com- 
prehend llieir full import — ‘ Tlie Holy Apo.stolic See 
and Homan Pontiff hold the Primacy over all tlie 
world; the Roman Pontiff is the successor of P(jt(5r, 
Prince of Apostles, and he is the true Vicar of Christ, 
the head of the whole Church, the Father and Teach- 
er of all Christians.’ * In Italy, 1439 — marlv you, son 
Sergius, hut a trifle over eleven years ago— tlie mom- 
hers of the Council from the East and West, the 
Greeks with tlie Latins— Emperor, Patriarolis, Metro- 
* Addia tind AruoJd’a CiltlioJic Pic. 31!). 



liolitans, Deacons, and lessev dignitai’ies. of wlialcvor 
title — signed a Decree of Union which w(j cm II Ihe 
Hepnntioan, and into which the above acceptances 
had been incorporated. I said all signed the decree 
—there were two who did not, Mark of Ephesus aiui 
the Bishop Stauropolis. The Patriarch of Constanti- 
nople, Joseph, died during the Council ; yet the sig- 
natures of his colleag'ue.s collectively and of the 
Emperor perfected the Decree a.s to Constantinople. 
What .sayest thou, niyson? As a student of holy 
canons, what sayest thou ? ” 

“I am but a student,” Sergius replied; “still to 
niy imperfect percei)tion the Unity of the Church 
was certainly accomplished.” 

“Inlaw, yes,” said the Hegiimen, with difficulty 
rising to a sitting posture—” yes, but it remained to 
make the accoinplislinient binding on the consciences 
of the signatories. Hear now what was done, A 
form of oath was draughted invoking the moat awful 
maledictions on the parties who .should violate tlie 
decree, and it was sworn to.” 

“ Sworn to ? ” 

“ Ay, son Sergiu.s— sworn to by each and all of 
those attendant upon the Council— from Basilens 
down to the humblest catechuinon inclnrsive, they 
took the oath, and by the taking bound their con- 
scic\ices under penalty of the eternal wrath of God. 
I spoke of certain ones forsworn, did I not S ” 

Sergius bowed. 

“And worse — I spoke of some whose souls were 
enduring the curse of the perjured. That was ex- 
treme — it was passion — I saw thee .shudder at it, and 
I did not hlanie. thee. Hear me now, and thou wilt 
not blame me. . . . They came home, the Bas- 

ileus and his .seven hundred followers. Scaj-cely 



wore they disembarked before they were called to 
account. The city, assembled on the quay, do- 
inauded of them: ‘What have you done with us ? 
What of our Faith ? Have you brought us the vie- 
toj-y ? ’ The Empei-or hurried to his palace ; the prel- 
ate.s hung their heads, and trembling and in fear 
answered: ‘We have sold our Faith — we have be- 
trayed the pure sacrifice — we have become Azy- 
mites.’ * Thus spake Bessarion ; thus Balsamoii, 
Archdeacon and Guardian of the Ai’chives; thus 
Geiniste of Lacedaemon ; thus Antoine of lieraclius ; 
thus spake they all, the high and the low alike, eveu 
George Scholarius, whom thou didst see marching’ 
last night first penitent of the Vigils. ‘Why did 
you sign the Decree ? ’ And they answered, ‘ We 
were afraid of the Franks.’ Perjury to impiety — 
cowardice to perjury ! . . . And now, son Sergius, 
it is said— all said — with one exception. Some of the 
Metropolitans, when they were summoned to sign the 
Decree, demurred, ‘ Without you pay us to our satis- 
faction we shall not sign.’ The silver was counted 
down to them. Nay, son, look not so incredulous — 
I was there — I speak of what I saw. What could bo 
expected other than that the venals would repudiate 
everything ? And so they did, all save Metrophanes, 
llie Syncelle, and Gregory, hy grace of God the 
present Patriarch. If I speak with heat, dost thou 
blame me ? If I called the recusants forsworn and 
perjured, tjunkest thou the pure in Heaven charged 
my soul with a : sin ? Answer as thou lovest the 
right ? ” 

“My Father,” Sei’gius replied, “the denunciation 
of impiety c.annot he sinful, else I have to rxnlearn 



all I have ever been taught; and being the chk-.f 
Shepherd of an honorable Brotherhood, is it iiol. tliy 
duty to cry out at every appearance of wrong ‘i That 
His Serenity, the Patriarch, receives thy acquittal 
and is notably an exception to a recusancy so mii- 
versal, is comforting to me; to have to cast him out 
of my admiration would be grievous, But pardon 
me, if from fear thou wilt overlook it, I again ask 
thee to speak further of the heresy of the Princess 
Irena” 

Sergius, besides standing with his back to the door 
of the cell, was listening to the Hegumen with an 
ab, sorption of sense so entire that he was unaware of 
the quiet entrance of a third party, who baited after 
a step or two hut within easy hearing. 

“ The request is timely — most timely,” the Hegu- 
men replied, without regarding the presence of the 
newcomer. “I had indeed almost forgotten the 
Princess. . , . With controversies such as I have 
recounted raging in the Chui-ch, like wolve,s in a 
sheepfold, comes one with new doctrines to increase 
the bewilderment of tlie flock, how is he to he met ? 
This is what the 'Princess has done, and is doing.” 

“ Still, Father, yon leave me in the dark.” 

Tlie Hegumen faltered, but finally said: “Apart 
from her religious views and novel habits, the Prin- 
cc.ss Irene is the noblest nature in Byzantium. Wove 
we overtaken by some great; calamity, I .should look 
for her to ri.se by personal saerilLce into heroism. In 
acknowledgment of my fatherly interest in her, she 
lias often entertained me at her palace, and .spol:(3n 
her mind with fearless freedom, leaving me to think 
iier pursued by pi-esentiments of a fatality which is 
to try her with terrible demands, and tliat .she is al- 
ready prepared to submit to them,” 



“Yes,” said Sergius, with an empliatic gesture, 
‘ ‘ there, arc who live martyrs all their days, reserving 
nothing for death bat to bring them their crowns.” 

Tire manner of the utterance, and the thought com- 
pelled the Hegumen’s notice. 

“My son,” he said, presently, “thou ha.st a preach- 
er'.s power. I wish I foreknew thy future. But I 
must haste or” — 

“Nay, Father, permit me to help you recline 
again.” 

And with the woikls, Sergiu.s helped the feeble 
body down. 

“Thanks, my son,” he received, in returiij “I 
know thy soul is gentle.” 

After a rest the speech was resumed. 

“Of the Princess— she is given to the Scriptures; 
in the reading, which else would be a praiseworthy 
usage, she refuses light except it proceed from her 
own understanding. We are accustomed when in 
doubt — thou knowest it to he so — to take the inter- 
pretations of the Fathers; but she insists the Son of 
God knew what He meant better than any who.se 
good intentions are lacking in the inspirations of tlie 
Holy Ghost. ” 

A gleam of pleasure flitted over the listener’s coun- 
tenance. 

“So,” the Hegumen continued, “she hatli gone 
the length of fabricating a creed for herself, and sub- 
stituting it for that which is the foundation of tlio 
Church , — I mean the Creed transmitted to us from 
the Council of Nicsea." 

“ Is the substitute in writing. Father ? ” 

“ I have rcfid it.” 

“ Then thou canst tell me whence she drew it. ” 

“From the Gospels word and word. . . , There 
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now — l am too -wealr to enter into discussion— I can 
only allude to effects.” 

“Forg-ive another reexuest ” — Sergius spoke hastily 
— “ Have I thy permission to look at what she hath 
written ? ” 

‘ ‘ Thou mayst try her with a request ; but remem- 
ber, my son ” — the Heguraen aceonqianied the warn- 
ing- with a mcuacious glance— ‘ h-emember proselyting 
is the tangible overt act in heresy which the Church 
cannot overlook, . . . Topi-occcd. The Princess’ 
doctrines are damnatory of the Nicene ; if allowed, 
they ■would convei-t the Church into a stumbling- 
block in the way of salvation. They cannot be toler- 
ated. ... I can no more— the night was too 
much for me. Co, I pray, and order wune and food. 
To-morrow— or when thou coraest again— and delay 
not, for I love thee greatly— we will return to the 
subject.” 

Sergius saw the dew gathering on the Hegumen’s 
pallid forehead, and observed his failing voice. He 
stooped, took the wan hand from the laboring breast, 
and kissed it; then turning about quickly to go for 
the needed restoration, he found himself face to face 
with the young Greek whom he rescued from Nilo 
in tlie encounter on. the wall. 



CHAPTEE VIII 


THE ACADEMY OE EPICUBUS 

“ I WOULD have a word with you, ” the Greek said, 
in a low tone, as Sex’gius was proceeding to the door. 

“But thy father is suffex'ing, and I must make 
haste.” 

“I will accompany thee.” 

Sergius .stopped while the young man went to tlie 
cot, removed his hat and knelt, saying, “ Thy bless- 
ing, father.” 

The Hegumen laid a hand on the petitionex’’s head. 

“ My son, I have not seen thee for many days, ” he 
said; “yet hi hope that thou hast heard me, azjd 
abandoned the associates who have been endanger- 
ing thy soul and my good name, and because I love 
thee— God knows how well — and remember thy 
mother, who lived illustrating every beatitude, and 
died in grace, pi’aying for thee, take thou my bl es.siug. ” 

With tears starting in his own eyes, Sergius 
doubted not the effect of the reproof upon the son ; 
and he pitied him, and even regretted remaining to 
wit ness the outburst of penitence and grief he imag- 
ined forth eon ling. The object of his symjiathy toolc 
down the hand, kissed it in a matter-of-fact way, 
arose, and said, : carelessly : “ This lamentation 
should cease. Why can I not get you to under- 
stand, father, that there is a new Byzantium ? Tliat 
even in the Hippodrome nothing is as it u,scd to he 
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except the colors ? How often have I explained to 
you the latest social discovery admitted now by 
everybody outside the religious onlers, and by many 
within them — I mean the curative element in sin.” 

‘ ‘ Curative element in sin I ” exclaimed the father. 

“ Ay— Pleasure.” 

“O God! ’’sighed the old man, turning his face 
hopelessly to the wall, “ Whither are we drifting ? ” 

He liardly heard the prodigal’s farewell, 

“ If you wish to speak with me, stay here until I 
return." 

This Sergius said when the two passed out of the 
cell. ; Going down the darkened passage, he glanced 
beliind him, and saw the Greek outside the door; 
and when he came back with the Hegumen's break- 
fast, and reentered the apartment, he brushed by 
him still on the outside. Ai the cot, Sergius offered 
the refreshment on his knees, and in that posture 
waited while his superior partook of it; for he dis- 
cerned how the aged heart was doubly .stricken — 
once for the Church, deserted hy so many of its 
children, and again for himiself, fonsaken by his 
own son. 

“What happiness to mo, 0 Sergius, wert thou of 
my flesh and blood 1 ” 

The expression covered every fueling evoked by 
the situation. Afterwhile another of the Brotlier- 
hood appeared, permitting Sergius to retire. 

“ I am ready to hear you now," lie said, to the 
Greek at the door. 

“ Lot us to your cell then.” 

In the cell, Sergius di'ew foi'th tlie one stool per- 
mitted him by the rules of the Brotherhood. 

“ Be seated," he said. 

‘ ‘ No,” the visitor returned, ‘ ‘ I shall be lirief. You 
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do not know my father. The St James’ should 
relieve him of active duty. His years are sadly 
enfeebling him.” 

“ But that would be ungrateful in them.” 

“Heaven knows,” the prodigal continued, 'cotn- 
jdainingly, “ how I have labored to bring him up 
abreast of the time; he lives entu-ely in the past. 
But pardon me ; if I heard aright, my father called 
you Sergius.” 

“ That is my mona.stic name,” 

“You are not a Greek ? ” 

“The Great Prince is my political sovereign.” 

“Well, lam Demedes. My father christened me 
Metrophanes, after the late Patriarch ; hut it did not 
please me, and I have entitled myself. And now we 
know each other, let us be friends.” 

Sergius’ veil had fallen over his face, and while 
replacing it under the hat, he replied, “ I shall strive, 
Demedes, to love you as .1 love myself.” 

The Greek, it .should be remembered, wa,s good 
featured, and of a pleasant manner; so much so, 
indeed, as to partially recompense him for his failure 
in stature; wherefore the overture was by no means 
repulsive. 

“You may wonder at my plucking you from my 
father’s side ; you may wonder still more ut my proj- 
sumption in. seeking to attach myself to you; but I 
think my reasons good. . . . In the first place, 

it is my duty to iicknowledge that but for your inter- 
ference yesterday the gigantic euergumen by whrnn 
I was unexpectedly beset would have slain me. In 
fact, I had given myself up for lost. Tlio rocks at 
the foot of the wall seemed springing out of the water 
to catch mo, and break every hone in my body. 
You will accept my thanks, will you not ? ” 
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“ The saving two fellow beings, one fi-om miirdei’, 
the other from being murdered, is not, in luy opinion, 
an act for thanks; still, to ease you of a souse of 
obligation, I consent to tbe acknowledgment.” 

“ It does relieve me,” Demedes said, with a taking 
air; “and I am encouraged to go on.” 

He paused, and surveyed Sei^'ius deliberately from 
bead to foot, and the admiration he pei'mitted to be 
seen, talcen as a second to bis continuing words, could 
not have been imiiroved by a profes.sed actor. 

“ Are not flesh and blood of the same significance 
in all of us ? With youth and health siiperadded to 
a glorious physical .structure, may we not always 
conclude a man rich in spirit and lusty impulses ? 
Is it possible a go\yu and priestly hat can entirely 
suppress his human nature? I have heard of An- 
thony tlie Anchorite.” 

The idea excited his humoi’, and he laughed. 

“I mean no irreverence," he resumed; “hut you 
know, dear Sei“giu.s, it is with laughter as with tears, 
we cannot always control it. . . . Anthony j’S- 
solved to be a Saint, but was troubled by visions of 
beautiful women. To escape them, he followed some 
children of Islam into the desert. Alas 1 the visions 
went with him. He burrowed then in a tomb-r-still 
the visions. He hid next in the cellar of an old 
castle— -in vain— the visions found him out. He 
tlagellated himself for eighty and nine years, every 
day and night of which was abattle. with the vi-sions. 
lie left t.wo sheepskins to as many bishops, and one 
haircloth shirt to two favorite disciples— they had 
been Ids armor against the visions. Finally, le,';t the 
seductive goblins should assail him in death, he bade 
the disciples lose him by burial in an unknown place. 
Sergius, my good friend”- here the Greek diiuv 
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nearer, and laid a hand lightly on the monk’s flow- 
ing sleeve— “I heard some of your replies to my 
father, and respect your genius too much to do more, 
than ask why you should waste your youth ” — 
“Forbear! Go not further — no, not a word!” 
Sergius exclaimed. “Dost thou account the crown 
the Saint at last won nothing ? ” 

Demedes did not seem in the least put out hy the 
d6mon.stration ; possibly he expected it, and was .sai;- 
isfled with the heai’ing continued him. 

“I yield to you,” he said, with a smile, “and will- 
ingly since you convince me I was not mistaken in 
your perception. . . . My father is a good man. 

His goodness, however, but serves to make him more 
sensitive to opposition. The divisions of the Church 
give him downright suffering. I have heard him go 
on about them hours at a time. Probably his prone- 
ness to lamentation should be endured with respect- 
ful patience; but there is a peculiarity in it-— he is 
blind to everything save the loss of power and influ- 
ence the schisms are fated to entail upon the Church. 
He fights valorously in season and out for the old 
orthodoxies, believing that with the lapse of religion 
as at present organized the respectability and do- 
minion of the holy orders will also lapse, Nay, 
Sergius, to say it plainly, he and tho Brotherhood 
are fast keying themselves up to a point in fanati- 
cism when dissent appears blackest heresy. To you, 
a straightforward seeker after information, it has 
never occurred, I suspect, to inquire how far — or 
r.atlier ho w close— beyond that attainment lie punish- 
ments of summary iiiHiction and most terrible in 
kind 9 Torture— the stake — holocausts in the Hi]ipo- 
drome — spectacles in the Cynegiou — wliat are tlicy 
to the enthused Churchmen but righteous judgments 
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mercifully executed on wayward heretics ? I tell 
you, monk— and as thou lovest her, heed me— 1 tell 
you the Pidneess Irene is in danger.” 

Tliis was unexpected, and forcibly ])iit: and thirilr- 
ing of tlie Princass, Sergius lo.sl, tlie, c;ilniiiess he had 
up to this time. succes.sfully kept. 

“The Priace.ss — tortured— Clod forl>id ! ” 

“Eocollect,” the Greek continued — “for you will 
reflect upon this— recollect I overheard the close of 
your interview with my father. To-morrow, or upon 
your return from Therapia, be it when it may, lie 
wilT interrogate you with respect to whatever she 
may confide to you in the least relative to the Creed, 
which, as he states, she has prepared for herself. 
You stand warned. Consider also tliat now I liave 
in part acquitted my.self of the obligation I am under 
to you lor my life.” 

The sinipile-rnindedness of the monk, to whom the ■ 
book of the world was just beginning to open, was 
an immense advantage to the Greek. It should not 
he surprising, therefore, if the former relaxed liis air, 
and leaned a little forward to hear what W'as further 
submitted to him. 

“Have you breakfasted ?” the prodigal asked, in 
his easy manner. 

“I have not.” 

“ Ah! In conceni for my father, you have neg- 
lected youaself. 'Well, I must not be inconsiderate. 
A hungry man is seldom a patient listener. ShallT 
break off now ? ” 

“You have interested me, and I may be gone 
several days.” 

“ Very well. I will make haste. It is but justice 
to the belligerents in the spiritual war to ml m it the 
zeal lliey have .shown; Gregory the Patriarch, and 
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liis Latins, on the one side, and Scholarius and his 
Clreelra on ttio otlier. Tliey have occupied the pul- 
pits alternately, each refusing- presence to the other. 
They decline association in the Sacramental rites. Ijl 
S ta. Sophia, it is the Papal mass to-day ; to-morrow, 
it will he the Greek mass. It requires a s1iai-p siuj.se 
to detect the opposition in smell between the inctiiise 
with which the parties respectively fumigate the 
altars of the ancient house. I suppose there is a 
difference. Yesterday the parahaloni came to blows 
over a body they were out burying, and in the strug- 
g-le the bier was knocked down, and the dead spilled 
out. The Greeks, being the most numerous, cap- 
tured the labarum of the Latins, and washed it in the 
mud ; yet the monogram on it was identical with that 
on their own. Still I suppose there was a differ- ' 

Demedes laughed. 

“ But seriously, Sergius, there is much morn of the 
world outside of the Oliurch — or Churches, as you 
prefer — than on the inside. In the tearing each other 
to pieces, the militants have lost sight of the major 
part, and, as noi’mally bound, it has engaged in 
thinking for itself. That is, the shepherd is asleep, 
the dogs are lighting, and the .sheep, left to their 
individual conduct, are scattered in a hunt for fresher 
water and greener pasturage. Have you hoard of 
the Academy of Epicuras ? ’’ 

; “No.” 

“I will tell you about it. But do you take the 
seat; there. It isnot within my piuqwse to exhaust 
you in this first conference.” 

“ I am not tired.” 

“■Well”— -and the Greek smiled pleasantly— “ I 
was regardful of myself, somewhat in the suggestion. 
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My neok is tlie woi'se of liaving to look ii]i so con- 
stantly. . . . 'I'lie youth of Byziintiutn, you must 
know, are not complaiiiiug of neglect; far from it - 
they esteem it a great privileg-e to be jicrmittecl to 
thinlc in freoiclom. Lot me give you of their con- 
clusions. Tliore i.s no God, they s;iy, .since solf- 
re.siiecting God -vvoiild jtot tolerate tho strife and 
babhhi carried on in bis name to lire discredit of liis 
laws. Itelig-ioji, if not a deceit, i.s luit the tinlcling 
of br.'izen cymbaks. A priest is a professor eking out, 
an allowance of fine clothes and bread and wine; 
with re.spect to the multitude, he is a belled donkey 
leadijtg a string of submissive camels. Of what ac- 
count are Greeds except to set fools by' the cam ? 
Which — not what — ichicli is the true Christian 
Faith ? The Patriarch tells us, ‘ Verily it is this, ’ and 
Scholarins replies, ‘ Viu’ily th(5 Patriarch is a liar and 
a traitor to God for his false teaching’ — he then 
tolls us it is that other thing just as uiiintolligihlc. 
Loft thus to ourselves— T acknowledge myself one. of 
the waudoring flock — flung' on our own resource.s — 
wo resorted to counselling each other, and .agreed 
that a substitute for religion was a social nece.ssity. 
Our first thought was to revive Pag.anism; worship- 
ping many gods, we miglit peradveuture stumble 
upon one really existent; wdiothcr good or had ought 
not to trouble us, provided ho took intelligent con- 
C(U'n in the drift of things. To quarrel about his 
qualities would be a useless repetition of tlie folly of 
our elders- the folly of swimming awhile in a roar- 
ing swirl. Some one suggested how much easier 
and more s.atisfactoi-y it is to believe in one God 
than in many; besides which Paganism is a fixed 
system intolerant of freedom. Wlio, it was argued, 
■would voluntarily forego making his own gods ? 
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The privilege was too delightful. Then it was pro- 
posed that we resolve om'selves each into a God unto 
himself. The idea was plausible ; it would at least pu t 
an end to wrangling, by giving us all an agreeable ob- 
ject to worship, while for mental demands and social 
purposes gencran,y we could fall back on Philosophy, 
Had not our falhers tried Philosophy ? When had 
society a better Avell being than in the halcyon ages 
of Plato and Pythagoras ? Yet there was a term of 
indecision with us — or rather ineuhation. To what 
scliool should we attach ourselves ? A copy of the 
Enchiridion of Epictetus fell into our hands, and 
after studying it faithfully, we rejected Stoicism, 
The Cynics were proposed; we rejected them — there 
■was nothing admirable in Diogenes as a patron. We 
next passed upon Socratus. Sons of Sophroniscus 
had a lofty sound; still his system of moral philos- 
ophy was not acceptable, and as ho believed in a 
creative God, his doctidne was too like a religion. 
Though the Delphian oracle pronounced him the 
wisest of mankind, we concluded to look further, 
and in so doing, came to Epicurus. There we 
stopped. His promulgations, we determined, had 
no application except to this life; and as they otfered 
choice between the gratification of the sen.ses and 
the practice of virtue, leaving us free to adopt oitlier 
as a rule of conduct, we formally enrolled oiuvsclvcs 
Epicureans. Then, for protection against the Cli urcli, 
wo organized. The departure might .send us to the 
stake, or to Tamerlane, Zing of the Cynegion, or, 
infinitely worse, to the cloisters, if wo were few ; but 
what if we look in the youths of Byzantium as an, 
entirety? The policy was clear. We founded an 
Academy — the Academy of Epicurus — and lodged it 
haiulsoinely in a temple; and throe times every week 
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we have a session and lectures. Our membership is 
already up in the thousands, selected from the best 
blood of the Empire; for we do not coniine our 
proselyting’ to the city.” 

Here Sergius lifted his hand. He had heard the 
prodigal in silence, and it had been dilfioult the 
while to say which dominated his feeling— disgurst, 
amazement, or pity. He was scarcely in condition 
to think; yet he comprehended the despairing cry of 
the Hegumen, Oh, my God! whither are wo di’ift- 
ing ? The possibilities of the scheme flew about hirn 
darkly, like birds in a ghastly twilight. He had 
studied the oppo.sitions to religion enough to appre- 
ciate the attractive power there was for youth in the 
pursuit of pleasure. He knew also something of the 
race Epicureanism had run in the ohl competitions 
of philosophy — that it had heou omlu-aced by more 
of the cultivated Pagan world than the othoi’ coii- 
tem])orary systems together. It had been finioiigst 
the last, if not in fact the very last, of the conipiests 
of Christianity. But here it was again; nor that, 
merely — here it was once more a subject of oi-ganizod 
effort. Who was responsible for the wisurrecdioii 'i 
The Cliurch ? How wicked its divisions sciinicd to 
him ! Bishop fighting Bi.shop — the (dergy distrmded 
— altars discredited — sacred ceremonies neglected 
what did it all moan, if not an interregmiin of I lie 
Word!! Men cannot light Satan and eiuik oilier nt 
llie. same time. With such solf-(!ollectiou as he 
could command, he. asked; “Whal, have you in sub- 
si il.ui.imi of God and Christ?” 

A Principlo,” was the reply. 

‘ ‘ What Principle ? ” 

“Pleasure, the Purpose of this Life, .and its I'ur- 
suit, mi ejiuohled occupation.” 



The privilege was too delightful. Then it was pro- 
posed that we resolve ourselves each into a God unto 
himself. The idea was plausible ; it would a,t least ] lu t 
an end to wrangling, by giving us all an agreeable ob- 
ject to worsliip, while for mental demands and social 
purposes generally we could fall back on Plrilosophy. 
Had not our fathers tried Fhilosophy ? Wlnm liad 
society a hotter well being than in the halcyon ages 
of Plato and Pythagoras ? Yet thevo 'was a terra of 
indecision with us— or rather incubation. To -what 
school should we .attach ourselves ? A copy of the 
Enchiridion of Epictetus fell into our hands, and 
after studying it faithfully, we rejected Stoicism. 
The Cynics were proposed; we rejected them — there 
was nothing admirable in Diogenes as a patron. We 
next passed upon Socratus. Sons of Sophronisous 
had a lofty sound; still his system of moral philofs- 
ophy was not acceptable, and as he believed in a 
creative God, his doctrine was too like a religion. 
Though the Delphian oracle pronounced him the 
wisest of mankind, we concluded to look further, 
and in so doing, came to Epicurus. Tliere we 
stopped. His i)romu]gatioirs, we determined, had 
no application except to this life; and as they offered 
choice between the gratification of the senses and 
the practice of virtue, leaving us free to adopt eitlusr 
as a rule of conduct, we formally eui-olled oursulvtjs 
Epicureans. Then, for protection, against the Olmrch, 
we organized. The d(3partui’e might send us to the 
stake, or to Tamerlane, King of the Cynegion, or, 
infinitely worse, to the cloisters, if wo were few; but 
what if we took in the youths of Byzantium as an 
entirety ? The policy was clear. We founded an 
Academy— the Academy of Epicurus— and lodged it 
handsomely in a temple ; and three times every week 
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•we have a session and lectures. Our membership is 
already up in the thousands, selected from the best 
blood of the Empire; fpr we do not confine our 
proselyting- to the city.” . 

Here Sergius lifted his hand. He had heard the 
prodigal in silence, and it had been diflicult the 
while to say which dominated liis feeling— disgust, 
amuzomeiU, or pity. He was scarcely in. condition 
to think; yet he comprehended the despairing cry of 
the .Hegumen, Oh, my God ! whither are we drift- 
ing ? The possibilities of the scheme flew about him 
darkly, like birds in a ghastly twilight,. He had 
studied the oppositions to religion enough to appre- 
ciate the atti-active power there was for youth in the 
pursuit of pleasure. He knew also something of the 
race Epicureanism had run in the old competitions 
of philosophy — that it had been embraced by more 
of the cultivated Pagan world than the other con- 
temporary systems together. It had been amongst 
the last, if not in fact the very last, of the conquests 
of Christianity. But here it was again; nor that 
merely — here it was once more a subject of organized 
eft’oi’t. Who was responsible for the vesurreotion ? 
The Church ? How wicked its divisions seemed to 
him ! Bishop fighting Bishop— the clergy distracted 
—altars discredited— sacred ceremonies neglected— 
what did it all mean, if not an interregnum of the 
Word? Men cannot fight Satan aiul each other at 
the same time. With such self-collection as he 
could command, he asked: “Wliathave you in sub- 
stitution of God and Christ ? ” 

“ A Principle,” was the reply. 

“ What Principle ? ” 

“ Pleasure, the Purpose of this Life, and its Pur- 
suit, an ennobled occupation.” 



“ Pleastii'e to one is not pleasure to anothei* — it is 
of kinds.” 

“ Well said, O Sei'gius! Our kind is gratification 
of the .senses. Few of us think of the practice of 
virtue, which would he dreaming in the mid.st of 
action.” 

“And you make the pursuit an occupation ? ” 

“In our regard the heroic qualities of human 
nature are patience, eoui’age and judgment; hence 
our motto— Patience, Courage, Judgment. The pur- 
suit calls them all into exercise, ennobling the occu- 
pation, ” 

The Greek was evidently serious. Sergius ran 
him over from the pointed shoes to the red feather 
in the conical red hat, and said in accents of pity : 

“ Oh, alasl Thou didst wrong in reentitling thy- 
self. Depravity had been bettor than Demedos.” 

The Greek lifted his brows, and shrugged his 
shoulders. 

“In the Academy we are u.scd to taking as well 
as giving,” he .said, wholly unemhan’assed. “But, 
my dear Sergius, it remains for mo to discharge an 
agi-eeahle commission. Last night, in full session, 

I told of the affair on the wall. Could you have 
heard my description of your intervention, and the 
eulogium with which I accompanied it, you would 
not have accused me of ingratitude. The hrethren 
were carried away; there was a tempest of ap])laus(!; 
they voted you a hero; aiid, without a dissent, they 
directed me to inform you that the doors of ttie 
Academy were open 

“Stop,” said Sergius, with both hands up as if to 
avert a blow. After looking at the commissioner 
a moment, his eyes fiercely blight, he walked the 
lloor of the cell twice; 



“ Demedes,” ho said, halting in front of tliG firt'cilr, 
a reaetionaiy pallor on his countenance, “tlio oifort 
thou art making to get away from God proves how 
greatly He is a terror to thee. The Academy i.s only 
a multitude thou ha.st called together to help hide 
thee from Christ. Thou art an organizer of Sin— a 
disciple of Satan” — he was si)eaking not loud or 
threateningly, hut with a force before whioli the 
other slu'ank Visibly— “I cannot say I thank tliee 
for the invitation on thy tongue unlinished, hut I 
am bettor of not hearing it. Get thee behind me,” 
He turned abruptly, and started foi* the door. 

The Creek sprang after him, and took hold of his 
gown, 

“Sergius, dear Sergius,” he said, “I did not in- 
tend to offend you. There is another thing I have 
to speak abput. Stay ! ” 

“Is it something different ?” Sergims asked. 

‘ ‘ Ay— as light and darkness arc different, ” 

“ Be qiiick then.” 

Sergius was standing under the lintel of the door. 
Demedes .slii)ped past him, and on the outside 
stopped. 

“ You are going to Therapia ?” he asked, 

“Yes.” 

“ The Princess of India will be there. She has 
already set out,” 

“ How kiiowest thou ? ” 

“ She is always under niy eyes.” 

The raoedeery in the .answer reminded Sergius of 
the Academy, The prodigal wa.s designing to im- 
press him with an illustration of the Principle it had 
adopted in lieu of God. The motto, he was htiving 
it thus early under, stood, was not an empty formula, 
but an inspiring symbol, like the Cross on tlio Hag. 



This votary, the advertisement as much as said, was 
ill pursuit of the little Princess— he had chosen her 
for his next offering to the Principle which, like 
another God, was insatiable of gifts, sacriflces, and 
lionors. Such the thoughts of the monk. 

“ You know her ? ” Demedes asked. 

“Yo.s.” 

“ You believe her the daughter of tlie Prince of 
India ? ” 

“Yes,” 

“ Then you do not know her.” 

The Greek laughed insolently, 

“The best of us, and the oldest can be at times 
as much obliged by information as by a present of 
bezants. The Academy sends you its compliments. 
The girl is the daughter of a booth-keeper in the 
bazaar— a Jew, who has no princely blood to spare a 
descendant— a dog of a Jew, who makes proiit by 
lending his child to an impostor.” 

“ Whence hadst thou this — tlii.s — ” 

Tlie Greek jiaid no attention to the interruption. 

“The Princess Irene gives a fete this afternoon. 
The fishermen of the Bosphorus will be there in a 
body. I will be there. A pleasant time to you, and 
a quick awakening, O Sergius 1 ” 

Demedes proceeded up the pnss.ige, hut turned 
about, and said: “Patience, Courage, Judgment. 
When thou art witness to all there is in the motto, 
0 Sergius, it may be thou wilt be more placable. I 
sliall see to it that the doors of the Academy arc kept 
open for thee.” 

The monk stood awhile under the lintel bewil- 
dered; for the introduction to wickedness is always 
stimning— a circumstance proving goodness to bo 
the natural order. 



OHAPTEE IX 

A. I'lSHERJfAN’S RETH 

The breakfast to ivhiuli Sergius addressed himself 
was ill .strict observance of the Eule.s of the Brotlier- 
hood; and being plain, it was quickly despatched. 
Eoturuiiig to his cell, lie let his hair loo.se, and 
combed it -with care; then rolling it into a glisten- 
ing mass, he tucked it under lii.s hat. Selecting a 
fresher veil next, he arranged that to fall down his 
hack and over the loft shoulder. Ho also swept the 
dark gown free of dust, and cleansing the crucilix 
and large black horn boad.s of his rosary, lingered a 
moment while contemplating the five sublime mys- 
teries allottedto the third chaplet, beginning with tbo 
Eesurrection of Christ and ending with the Corona- 
tion of the P)1 cased Virgin. In a calmness of spirit 
such as follows absolution, he finally sallied from 
the Monastery, and ei-e long arrived at the lauding 
outside tlie Fish Market G-ate on the Golden Horn, 
The detentions had been long; so for speed he ,se- 
li'cled aiwo-oaredboat. 

“To Therapia— by noon,” he said to the rower, 
and, di-oppiiig into the passenger’s box, surrendered 
himself to rcflectkm. 

The waterway by wbicdi the monk proceeded is 
not unfamiliar to the reader, a general idea of it 
luwiiig been given in tlie chapter devoUul to th(; .'id- 
ventiiros of the Prince of India in his outing up the 
!il 



Bosphorus to the Sweet Waters of Asia. Tlio ini- 
prfi.ssJon there sought to be conveyed— how foelily is 
again regretfully admitted — Avas of a panorama re- 
mai'kablo as a composition of all the elements of 
scenic beauty blent together in incomparable perfec- 
tion. Now, however, it failed the tribute customary 
from .such as had happily to traverse it. 

The restfuhiess of the swift going; tlie shrinking of 
the flood under the beating of the oar.s; the .sky and 
the Avooded heights, and the stretches of shore, loivui 
and palace lined; the tearing through the blue veil 
hanging over the retiring distances; the birds, the 
breezes, the ships hither coming and yonder going, 
and the sparkles shooting uxa in myriad recurrence on 
the hroaking Avaves — all these pleasui’es of the most 
delicate of the receiA'ing senses Avere tyrannically for- 
bidden him. 

The box in AA'hich he sat half reclining was wide 
enough for another pa.sscnger side by side Avitli liim, 
and it seemed he imagined tlie vacant i)lacooccupi(;d 
nenv by Demedas, <md noiv by Lsicl, and that ho wan 
speaking to them ; Avhen to the former, it Avas Avith 
dislike, and a disposition to avoid the toucli of his 
a’ed cloak, thotigh on the sleeve ever so lightly; 
AAdien to the latter, his voice Avould loAvnr, his eyes 
soften, and the angry spots on his brow and cheelt.s 
go out — not more comjdetely coiild they havi', disai)- 
X)eared had she actually exorcised them with some 
of the sweet confessions lovers keep for omorgencios, 
and a touch of finger besides. 

“ So,” he Avould say, Demedes for the time on the 
scat, “thou deniest God, and hast a X)lot again.st 
Christ. Shameful in the son of a good father ! . . . 
What Is thy Academy but defiance of the Etej'ual 
kfajesty ? As well curse the Holy Ghost at on(^(!, for 



wily ishoiilxl ho wlio of pi-cFerenee fieckotli a bncl with 
the dauumcl he disappointed ? Or is thy audacity a 
blas[)lietnous trial of the ondn ranee of forg’iveuess ? ” 
. . . Kxit Bcrneflcs, enter Lael. . . , ‘‘The 
ohiUl — she is a child! By snch proof as there is in 
iiuiocciicc, and in the loveliness of blusliins' checlcs, 
and eyes which answer the Iloaverdy lig-lit they lot 
in by light as Heavenly let out, slie is a cliild ! Wliat 
does evil seo in her to set it hungering after her ? Or 
is there in virtue a signal to its enemies— Lo, here! 
A light to bo blown out, lest it disperse our dark- 
ness!" . . . Iteenter Detncdcs. . . , ‘‘Ab- 

duct her!— How ?— When ? To that end is it thou 
keepest her always under eye ? The Pi-incess Ironfi 
gives a Fisherman’s Fete — the child will he there — 
thou will be there. Is this the day of the attempt ? 
Bravos as rishonncn, to seixo her — boats lo carry her 
oil' — the Bosphorus wide and deep, and the bills be- 
yond a liiding-place, and in tbe-sky over them the 
awful name Turk. The crime and the opportunity 
hand in hand! Lot them jirosper now, and I who 
have from the cradle’s side despatched my soul faith 
in hand to lay it at Heaven’s gate may never again 
deny a merit in the invocation of Sin virhioits a.s 
prayer.” . . . To Lael in the scat. . . . “But 
be not afraid. I will be there also. I” . . . A 
sudden fear fell upon him. If the jibduction were 
imleetl ari’a,nged for the afternoon, to what might he 
not he led by an opieii attempt to dofesit it ? Blood- 
shed — violence! He whose every dream had been of 
a life in whieli bis fellow-men might find encour.igi)- 
inent to cnd\irc their burdens, and of walking before 
them an example of love and forbearance, submissive 
and meek that he might with the, more luiamswer- 
able grace preach obedience and fi’ateraity to them— 



Mpreiful rfoaven! And he shuddered fuul drew the 
veil hastily over his face, as if, in <a bloody tumult, 
tlie ideal life, so the ultimate ha])piness, were van- 
ishing- before his eyes. Taking the confessions of 
such as have been greatly tried, few men, few even 
of those reno%vned for courage and lino achievi'incnt, 
ever pass their critical moments of decision unas- 
sailed hy alternative suggestions due to fear. Sergius 
heard them now, “ Eeturn to thy cell, and to thy 
beads, and j)rayer,” they seemed to say. “What 
canst thou, a stranger in a strange land, if once the 
Academy of which thou wei’t this mowiing inforniod, 
becomes thy enemy ? Ay, return to thy cell ! Wlio 
is she for whom thou art putting thyself in the way 
of temptation ? The daughter of a booth-keepei’ in 
the bazaar— a Jew, Avbo bath no princely blood to 
spare a descendant — a, dog of a Jew, Avho maketli 
profit by lending bis child to an impostor.” 

The suggestion was powerful. In the heat of the 
debate, however, an almost forgotten voice reached 
him, reciting one of the consolations of leather 
Hilavion: “ Tcmj)tatioi)s are for all of us; nor shall 
any man he free of them. The most wn can liopo is 
to he delivered from them. What vanity to think 
we can travel threescore and ten years from our 
cradles, if so long wo live, without an. overture of 
some kind from the common enemy ! On the otlier 
side, what a triumiJh to put his blandishmeuls by 1 
The G-reat E.vcmplar did not ily from Sal.an ; he 
stayed, and overcame him.” 

“Be not afraid,” Sergius said, as if to Lael, and 
lirxnly, like one resolved of fear and hesitation. ‘ ‘ 1 
will be there also.” 

Then looking about him, at his left hand he hohcld 
the village of Emirghian, bent round a mountain’s 
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base, in places actually invading- ilie v-atoi-. In face 
C)£ suchaview a susceptible nature must needs be very 
sick of soul to go blindly on. The brightly painted 
houses cast tremulous reflections to a vast deptl i in the 
limpid flood, and where they ceased, down immeas- 
m-abiy, tlie vivid green of the verdure ini the moun- 
tain’s breast suggested the beginning of the next of 
the seven Mohainniedau earths. Above this bor- 
rowed glory he. seemed afloat ; and to help 1he iinpre.s- 
siou, the sound of many voices singing joyously was 
borne to him. He waved his hand, and the rowers, 
resting from their labor, joined him in listening. 

Tlie little gulf of Steuia lies there landlocked, and 
out of it a boat appeared, skiimuiug around tlie inter- 
vening promontory. In a mass of flowers, in a shade 
of garlajids hanging from a low mast, its arms and 
shrouds wreathed with i-oses, the singers sat timing 
their soug with their oai-s. The refrain, was support- 
ed by zitheras, flutes and horns. The x-es.sel turned 
northwardly when fairly out in the strait ; and then 
another boat came round the point — and another — 
and another — and many others, all decorated, and 
filled with men, women and children making music. 

Sergius’ boatmen recognized the craft, deep in the 
water, black and long, and with graceful upturned 
ends. 

‘‘ Fishermen! ” they said. 

And he rejoined: “"Yes. The Princess Irene gives 
tliemafete. Makehaste. Iwillgowilhlhem. Pull 
in behind.” 

“ Yes. yes — a good woman! Of such are the 
Saints!” they said, signing the cross on breast and 
brow. 

The singing and the gala air of the parly ]url Ser- 
gius in his wonted spirits; and as here and there 



other boats fell into the line, similarly decoraterl, 
their oecnpaiits adclin"’ to tho'volnine of the singiny, 
^by tl)e time Therapia was sighted the good-niitui'ed, 
' liappy fisherinen had given him of their floral ahviu- 
dance, and adopted him. 

What a scene the Therapian hay presen ted I Boa t.s, 
boats, boats— hundi-eds of them in motion, hundretla 
lining the shore, the water faithfully repeating e.very 
detail of ornature, and apparently a-tpiiver with 
pleasure. The town was gay with colors; wliilo on 
the summit and sides of the opposite promontory 
every available point answered flaunt with flaunt. 
And there were song and shouting, gladsome crie,s 
of children, responses of mothers, and merriment of 
youth and maiden. Bysiantium. might be in deca- 
dence, her provinces falling away, her glory wasting ; 
the follies of the court and emperors, the best man- 
hood of the empire lost in cloiistei's and hermitages, 
the preference of the i\ohility for intrigue and diplo- 
macy might be all worlcing tlicir dojjlorable results— 
nay, the results might ho at hand ! Still the passion 
of the people for fetes and holidays I’emained. Tastes 
are things of heredity. In nothing is a Byzantine 
of this day so nearly a clasisic Greek as in his delic/icy 
and appreciation where permitted to indulge in tbe 
beautiful. 

The boatmen i)assed through the gay entangle- 
ment of the bay slowly and skilfully, and finally 
discharged their passenger on tlie marble ipuiy a 
little below the 3’egular landing in front of tlie red 
pavilion, over the entrance to the Prineos.s' grounds. 
The people went in. and out of the gate without hin- 
draaeo; nor was there guard or policeman vi.sible. 
Their amiability attested their happiiic,s.s. 

The men were mostly black-bearded, suiiburlied, 



large-1 landed, brawny fellows in breeches black and 
atiiply bagged, with red sashes and light liliie Jackets 
heavily embroidoj-ed. The legs below the kuces wore 
exi)Osed, and the feet in sandals. White olo(.li.s 
covered their heads. Their eyes were bright, their 
mo vements agile, their air aniniated. Many of them 
•sported amulets of .sliell or silver .sirspended by rih- 
hous or silken cords around their hare necks. The 
women wore little veils secured by combs, but rather 
as a headdress, and for appoaraiiecs. Tliey also 
atl'octed the sleeveless short jacket over a snowy 
chemise; and what with bright skirts hordored with 
worsted chenille, and sandal straps carried artfully 
above the ankles, they were hot wanting in pietur- 
esqneness. Some of the very young amongst them 
justified the loveliness traditionally ascribed to the 
nymphs of Hellas and the fair Cycladean Isles. 
Much tlie greater number, however, were in out- 
■ward .seeming prematurely old, and by their looks, 
their voices nngovewiably shrill, iuul the haste and 
energy with which they flung themselves into the 
amu,sement of the hour unconsciously affirmed that 
fishermen's wives are the same everywhere. One 
need not go far to find the frontiers of society — too 
frequently they aiss close under the favorite balcony 
of the Icing. 

Something on the right cheek of the gate under 
tlio pavilion furnished an aUraction to the visitors. 
When Sergius came up, he was detained by a press 
of men and women ill eager discussion; and follow- 
ing their eyes and the pointing of their linger, s, lie 
observed a brasen plate overhead curiously inscribed. 
Tlio writing was unintelligible to him as to bis iioigli- 
bors. It looked Turkish— or it might have been 
Arabic -^ov it might not have hcen writing at all. 



rCo stayed a.while listcniug to the conjectiu’es ad- 
vanced. Presently a gypsy approached loading a 
bear, ■vvhieli, in its turn, Avas cirawhig a lot of noisy 
boys. Ho stopped, carele.ss of tho unfriendly glaiicos 
Asdth Avhich lie was received, and at sight of the plate 
sainted it with a low salaam several times unctuously 
repeated. 

“Look at tlie hainari there. He cau tell what the 
thing means. ” 

“Then ask him.” 

“I will. See herd, thou Avitliout a religion, con- 
•sort of brutes! Canst thou tell Avhat this” — point- 
ing to the plate — “is for? Come and look at it ! ” 

“It is not needful for me to go nearer. I see it 
well enough. Neither am I Avithout a religion. I 
do not merely profess belief in God — I believe in 
Him,” the bear-keeper replied. 

Tho fi.sherman took the retort and tho laugh it 
occasioned good-humoredly, and ansAvered: “Very 
well, Ave are even ; and noAv perliaps thou canst tell 
me Avhat I asked.” 

“Willingly, since thou canst be docent to a 
stranger. . . . The young Mahomined, son of 

Amurath, Sultan of Sultams” — tho gypsy paused to 
salute the title — “the young Mahomined, I say, is 
my friend,” The hy.standcrs laughed derisively, but 
the man proceeded. “ He has resided this long time 
at Magnesia, the capital of a prosperous jirovince 
assigned to his governorship. There never avus one 
of such station, so civil to his people, anil nrudi 
learning has had a good effect upon hi.s judgment: 
it has taught him that the real virtue of amusement, 
lie.sin its va.riet,y. Did he listen exclusively to liis 
doctors discoursing of philosoidiy, or to hi,s professor 
of mathematics, or to his poets and historians, he 
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vvoukl go mad even as tliey are mad; wherefore, 
along with liis studies, lie liuuls witli hawk aiici 
hound; lie lilts and tourneys; he plays the -wi-mdei’- 
iiig minsi.rel; and not seldom Joqard and I — liey, 
fellow, is it not so ? ” he gave the bear a tremeiuloiis 
jerk— *■ Jo(j:ird and I have been to andiciiee with 
him in his palaee.” 

“A wonderful prince no' doubt; but I aslted not of 
him. Tlio plate, man— what of lhi.s plate ? If noth- 
ing, then give way to Joqurd.” 

‘ ‘ There are fools and fools— that is, there are plain 
fools and wdse fools. The wise fool answering the 
plain fool, is alway.s more particular with his prem- 
ises than his argument.” 

The laugh ivas with the hamari again ; after which 
he continued: "So, having done with explanation, 
now to satisfy you.” 

From the breast of his gown, he brought forth a 
piece of bronze eon.sidcrably loss than the plate on 
the gate, but in every other respect its counterpart. 

“See you this ? ” he said, holding tlie bronze up to 

There ivas quick turning from plate to plate, and 
the eoneluaiori was as quick. 

‘ ‘ They are the same, but what of it ? ” 

“ This— Joqard and I went up one day and danced 
for the Prince, and at the oudhe dismis.sed u,s, giving 
ino a rod silk purse fat with gold pieces, and to J o- 
qard this passport. Mark younow. The evil minded 
used to heat us with cudgels and stones— I mean 
among the Tui-ks — biit coming to a town now, I. tie 
this to .raqawl’s'collar, and we have 'welcome. We 
eat and drink, and are given" good quarters, and 
.sped frojn morning to morning without charge.” 

“There is some magic in the plate, then {” 
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“ No,” said the hamari, “ unless there is magic in 
the love of a people for the Prince to be (,heir ni lur. 
It certifies Joqard and I are of Prince Malxniimcd's 
friends, and tliat is enough for Turks; and the siuius 
yonder. By the sign, I kuowthis gate, tliese grouud.s, 
and the owner of them are in his iirotection. But,” 
said the bear keeper, changing his tone, “seeing one 
civil answer deserves another, wdieu was Prince "Ma,- 
hommecl here ? ” 

“In person? Never.” 

“ Oh, he must have been.” 

“ Why do you say so ? ” 

“ Because of the brass plate yonder.” 

“ What does it prove ?” 

“ Ah, yes! ” the man answered laughingly. “Jo- 
qard and I iiick up many odd things, and meet a world 
of people— don’t we, fellow ? ” Another furious jerk 
of the leading sti’ap brought a whine from the hour. 
“But it is good for us. We teach school as wo go; 
and you know, my friend, for every soliduft its equiv- 
alent in noimiiae is somewhere.” 

“ I will give you a noimia, if you will give me an 
.answer.” 

“ A bargain — a bargain, wif.h witnesses! ” 

Then after a glance into the faces aronnd, us if 
summoning attention to the olfor, the hamari ])ro- 
ceeded, , 

“Listen. I say the brass up there proves Prince 
Maliommcd was hei-e in person. Wishing to notify 
Iiis people tliat ho had taken in hi.s care every tiling 
belonging to this property, the owner ineluded, the 
Prince put In's signature to the proclamation. " 

“Proclamation?”" 

“ Yes— you may call it jilain brass, if you prefer ; 
none the less the writing on it is Mahommad : and 



boonnse sucli favors must 1)6111* Ids name on tliem, 
they ai’G roifiei-ved for his giviiis’. No oilier mao, 
except tlie great Sultan, his father, woukl bestow one 
of iliein. Jogard li.'ul his from tlio Prince’s iiaml di- 
rectly ; wherefore — I hope, friend, you have tlie rinu- 
mia I'cady — tiuv brass on this post inusr, have been 
fixed there by tbe Prince with his own hand.” 

1 ’lic lisliewncti were satisfied; and it was wonder- 
ful how interesting the .safeguard tlien became to 
them. By I’oport they hnow Mahommed the pro- 
spective successor of the terrible Aniuraih ; they 
knew him a soldier conspicuous in many battles ; an d 
from tlie familiar principle l)y wliich we admire or 
dread those possessed of qualities uni ike and superior 
4 o our own, their ideas and speculations concern- 
ing liirii -were wild and generally harsh. Making 
no doubt now that he had really been to the gate, 
they asked tliemselves, What could have been his 
object ? To look at the plate was next thing to look- 
ing at tlio man. Even Sergius partook of the feeling. 
To get a lietter view, ho shifted hi.s position, and was 
besot 1 )y iininiclude.s not in the understanding of tlie 
fishermen. 

Tlie Princess Irene, her property and dependents, 
wore subjects of ])rotcction by the Moslem ; that 
jtiucii was clour ; hut did she know the fact ? Had 
slic soon the Pi'iuce ? Then the Heg-uraen’s critiei.sin 
upon the porsisteuee with wliich she kept her resi- 
deuco hero, a temptation to the lirutalizod uulieliever 
on tile other shore, derived a point altogether new. 

Sergius turned away, and ))as,sBd into tbe ■well- 
feuded gi-ounds. Wliile too loyal to tlie little motlicr, 
as ho tenderly called the Prince, ss, to admit a sus- 
picion aguiiisf, her, with painful clearness, be iior- 
eeivod tins oiiportimity the aQ'air oil'ored lior enemies 



for the most extreHie accusations ; and lie resolved 
to speak to lier, and, if necessary, to remonstrate. 

Traversing the shelled roadway up to the portico 
of the palace, lie looked hack through the red pavil- 
ion, and caught a glimpse of Joqard jicrforniing 
before a merry group of boys and elders male and 



CHAPTER X 


THE H.UIAItl 

The love of all things living which was so jmsi- 
tivcly a trait of character with the Princess Irene 
was never stinted in her dealings with her own 
country folk. On this occasion her whole estabh.sh- 
inent at Therapia was accorded her ^lests ; j’^et, 
while they wandered at will merry-making through 
the gardens, and flashed their gay colors along the 
side and from the summit of the promontory, they 
seemed to have united in holding the palace in re- 
spectful reserve. None of them, without a special 
request, pi*esum6d to pa.s.s the first of the steps lead- 
ing up into the building. 

When Sergius, approacliiiig from the outer gate, 
drew nigli the front of the palace, he was brouglit to 
a stop hy a tlmmg of men and women packed around 
a platfonn the pui-pose of which was dechwed by its 
use. It was low, but of generous length and breadth, 
and covered with fi-esh sail-cloth; at eacli corner a 
mast liad been i-aiscd, with yard-arms well .squared , 
and dressed profusely iu roses, ferns, and acacia 
fronds. On a gallery swung to the base of the over- 
pending portico, a troupe of musicians were making 
tbo. most of flute, cithara, horn, and kettle-drum, and 
JK)t vainly, to juclge from the flying feet of the dan- 
cers iu possession of the boards. 

Lifting his eyes above the joyou.s e.KhibU ion, he 



beheld the cai’ven capitals of the cohiams, t.icd to- 
gether with, festoonery of evergreens, and relieved by 
garlands of shining flowers, and above the musi- 
cians, under a canopy shadmg her from the merid- 
ian sun, the Princess Irene herself. A briglit carpel, 
liangiug down the wall enriched the po.sition chosen 
by her, and in the pleasant shade, surroundwl by 
young wmmen, she sat with uncovewsd liead and 
face, delighted with the music and the dancing— 
lighted. that it was in her power to bring togotliei’ .so 
many souls to forgot, though so briefly, the fretting 
of liard conditions daily hai’der growing. None 
knew better than .she the rapidity of the national 
decadence. • 

It was not long until the young hostess noticed 
Sergius, taller of his high hat and long black gown; 
and careless as usual of the conventionalities, she 
arose, ajid beckoned to him ivitli her fan; and tlio 
people, seeing whom she thus honored, opexied right 
and left, and Avith good-will made way for him. 
Upon his coming her attendants drew aside~all but 
one, to Avhom for tbe moment lie gave but a passing 
look. 

The Princess received him seated. The youthful 
loveliness of her countenance seemed reflned hy the 
happiness she avus deriving from the spectacle before 
her. He took the hand she extended him, kissed it 
respectfully, Avith only a glance at the simple but 
perfected Greek of her costume, and immediately 
the doubts, and fears, and questioms, and lectures in. 
outline ho liad brought Avith him frorn the (dty 
dropped out of mind. Suspicion could not look at 
her and live. ’ 

‘‘Welcome, Sergius,’’ she said, Avith dignity. “I 
Avas afraid you Avould not conie to-day.” 



“ Why not ? If niy little mother’s lig-htest siig'g’ea- 
tions are laws with me, what arc liev invitations ?” 

For the first time he hail aiiclressed her by the 
affectionate term, and the sound was startling-. Tlio 
faintest Ilusli spread over her cheek, admonisliing- 
him tliat the familiarity had not escaped atten- 
tion. Greatly to his relief, she quietly jiassed the 
matter. 

" You were at PnnnycludeH 1 " she asked. 

“ Yes, till daybreak," 

“I thought so, and coucluded you would he too 
wearj' to .see u.s to-diry. The My.slery is tedious," 

“ It might hocoirie .so if too frequently celebrated. 
As, it was, I shall not forget the hillside, and the 
multitude of frocked ami cowled %ure.s kneeling 
in the dim red light of the torches. The seenc was 
awful."' 

“ Did you see tlio Empei-or 'f " 

She put the question in a low tone. 

“Ifo," he returned. “His Majesty sent for our 
Hegumen to come to the Chapel. The good man 
look me with him, his book aud torch hearer ; hut 
when wo arrived, the Emperor had passed in and 
closed the door, and I could only imagine him on 
his knees alone in the room, except as the relics 
about him were company.” 

“How unspeakably dismal!” she said with a 
shudder, adding in sorrowful reflection, “I wi.sli I 
could help him, for lie is a prince with a tender cou- 
.sciivncG; but there is no way — at least Heaven does 
not permit me to see anything for him in my gift 
hut pi’ayer.” ■ : ' 

Hergius followed her sympathetically, and was sur- 
prised when she continued, the violet gray of liei- 
eyes changing into -subtle fire. “A sky all cloud ; 



tlie air void of hope; enemies mustevin," everywlicie 
on land; the city, the court, the Church rent hy 
contending factions — behold how a Gliristian king, 
the fli'st one in generations, is plagued! Ah, wlio 
caji interpret for Providence ? And what a iniracJe 
is prophecy ! ” 

Tlioreupon the Princess bethought herself, and casi, 
a hurried glance out over the gai-den. 

“ No, no! If those poor souls can forgot their con- 
dition and be happy, why not we ? Tell mo good 
ne\vs, Sej'gius, if you have any— -only the good. Put 
see! Who is ho making way through the throng 
yonder ? And what is it he is leading i ” 

The transition of feeling, though suddor and some- 
what forced, was successful; the Princess' counte- 
nance again brightened; and turning to follow her 
direction, Sergius observed Lael, who had not fallen 
back with the other attondant.s. The girl had boon 
a modest listener; now there was a timid half smile 
on her face, and a glistening welcome in her eyes. 
His ga/.o stopped short of the ohjec.t wdiich had in- 
spired his hostess with such iute.rest, and dropjiod to 
the figured carpet at the gue.st‘s feet; for the feeling 
the recognition awakened wa.s cloud<;d with the taunt 
Demede.s had flung at him in the hall of the mona.s- 
tery, and lie questioned the rightfuluess of this ap- 
pearance. If she were not the daughter of the Pi'iuco 
of India, she was an---impostor was the word in his 
mind. . ■ 

“I was expecting you,” she .said to liim, artlessly. 
Sergiius rai.sed his face, and was about to .speak, 
whan the Princess started from her scat, and moved 
to the low balustrade of the portico, 

“ Come,” she called, “ come, and tell me what f liis 



Sorgius left a friendly glance with Laei, 

WIkm’c the roadway front tlie gate led up to the 
platform an opening had been nuuhj in tlie close wall 
of HiM!(3l;ators attracted hy the music and daiicing. In 
the optiiiing, the liamari was slowly corning for- 
ward, his turban awry, his brown face ovewun and 
sliiiiiiig with, per-spiration, his sh<'irp gypsy eyes fulL 
of merriment. With the leading strap over a slioiil- 
der, he tugg(id at Joqard. Sei-gius laug'hed to see 
the surprise of the men and women, and at the 
))couliar yells and screams with which they strug- 
gled to e.scape. But everybody appeai’ing in good 
nature, he said to the Princess: “Do not he con- 
cerned. A Tui’k or Persian with a trained bear. I 
passed him at the gate. ” 

He saw the oirportunity of speaking about the brass 
plate on the post, and while debating whether to 
avail himself of it, the hamari caught sight of the 
party at the edge of the portico, stopped, surveyed 
them, then prosfoated himself in the ah, jectest Eastern 
manner. The homage was of conrse to the Princes.s 
— so at Ir.ast the assonihlage concluded; and jumping 
<0 the ido.a that the boar-keeper had been employed 
b,y her for their divertisement, each man in the com- 
pany resolved himself into an ally and proceeded to 
assist him. M’he musicians wmre induced to suspend 
th(‘ir performance}, aiid the dancers to vacate the 
plaiform; then, any immlier of hands lielpiiig them 
up, .Tocjanl and his master w-ero ]>roni<)t<}d to the 
boards, sole, claimants of attention and favor. 

Tlie follow was not in the lea.st embarrassed. He 
took position on the platform in front of the Princess, 
and again saluted her Orientally, and with the great- 
est deliheratiou, omitting no point of the prostration. 
Bringing t,ho hear to a sitting posture witli folded 
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paws, lie bowed right and left to the spectators, and 
madi^ a .speech in laudation of Joqai-d. His grimace-, 
and ge,stieulation kept the crowd in a roar; when 
addressing tlic Princess, his manner was re.spectful, 
even courticrly. Joqai-d and he had travelled the 
world over; they had been through the Par East, 
and through the lands of the Prank and Gaul ; they 
had crossed Europe from Paris to the Black Si'a, and 
up to the Crimea; they bad apipearcd bofow; tlio great 
everywhere— Indian Rajahs, Tartar Khans, Pcr.si.ni 
Shahs, Turkish Sultans; there was no language they 
did not understand. The heai’i he insisted, was tlie 
wisest of animals, the most susceptible of education, 
the most capable and willing in service. This the 
ancients understood better than the moderns, for in 
recognition of his superiority they had twice exalted 
him to the Heavens, and in both instances near the 
.star that knew no deviation. The hamari was a 
master of amplification, and his anecdotes never 
failed their purpose. 

“Now,” he said, “I do not care wliat the subject of 
discourse may be ; one thing- is true — my audience is 
always eompo.sed of believers and iinheliever.s ; and 
as between them ” — here he addressed himself to the 
Princess— “as between them, O Most Illustrious of 
women, my dilficulty has been to determine which 
clas.s i.s mo, st to he feared. Every i)hi]o.sopher mu.st 
admit there is quite as much dauger in the m.'in who 
withholds his faith when it ought to be given, as in his 
opposite wlio hurries to yield it -without reason. My 
rule as an auditor is to wait for demonstration. So ” 
--turning to the assemblage— “ if hero any man or 
^voman doubts that the hear is the wi.yosL of animals, 
and Joqard the most learned and accornpliished of 
hears, I will px’Ove it.” 



Thmi Jwiai’d was oalliHl on. 

“iJ'or atteiif], O Illustrious Priiu'cssl- anil lnok 
yo, O nion and wonnni, pliors of in'), iitnl Imal!- 
]ook yo all! Now slitiU Joqnvd liiin.sdJf .sponk /'or 
doqard.” 

Th(i liiuii;i,i'i buRan l.iilkingto tin* Ix'iH' in a ,i:ii"ron 
utUvi'ly iiniuielliffililo to lii.s liearci'.s, tlioiip'h tlniy I'titl 
1,0 listcniiiiH' wil.li iniKlit luul niaiu, ami wcro hilriit 
Llifit llioy nii^-lit liwir. Notliino' nonld Imvo bi-im 
more oarnost tlum liis rjouimuuioal.ious, wli!i,i,i'Viir 
tliey w'civ ; at tiiuos lio put an arm about ilm Li'ulo’.s 
aicick; at tiinos iio wlii-spurod in its rar; and in re- 
turn it bowed and g'ruutisd a.sscnt, or growled and 
shook its head in refusal, always in the most know- 
ing niamier. In this stylo, to apiiearance, lie was 
telling what lie wanhsl done. Tlu'n retaining (ho 
lending sl,rap, the master stejiped aside, and .loqard, 
loft to himself, ])roceedcd to prove lii.s inUdligeneo 
and training by faeing tlie palace, bringing his arms 
overhead, and. falling forward. Kv<<ry|jody under- 
stood the honor infended for thi' Prinei'.s.s ; jlie hy- 
slanders shontial; the atlendants on tlie iiorlieo 
elapiied their hands, for iiidi'ed nevi'i- in (heir re- 
iiK'iubrance bad the pro.str.atioii bi'en more jirfi- 
foundly executed. Arising nimbly (be iierl’onuer 
vvlmoled a. 1 )Out, reared on Ids hind fwd., clasped his 
paws on lii.s bead, and aeknowledged tlie favor of 
the eommonalty by re, solving him, self iub> a f;re;it 
fur ball, and. rolling a somcrsavdt. 'I'lui ae.eluiiia- 
tion bee.anie tumult.iious. (.)iio mlirdrer ran oil' and 
returned with an armful of wreaths and , gar lands, 
and presently .loqard was wear‘iii,g them royally. 

With e,\<iellent jiulgiiiont the hamari jiroia'inled 
n(:i,x.t, to hurry the exhlhition, |>as.sing fi-om one trici? 
to another almost without paii.se until (he wrestliun’ 
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matcli was I’eaclied. This has been imrnonKn-ially 
t(io I’eliable point in performances of the IcitKl lie 
was giving, Init he introduced it in a manner of his 

Standing hy the edge of the jdatform, as the friend 
and herald of Joqard, he first loudly challenged the 
men before him, every one ambitious of honor and 
renown, to come up and try a fall; and upon tiieir 
hanging back, he berated them. Wherever a tail 
man stood obsei’vable above the level of heads, he 
singled him out. Failing’ to secure a champion, lie 
finally undortook the contest himself. 

“Ho, Joqard,” ho cried, while tying the leading 
strap around the brute’s neck, ‘ ‘ thou fearest nothing. 
Thy dam np in the old Caucasian cave was great of 
heart, and, like hei’, thou wouMst not quail before 
Hercules, were he living. But thou shalt not lick 
thj^ paws and laugh, thinking Hei’cules hatlx no de- 
scendant.” 

Retiring a few steps he tiglitened tlie belt about 
his waist, and dx-ew hi.s leathern jacket closer, 

“ Get I’eady !” he cried. 

Joqard answered promptly and intelligently by 
standing up and facing him, and in sign of satis- 
faction with the ])rospect of an encounter so to liis 
taste, he lolled the long red tongue out of liis jaws. 
Was he licking his chops in antieijiation of a feast 
or merely laughing ? The beholders hecamo quiet; 
and Sergius for the first time observed how very low 
in sUtnre the hamai’i seemed. 

“ Look out, look out! 0 thou with ilie north star 
in the tip of thy tail! I am coming— for the lionor 
of maukiiid, I am coming.” 

They dairced around each other watching for an 
opening. 



“Alia! Now thou thinkest to get the atlvautai;e, 
I’hou art proud of thy fame, and cunning', l>nt I 
am a nuiu. I have been in many schools. Look 
out! ” 

Lite liamari leaped in and with both liands cauglit 
the stra].) looped around Joqard’s neck; attho.s.aine 
time ho was himself caught in Joqai'd’.s ready arms. 
The growl with wdiich the latter received the at tack 
was angry, and lent the struggle inueh more than 
ii mere sonihlance of danger. ■ Round and ahout 
they were boi'ne; now forward, then back; sonie- 
tiines they ivere likely to tumble from tlio, board.s. 
The liamari’s effort ivas to choke Joqard into subnii.s- 
sioii; Joqard’s was to .squeeze the brcalh out of the 
litnuari's body ; and they both did their parts well. 

After some minutes the man's e.\:ortion.s became 
intermittent. A little further on the certainty of 
triumpli inspired Joqard to dercc utterances; his 
growls were really teiTible, and he hugged so inerci- ' 
Ies.sly his opponent grew livid in the face. The 
women and childreh began to cry and scream, 
and many of the men shouted in genuine alarm : 
“See, seel The poor fellow is choking to death!” 
The excitoment and fear extended to the portico; 
some of the attendants there, unable to endure the 
sight, (led from it. Lael implored Sergius to save 
the hanmri. Even the Princess was undecided 
whotlier the acting was real or atfected, 

Einallv the crisis came. The man could hold out 
no longer ; he let go liis grip on the strap, and, strug- 
gling feebly to loose his body from tlie groat black 
arms, shouted hoarsely; “Help, help!” As if ho 
I lad not strength to continue the cry, he throw his 
liiuids up, and his head hack gasping. 

I'he Princess Irene covered lier eyes. Sergius 
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sto4)ped over the balustrade; but before I:ie could 
I'artliGr, a nnruber of men were on the sta^'e makiuo- 
to the rescue. And seeing them come, the hujuari 
laid one hand on the .strap, and with the otlier 
caught the tongue protruding from Joqard’.s oinni. 
jaws; as a further point in the offensive so siuhlmily 
resumed, he planted a foot heavily on one of his an- 
tagonist’s. Immediately the .son of the proud Oau- 
casiau dam was flat on the boards simulating de.ath. 

Then everybody uudei-stood the play, and the riKjr- 
rimeut was heightened by the speech the liamari 
found opi)ortunity to make his rescuers before tliey 
could recover from their astonishment and break up 
the tableau they formed. The Princess, laughing 
through her tears, flung the victor some gold pieces, 
and Lad tossed her fan to him. The prostrations 
with which he acknowledged the favors were mar- 
vels to behold. 

By and by, quiet being restored, Joqard was roused 
from his trance, and the liamari, calling tlie musi- 
cians to strike up, concluded the performance with a 
dance. 



